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The highly Vertuous,and molt ac- 
compliſhed pair of Siſters, the 
Right Honorable 


eA N N_E Lady Cramond, 


AND 


ELI ZZ ME TM 


Wife to the Honourable 
Sir Fohn Pettus Knivhe, 


Noble Ladies, 
GERD Hough your prudent choice, 


199% "UN 


SIS and vertuous uſe of Re- 
{2 Creations, may defend the 
teſt and beauty of thoſe 


A 2 innocent 


 _ TheFpiſlleDedicatory. 
mnnocent delightifrom decay or fading, 
Jet a. Sncceſton of variety was ever 
found the trueſt friend to their credit, 
ejpectaliyn when ome worſe poliſhed , 

and courjer woven, are made Prede- 
ceſſors to others of a purer temper , 

and a finer mold: Thus the blunt 
entertainment of Nature, when you 
deſcend to carry Ornament and Ho- | 
nour tn your Countrey manſions, where | 
ſhe bids you welcome with an unſtudied 
' bounty, and a wild braver y of. painted | 
e Meads, purling Sprmos, and mn- 
fieall (;roves, her but pleaſantly CON 
tmnue you 11 the City droertiſements , 

.that treat your ſenſes with a more re- 
fined Courtſhip. T he grant of thus 15 


my beſt Oe for your 'peruſall and 
Patronage 
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Patronage of this worthleſs Piece - 
tis like a A eal conſifling of homely 
Fare , onely torenew your amity and 


Appetite to former Delicates. 


Theſe Pages will acquaint you 
with the Fortunes of two LADIES 
that are come to iake ſanituary at 
your feet , andif you denie them pro- 
teftion , are like to ſuffer more from 
the malice of this Age than their own ; 
but ( T hope) they cannot want your 
ſhelter, ſince nothing can be nearer 


than thetr imaginary and your reall 


Beauties , both of Minde and Body: 
and, if I may dare to uſe anothey 
Argument , the gentle Treatment of 


them will infinitely oblige their Con- 
A 3 duitor 


 TheEpiſtle Dedicatory. 
duttor to your fair hands, that begs 
the honour of your permiſſion to ſule 


himſelf, | 
Excellent Ladies, 


Your moſt humble, 
and 


ever devoted Servant, 


LovenDar. 


To 


++ 44++5+3 


To the READER 


Is caſte to play the Tyrant upon 
ſ{uch ſubjeds as thele, that, at beſt, 


are but lively repreſentations and 

ſhadows of what might have been, or (it 

you will, becauſe truth has her part in the 
ſtory)like ſome faces that are made more 
pleaſing by thePencil: if thy well-bal- 
' lanc'd reaſon renders thee fit to judge & 
condemn, [am contented my over-f{tghts 
ſhall make ſport for thy {plecn ; ; Burto 
thoſe thar are ambitious to gain reputa- 
tion for finding of faults, and make ill 
| natures their Agents for a falſe fame, I 
have ſo litcle reſpect, as I think their mer- 
cy not worth the begging for my greateſt 
enormities; and to any that accule me of 


2 cruel ſloatlr,for thus tearing my Author 
A4 (as 


EE ks 


- (as the Bacchanalians did the harmoni- 


< ous Poer,limb'from limb)is an{wered,;that 


to expoſe the draught of all yetpubliſhed 
in French;would be no better thanto give 
thee a'Carkaſs without a head, and indeed 
ſcarce that, fince if he.intends to fill up 
the empty part of his Creſcent, and com- 
pleat his halt-drawn Circle according to 
the {cope he has taken(ifmy Mathema» 
ticks fail not) it will ask as great a quan- 
tity of lime and ſtone,as has been yet ex- 
pended,to finiſh the building: and ſhould 
I haſtily preſent thee withan Engliſh imi- 
ration of that model at the ſame heighr,it 
would crumble & tall to duſt in thy me- 
mory, betore the roof would be ready to 
put on. In this Part eſpecially thou wilt 
find that myAuchor(though his pregnant 
invention that referres to the ſubſtance 
has curl'd itſelf intoa thouſand winding 
Rivolets, chat will be artificially taughe 
to loſe themlelves in an Occan of dclight 
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at the crowning of the ſtory ) has ſom- 
times ſlumbered with honeſt Homer, 
been his own Plagiary i in language, and 
chewed over his conceits a little too of- 
ten: if thou find ſt the ſame fault jn the 


* Engliſh, either blame the barrenneſs of 


thy Mother-Tongue, or the Tranſlators 
fancy, which thou wilt. - 


Farewell. 


To 


BROM PNG BBS 
To bis efteemed Friend , Mr. 
Robert Loyeday. 


Honeſt Robin, 
Thank thee for the firſt and ſecond 
K part of Cleopatra, but till thou haſt 
reſt her fully in our Engliſh habit, ſhe 
zs not ſo exquiſitely fit to paſs the Col- 
ledge of Ladies, for whoſe view F ſup- 
poſ e thou chicfly intendeſt ber. 
 Hitherto thou haſt ſet no Peak awry, 
no Pin amiſs, no Curle unwawv d ; her 
Smiles and Frowns convincing, ber Lan- 
guageenchanting,all her Motioas attraG- 
ing imitation or admiration : I prethee 
let her be compleat and al-a-mode. I had 
writ ſomething of her in Verſe, but Poe- 
try is for men of leiſure, Proſe of di- 
ſpatch, more natural to me , and better 


ſuiting to my occaſions, In this I cantell 
thee 


thee that thy diſſwaders from famber 
proceeding with thy Tranſlation (appre- 
bending thy bigher accompliſhments)cog- 
ſidered not the henefit which humane 
kind receive by the communication of 
Languages, nor tbe advantaoes that a. 
riſe from Romances, the pleaſing UVto- 
pia's inthem being but Political Strata- 
gems to enſnare or elevate our thoughts 
to high endeawours,or our endeavours to 
extraordinary ations. I ſpeak of thy 
Cleopatra, not Amadis, or ſuch trumpe- 
ry. Neither conſider they the ſecret im- 
pulſe of every nature to ſome particular 
deſign,or that the ſame Genius that dicta- 
zed in French to the noble Author, is but 
dictation tranſmigrated in Engliſh to 
thee; and whether it be his or thine, I 


| ſhall not diſpute, for Tranſmigration is 


circular, and who knows the beginning? 
I am ſure by what thou haſt writ pub- 
lick , and reſerved, thou haſt maſter d 
French, 


F a: Italian;the Latin and Greek thou 
badſtin thy primitive InduGzons, thou 
haſt tryed the knowledpes of War (which 
are *s moſt critical of any )andPeace too, 
by Books and a quiet Mind. Certainly, i 

ym be honour in Ladies , (which who 
queſtions it ? Jor mens regard to aeſerts, 
(our world conſiſting of them) muſt needs 
tranſlate thee into its aff airs, and make 
thee as eminent in Perſon as in Pen, in 
PraGtiſe, as in Theory, which is the 
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; « Thy aff eionate friend, 
Chan.Row Weſtni. 
Feb.2.1654s 
Jo. Pettus, 


To 
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| To my very honoured Friend, 


M-- ROBERT LOVEDAY, 


upon his matchleſs Verſion 
entituled 


LOVE'S MASTER-PIECE, 


[ He ref Plants, and Flowers Sſewttimes 
improve, 
Their growth and beauty, by a kind renioates * 
Sydney's the FRoOUrY Thos the fplendent 
S#7, . 

Deſerves the Lawrel of our, Engliſh Tongue. 
The Garland's thine, 0 erve'me leave to ſay, 
T like thy Dawn, but better LOVE thy DAT. 


Ma. Brown, Doc. Med. 
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To my worthy and moſt dear | 


Friend, Mr. R. Loveday. 


Riend to Sir Philip Sydney, was of al 
Saint Albans boaſts, themoſt magnificall, 
Nor 2s mine leſs of thee, who alwaics wert | 
My peerleſs Friend, and ever had4ſt my hearts 
Others thy Ferſtion praiſe, but T praiſe thee, 
A perfe@ mirrour of Integrity. 
Can ſt love thy friend,though abſent?nodeſign 
Can raviſhfriendſbip from that breſt of thine, | 
Where all the noble vertues that are found | 
In this whole Book s doſignally ahound. f 
Expoſe thy Vertues then, that men may call | 
| This Book theirCopy, thee th' Original. 
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Upon his teaching Cleopatra 
| ENGLISH. 


F've read ſome Books on this ſide,ſome beyoud 


The Alpes,where greateſt rarities are found, 
But,to ſpeakt ruth, mongſt all didnever finde 
A Verſion that ſo richly cloath d the minde 
Of th Author, nor more gallantly advance 
Our Engliſh Language above that of France. 
All Tongues muft have their heigh, and fall. 

I Rome 


Tully made Latine perfe@,but its Doon 


Soon follow'd his, Loveday has done the ſame 
ForEngliſh whoſe Beanty will renown his Name. 
The great fear is,that none can tread his Patb, 
So that his Lines will be its Epitah. 
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PanTIIL KEEL 


ARGUMENT. 


The Pyrate Zenodorus , carries bis fair Priſoner, 


with a foul purpoſe , into an adjacent Wood, the 
perpetration of his Luft is prevented, and his life 
taken by the Sword of Cornelius Gallus , whom bi 
ſports had invited thitber , and the — cryes dis 
refied to her reſcue. He receives ſome Concealed 
wounds, from the firit beams of ber beauty , invites 
ber to Alexandria , where ſhe meets with the Prin- 
ceſſe Eliſa , daughter to Phraates , the reſemblance 
of their birth, faces, and fortunes contrafs an. intire 
amity betwixt them, Candace diſcourſes to her the 
fiory of ber life, Ceſarioſurprizes the diſcovery of 
ber affetiion, by an ambuſh in the Garden, Tiryba= 
ſas boldly diſcloſes his love to the young Princeſt, is 
ſcornfully repulſed , and ſeemingly gives it over. He 
commands the Kings Army againft the Nubian Re- 

B bels, 


2 Hymen Ss Prelndia. Part. 3. 


bels, beats them twice, (nd the third time is 0- 
verthrow!. He fats ſich , and x call d bome by the 
King , who attended by Ceſario , goes in perſon to 
that IWar, The young Princes galautry and diſcre= 
tzon Wits the love and admiration of all the Army, 
The King i« mortally wounded in a battel , b:queaths 
Candace ait4 bj; Crown to Ceſario , who atter the 
Kings death » takes the command of the Army, 
deeply vowes @ revenge of his blood upon the Ke- 
bels, makes bs Oath good in five ſional vitiee 
ries , and at [aff Compleats it by the death of E- 
vander , the Exemies Generall , whom be bravely 
kil's in a ſingle Duel, 


CIHnLANV 


Q He Pyrate Zenodorws , charg'd with 
his rich prey , flew from the place 

LS where he had left his men ingag'd in 
op; combat againſt the Princes, with all 

d Ne SSe the ſpeed he could ſpur his horſe to. 
RERDLSD The fair Du: of Athiopia , amaz'd 
with her misfortune, and almolt incranc”d with the 
orief of ker ſudden ſurprizal, was, at firſt,too feeble 
tO retard his Carreir, nor had her Spirits recovered 
their uſual vigor,when the Barbarian arriv'd at that 
part of the coaft, where he had left his veſſels riding, 
but when his Eyes mifs*d them there, his aftoniſh» 
ment was matchle(s, and inlarging their Commith- 
on, he perceiv'd them afar, making off to Sea,with 
all the advantage the winde could lend them ; the 
fight of this, rent ſome fighs from the Pyrates brett, 
and ſuſpe&ing his Lieutenants infidelity,he vomit- 
ed his firſt reſentments, fill'd with menaces and im- 
precations againſt heav'n,yet he did not fo ——_— 
the 
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the care of his proper ſafety, but he reſerved ill 
judgment enough to weigh the danger, whereto 
his ſtay in that place was like to expoſe him, not 


doubting bur his enemies, (whom he left in a con= 


dition to obtain a ſpeedy viCtory ) would follow 
him thicher,ſo ſoon as their Swords were at leiſure: 
not knowing what way to make choiſe of, nor how 
to preſerve his pretious booty, he was ballancing 
his angry thoughts, how to frame a refolution, when 
the fair Queen began to awake from her firſt aſto- 
niſhment,and her Spirirs returning by degrees, to 
their proper imployment, the fell a ttrugling for li- 
berty wich more vigour,than ſhe had yer been able 
co ule; and raifing her hands to bid battel to his 
face, by the new difficulty of that ſmart War, ſhe 
haſtily determined his re{olution (which was little 
older than the firſt propoſal) rotake the ſhelter of 
an adjacent Wood : then, in ſpite of her rcliftance 
re-inforcing his hold, and turning his Horſes head 
to the Wood, he ſpurred him thither to the heighe 
of his ſpeed : his companion, whom Clitie (deſpt- 
fing her ſafety, fince it only offered it ſelf upon 
terms of deſerting her Miſtreſs) had ſuffered to 
carry her away with leſs trouble, followed him ſo 
faſt atthe heels, as, in a ſhort time, they had pe= 
netrated a great part of the Wood; but ic was then 
no longer poſſible for Zendors , to command 
Candace's forces , and tearing his viſage with her 
nails, ſhe ſtrugled ſo powerfully with the Pi- 
rate, as not able to keep his hold any longer, he 
was forced to let her flideat her length, upon the 
graſs, and as ſhe fell, her garments giving a little 


way tc the rndeneſs of the a&ion , ſhe diſcovered 
y B 3 the 


4 Hymen Ss Preludia * Part 3. 
the beauty of a Leg, that kindled freſh defires in 
the Barbarians breſt, this made him haftily throw 
himſelf from his Horſe, while the fair Queen a- 
ſhamed of the laſt accident,nimbly ſtarted upon her 
feet,and ran with all the torce and ſpeed ſhe could 


borrow of her fears , towards a part of the Wood . 
that was thinneſt, by her loud cries inviting the pi- 


ty of Gods and Men to her ſuccour. 

Clitie, perceiving ſhe had forc'd her liberty,fide- 
lity and defire to follow her Lady,drew up all her 
frength to recover her own , and, being detain'd 
by a man , more weak and lefle interefſed than 
Zenodoyus , ſhe found it not hard to break the pri- 
ſon of his Arms , and throwing her (elf upon the 
Earth, ſhe ſwiftly purſu'd the ſteps of her Mittrifs, 
with all the ſpeed that loyalty could lend her. 

Zenodoris was ſoon upon his fcet , and though 
fear and delue to eſcape the raviſher , beſtowed 
their wings upon the Princeſſes heels , ſhe found 
them both too weak to maintain the ground ſhe 
had gotten : her purſuer had recovered the ſpace 
berwixt them, and already ftretch'd out his Arm, 
ro ſeize her garments behind , when he firſt heard 
the noiſe of divers Horſes, and preſently after ſaw 
eight or ten Cavaliers coming up upon the ſpur, 
whom the Chaſe had led into that Wood, and the 

ueens cries conducted thither to her reſcue. 

He that appcar'd, and really was Maſter to the 
reſt, pauſing a while upon the obje&, and placing 
his eye upon the Pyrats ation, ran to him with his 
Sword in his hand,and flew upon him with a brave 
anger 3 the Farbarian grew _ at the fight and 
cry of his Enewy, and almoit at the ſame time felt 
| : him- 
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himſelf pierc'd througb with his Sword, & thrown 
to the ground with the ſhock of his Horſe: his com- 

panion preſently turn'd his backupon che danger,. 
and fled it wich the ſpeed ofa villains fear to be: 0- 
vertaken,and the fair Queen 111 one auſpicious mo- 
ment, ſaw her (elf,and Servant at liberty : yet her 


- ftriving ro out-run the-Raviſher, and the rude coyl 


ſhe ſuffered in getting looſe from his loathed em- 
braces, had wrought her to ſo much wearinefle,.a5 
her forces fail'd juit at the arrival of reſcue, and 
{ſhe no ſooner ſaw her Enemy fall , but her weak- 
neſs reduced her ( a few paces from him ) ro make 
choice of the ſame poſture, whither C/;tie pretently 
came, tO repoſe her ſelf at her Ladies feer, 

.The principal of her preſervers,whoſe tace {pake 
well in his behalf,& expoſed the Index of an emi- 
nent dignity, no ſooner beheld her in that conditi- 
on, but he & part ofhis men lefc their horſes, ap 
advancing towards her,his eysaccepted the invita- 
tion of her face, where he found imployment for a 
delightful contemplation ; but he had nor gazed 
many moments, betore he paid the homage of alto- 
niſhmenct & wonder tothac admirable beauty ; at 
firſt his amazement cou{d command no better ex- 
prefhion than his filence , with a look that ſpoke it 
{elf over the ſhoulder to his companions, but a de- 
fire tounty the hands of his reaſon, on purpoſe.to 
ſtudy the obje& better , diſſipating his on ſurpri- 
zall, he approached the 9zeen , and f(aluting her 
with an aCtion full of Civilicy : I know not your qu«- 
lity, ſaid he, thas have forced the admiration. of 
perſons, who thought themſelves able, to ſee the faireit 
things in the world withous ajtonifoment , but whoever 

B 3 39:1 
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you are , I am ſoſenſible of this firif encounter , and 
$0 ſee you yet ;n an eftate, ſo little conform'd to the judg- 
mext I have paſi'd upon your perſon and condition, as 
if it were not in my power to offer you comfort, I would 
learn to think my ſelf very unfortunate, | 
. Ar this diſcourſe, the fair Princeſs rais'd her eye 
to theviſage of him that made it, and obſerving 
ſomething there that might claim the reſpel& was 
due to an uncommon perſon, ſhe beheld him with 
a regard that began her acknowledgement for his 
prote&ion,thits double conſideration fo far abridg'd 
her weakneſs of its due , as to raiſe her ſelf halt 
from the earth : Whatever I am, (reply'd ſhe in the 
fame language he ſpake, wherein ſhe was perfe&aly 
Skil'd ) you ſee an unfortunate perſon that owes you her 
life, and poſſible , ſomething elſe mire precious; what 
you have done in my defence, hy fairly charadter'd 
your generoſity , but there is yet ſomething more to do, 
that will add new graces to its beauty , and invire it 
to a brave imployment , in Carrying ſuccour to ſome 
perſons , whoſe worth will deſerve your aſſiftance, 
which , not far from hence were baſely aſſauited by a 
great number of hz fellow-villains, whom your Sword 
ſo lately puniſh} d. 

The Queens diſcourſe was deliver*d with charms 
too invincible to fail in the defigne that fram'd it, 
nor was the perſon that received it leſs oblig'd by 
them,than the duties of his charge to grant her de- 
fires:but he had already ſo faſtn'd his heart tathoſ? 
delicacies he fottnd abour her, as her face diſputed 
againſt her tongue, & render'd her intreaty inca- 
Pable co divide him ſo ſoon from her preſence, only 

turning 
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Lib. 1. Or, Love's Maſter-piece. 7 
rurning towards his followers, which by che additi- 
on of freſh commers in, were already ſ{welled to the 
number of 20, he commanded the better pSr to 
take the Queens inltru&ions, where to find and 
help her diſtreſſed friends, and, keeping the reſt a- 
bour his perſon. He preſented a couple of Horſes to 
her ſelf and Clitie, with a wel-framed intreaty, tO 
accept a more befitting and ſafer retreat, than any 
Agypt could elſe afford ; but, perceiving by her 
face, that her thoughts agreed not in their votes; 
rothat propoſition ; to clear all your ſcruples, ſaid hey 
of receiving my ſeruices, I am oblidged to ler y*n knows 
that I am Cornelius Gallus, Prztor of Agypr, and 
by Czſar's commiſion, abſolute Maſter 1m this Pro- 
vince, from me you are, and ought to hope all ſorts of 
comforts; nor can yonr wiſeft fears make choiſe of more 
ſecurity again(t your Enemies , or the menaces of any 
other danger , than my Alexandria does prowiſe ; the 
City is not many furlongs hence , and, if you will give 
Jour patience the injury to wait it,IT will ſend for a Cha= 
riot to condud you thither. 

The Queens inclinations intirely bent her tothat 
place,where ſhe mighr examine her Ceſario's danger 
which yer ſhe could not reſolve to aft, without too 
blunt a reje&ion of the Prefor's civilities, and the 
tye of (o great an obligation, linked with the awe 
of his authority, ſhew'd her too much reaſon in her 
fears to refuſe his proffer; beſides ſhe then found 
her ſelf no longer Miſtreſs of her own aftions , 
nor could Cornelius be accounted a friend to his ho» 
nour, by his permiſſion to humour her own deſires, 
in going ungarded from a danger, from which he (o 
lately defended her; by the advice oftheſe thoughts 
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after ſhe hadturn'd a glance upon Clitie,that figni- 
fied ſhe was not yet at liberty to own her intentions, 
ſhe wþ1d Cornelivs , that the confidence ſhe repos'd 
in his virtue, and the remembrance of (o freth an 
ingagement, had left noſcruple to oppoſe her con- 
ſenc of increaſing his train to Alexandria, & there 
accepting the retreat (for a few dayes ) he had fo 
nobly offer'd her ; ſhe refus'd to ſtay the Chariots 
coming Cornelius would have ſent for, and ſuffering 
herſelf to be ſet upon a Horſe, was preſented with 
two men to ſuſtain her on each ſide, ſhe accompa- 
nicd the Troop to Alexandria , where within a 
quarter of an hour they arrived. 

Ac the entrance of that proud City, Candace felt 
her heart grow tender at thoſe viſible hints of her 
Ceſario's Intereſt, but that remembrance ſtuck it ſelf 
there with a deep ſenſe , when {he ſaw her ſelf in 
the Palace where he was born, and had been nour- 
1hed, 

Cornelis (who had already learned from his new- 


born paſſion, the requiſites of an exttrordinary re- 


ſpe& to the Lady, condutted her to a rich & pom- 
23 lodging , where the great Queen Cleopatra 
ad paſs'd a part of her days, and by fortunes con- 


trivance, the very ſame, where ſhe had diſclos'd to * 


the world that Son of Ceſar; her attention to the 
recitall was made her of that Trag-dy,was mingled 
with abundance of fighs, and awak'd in her ſoul a 
remembrance full of pity and venerstion, for the 
fortune of ſo great a Queen. 

Cornelius was ready to leave her to her private 
repoſe , when they ſaw a part of thoſe enter, that 
by Candace's intreaty he bad (ent to the ang” 4 

| 1672 


3. } Lib.t. Or, Love's Maſter-piece. 9 


"==. 0... 


) 


lief, who being demanded how they had thriven in 
their late imployment,it was reply'd,they had laid 
our their pains in vain 3 for being arriv'd at .the 
place, whereco they were guided by the Ladies di- 
retions, they had only there found the marks of 
a great & bloody Combat, the Earth cover'd with 
blood, and fifreen or twenty men lay ftreech'd up- 
on the ground , among which, their indeavours to 
learn the truch,had tound two ſtill living, who re- 
lated the event ofthe Combat, and confeſt them- 

ſelves,and all choſe that lay dead about them , to 
be Soldiers belonging to the Pirate Zenodorus, that 
they had been brought into that condition by the 
invincible yalour of tour perſons , and that, after 
their defeat, the victors were gone thence upon the 
ſpur (as chey conceived) in purſuit ofa Lady,whom 
cheir Captain had carried away. 

From this Diſcourſe Candace took abundance of 
comfort, or at leaſt her heart was eas'd of much 
diſquiet, by this aſſurance that her dear Ceſaris was 
eſcapedche danger, and upon this plealing ſubject, 
her thoughts began to grow buſie , when Cornelius 
( unwilling to debar her that liberty ) took his 
leave, and leic her alone with Clitie in her cham- 
ber. | 

From that day he took order , ſhe ſhould be 
ſerv d, as a perſon, whoſe quality he fuſpe&ed,did 
much overcop her preſent garb and appearance, 
and,though he was very deſirous colearn the truth, 
he was not willing to betray an impatient Curioſ- 
ty, ill cime ſhould offer an occaſiou to do it with a 
more becoming pretence z bur if Cornelius had a 


delire to know,the Queen had as great a defigne to 
| con» 
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conceal her qualitie , and to that end, inſtru&ted 
Clitie for her future demeanour. This caution in- 
volved no ingratitude forthe ſervice Corzelius had 
render'd her, though {htrouldb no leſs than re- 
card him as a perfon that uſurped the right of her 
dear Czſario, and a Liettenanc co the cruel Enemy 
chat had paſt'd ſuch a bloudy ſentence on his life: 
beſides ſhe had diſcoveredin his face and language, 
ſome t1gns ofa budding afte&ion,and that ſole con- 
ſideration quickly grew fruitful enough-to be the 
Mother of thoſe twins, Diſtruſt and Secrefte. | Nor 
was her ſuſpicion groundlefs, and that Man, who, 
pollible had paſt the preceding part of his life , 
without feeling that the boy had a bon,hed recetv'd 
 ſopowerful an inclination, from che firit Rays of 
Candace's beauty to ſerve her, and that fo ſenſibly 
augmented, by the inchanting ſweetneſs of her 
garbe and language, as in a days time it became 
{trong enough to leave. nothing free in the ſoul of 
Cornelivs,his firſt nights reft was interrupted by the 
agreeable Tdez of his fair gueſt, and almoſt wholly 
conſumed in the entertainment of ſuch love-ſick 
thoughts, and amorous muſings, as had yet been 
ſtrangers co his breſt. 

Ar firſt he made ſome attempts to defend himſelf 
(already taking fears from the firſt inquierudes he 
had ſuffered,from this incroaching malady) bur in 
ſequel, all their atguments ſtruck ſail to the plea- 
fing flatteries of ſuch hopes, as a Man ſo confide- 
rable in perfon and quality, might properly con» 
ceive. If this Lady, (aid he, be of an illuſtrious 
birth, as there is much about her to ſettle that opinion , 

which takes another proof from ſo many accidents and 
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effetis of Fortune, who (as we daily ſee ) makes it her 
fþpcrr to toſs ſuch Tennis balls, T may ſafely raiſe and 
own my pretences to her lawful poſſeſſion , without of= 
fending my honour : but if ber verns hold no bloud that 
will deſerve my elliance , I will try to find another 
way to ſatiate my defires;in the mean time,T ſhall leave 
no ftone unrelled (by the jafe and gentle ways of ſer= 
vice) that may win'me her affeions, and ſince the 
Gods have put her into my hands, by an adventure ſo 
uncommon , I will try to improve that advantage , nor 


ſhall any conſideration perſwade me- to refign her her 


liberty. 

This was the Pretor's reſohution , whereof the 
Queens ignorance defended her from a ſad reſent- 
ment. In the mean time,that tedious night became 
a witneſs of her reſtleſs apprehenfions; and the 
Image of her dear Ceſario, who wounded (as her 
thoughts had figured him, and ranging on all fides 
in queſt of her) ſtill rerurning to her timerous fan- 
cy, ſcarce left her one hour of ſleep, that was not 
broken by thoſe inquierudes. 

The next day ſhe was viſited by Cornelius, who 
indeavoured to divertiſe, by ſhewing her all the 
beauties of the Palace, and ftraining his fancy to 
find our divers other inventions, that might offer 
her delight, but all had little power to diſpoſleſs 
or deceive the deep melancholly that oppreſ(s'd her 
ſpirit,and though by a diſcreet complaiſance, ſhe 
paid him her mode with a viſage ſerene enough, 
yet it might be eaſily obſerved, ſhe could not re- 
fey thoſe cruel agitations, that her hearc ſent 
thither. 


Every ſingle a&ion of hers blew up new flames - 
| the 
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the Pretor's breſt , but what-ever violence he felt 
they inflited, was all cloſe Priſoner tÞ Candace's 
Majeſty, which imprinted a reſpeCt that impos'd 
his filence , and left him no power to ſet any of 
thoſe thoughts at liberty. 

After he had pa(s*da part of the day in her com- 
pany , he was call'd away by ſome preſſing affairs 
that demanded the reſt , which the Princefs ſpent 
only with Clitie, upon the ordinary task her me- 
lancholy impos*d , the thought it required of her 
atte&ion & civility,to fend ſome body ro T yidates 
houſe,as well to learn (if poſſible) what became of 
Ceſario, as receive the knowledge of that Princes 
condition,and render him an account of her own, 
to- whom the remember*'d her ſelf ſo deeply ob- 
lig'd ; but, chis refolv'd, the wanted a perſon pro- 
per for that imployment : and though the did not 
donbt but Cornelius would readily furniſh her , ſhe 
thought there was more circumſpeCtion due to the 
fear of diſcovering that , by an imprudent confi- 
dence, which both her defire and diſcretion deva- 
ted to hilence. 

It was then the ſeaſon of the year, when the Sun 
over-warm'd that Climate , with a prodigality of 
beams, and that Evening (the night being well ad- 
vanc'd, before {leep could faſten any charm upon 
Candace'seyes) to take a. cool refreſhment, by ta- 
ſting the Evenings dewy breath , ſhe went to walk 


x (24 a Teraſſe neer her Chamber , where fhe had * 
a 


ready taken ſome turns before the nights arrival. 
This was a large open gallery,ſupported by Marble 
Pillars , whence the unreſtcained eye might freely 
gather a plealing variety of obje&s,borh Eno 

| ; Seay 
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Sea, and all.the adjacent places to Alexandria, her 
chamber wa$ not the only neighbour to this Terals, 
but (being of the ſame length with chart fide of the 
Palace) it ran along by divers other lodgings neer 
to hers ; to this place, the fair Queen, cladin her 
night-gown, attended by Clitie, was come to take 
in ſome freſher ayre, where (by the fight of the ce- 
leſtial Tapers) ſometimes walking,ſomerimes lean- 
ing upon the Balifter ) whence ſhe ſent her eye as 
far upon the Sea, as the dusky night would give 
ic leave, one while parling with her own thoughts, 
and then diſcourſing with Clitie,upon the ſad eſtate 
of ker Fortune. 

In this imployment ſhe had already paſs'd ſome 
time , when approaching to that end of the Teraſs 
furtheſt from her Chamber , C!itze , upon whole 
arm ſhe lean'd, : made a ſudden ſtop, to tell her, ſhe 
percezv'd they were not alone in that place,& that 
the had ſeen a glimpſe of ſome other perſons neer 
it, and over-heard their diſcourſe. The Queen 
(viho in a deep diſcourſe of her melancholy 
thoughts, had neither eye nor ear at leiſure for 
ſnch a difcovery ) tuok ſome aſtoniſhuent from 
Clities words,unwilling to be ſeen 11 the condition 
ſhe was , and defirous to eſcape a ſurprizallat an 
hour ſo ſuſpe&ed , was turning to go back to her 
Chamber,when her ſteps were arrcitcd by the ſweet 
weſs of a voice,which ſhe preſently knew proceeded 
from a perſon of her own ſex, this was mingled 
with many ſighs, and thoſe ſucceeded by ſome 
plaints,which delivered themſelves at her Ear in fo 
{ad,and yet ſo charming a harmony, as ſhe found ir 


im poſlible to carry her ſelf away , fo ſoon as ſhe 
; reſoly'd 
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reſolv*d it, this fixed her for a time upon' the 
lace, and givivg Clitie a {igne to make no noile, 

e lent actention unco the diſcourſe of ſome La- 
dies, whom a defigne like hers had condutted thi- 
ther. Treacherous Element ! ſaida perſon, the tone 
of whoſe voice ſeem'd the moſt delicate and agrec- 
able to Candace that ever feaſted her ſenſe , faith- 
leſt Element ! whom I have truſted with too much indiſ- 
cretion, either reffore what thou bait taken, br take the 
miſerable remains of what thou haſt robb"d me of : but 
why (purſu'd ſhe with a ſtorm of tighs, that for a 
time deny*'d a paſſage to her words) why ſhould 1 
demand a gem of thee, which the cruelty sf men and not 
thine bas raviſh'd , thoſe Monfters I ſhould charge 
with the greater infidelity, and may with more reaſon 
( though I fear in vain ) call them to account for my 
loſes. 

DO Fis aſlifted perſon pronounced theſe words 
with ſo (ad accent as wrought upon the Qu: to go 
a ſhare in her ſufferings , but her ſtock of pity was 
much improv'd, when after ſome moments of {j- 
lence ſhe heard her go on in this manner : Fuf 
Gods, if you have allotted a puniſhment for my diſobe- 
dience , why is not my bead the onely mark, for your 
bolts of vengeance ? without diſcharging your anger up= 
on Innocence and Vertue it ſelf ; and thou dear perſon, 


whoſe loſt I deplore., and whoſe memory I ougbt to im- 


balm, with tears refin'd from my pureſt blood, thou 
know by that unſhackled intelle&, which, ( Souls once 
ftrip'd of their clay , enjoy by the right of reverſion ) 
that I bave ftill carefully cheriſh'd all reſentments, 
due to thy dear memory ; 0r if, by ſome other miracle, 
«lly'd to thoſe that have draws thee from the precipice 
, 


J 
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by "| of ſo many perils, thou art ſtill on this fide Heaven, 

s look upon that beart , that never op't @ window to any 
bus thee, aud read over thoſe tender thoughts, that afe 
_- feftion daily hatches in thy bebalf. Av weak, hope ? 
"= purſu'd ſhe, fond imagination, upon what ſhallow and 
"y ſhadowy foundations do you build your ſelves ? will 
y you bely my eyes that ſee bim fall into the mercileſſe 


I waves ? and in fine , would you make me believe,that 
L he l:ſing what IT love deareft , I have lot my memory 
e | and judgement too 2 do you ſeek a ſhelter in my ſout 

to excuſe the baſeneſs of ſurviving him ? and Can you 
finde no colour for the cowardiſe of a feeble Maid, that 
might well be frighted with the ugly Image of death 2 


The afflicted party had drawn her griets in a larger 
figure, if a throng of ſobs had nor cut off the cur- 
rent of her words, and they had ſcarce enjoyn'd 
her ſilence, when it was thus broke off by another 
in her company. 

Madam , ſaid ſhe, if it be poſſible , receive ſome 
comfort , and do not throw your ſelf headlong into 
theſe extremities , ſo unbecoming the moderation, thats 
hath ſate ſo. long at the helm of all your afiions , ra 
ther dirett your addreſſes to the Gods for aſiffanse, 
which y.u know has ever been ready to remove your 
mufor tunes, and take a pattern from that miracle 
which yeferday they wrought in your behalf , of what 
| Fey were able to ds for his deliverance , whoſe !ofſe 
. "Þ. we all deplore : Madam , they do uot uſe to let fall 
JT . their bounties by halfes upon ſuch perſons as your ſelfe, 

whoſe innocence and virtue frames you ſo fair atitle 
| to their zntire aſſiſtance , and if yefterday they brought 
:"Þ; you @ miraculous ſuccour , when no appearance could 
ſhape you a poſſibility of redreſſe , why ſhould you now 
throw” 
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throw away your bopes , when you know they bave often | 
ſnatched him from the jawes of dangers , that gaped as 
wide as this that ſeew'd to ſwallow bim, Ah Mother ! 
replyed the diſconſolate perſon , how do your own 
thoughts bely this flattery ? Gods ! added (he preſent- 
ly after, I can take no more blow:s at your hands. 

t theſe words ſhe loſt her ſpeech, and fell into a 
' ſwoond in the arms of two women that attended 
her , for ſo Candace judged it by the cryes came 
from them , often repeating che name of Madam, 
and refle&ing by this adventure upon the ſtrangers 
ſufferings with a more paſſionate intereft , than 
could be expeed from a perſon,in whom the ſenſe 
of anothers miſery , might well have been cruſh'd 
by the ſad weight of ker own misfortunes , ſhe di- 
re&ed her ſteps that way with Clitie , with an in» 
tention to ofter her ſuccour, when the women ha- 
ſtily carried herinto her chamber,which was neer 
that place,and {hut the door after them;though the 
fair Queen had not yet ſeen the face of this afli&- 
ed Lady,the ſweetneſs of her voice and language 
had already gotten ſo much creditin her thoughts, 
and her Plaints (lim'd to a neer reſemblance with 
ber own misfortuhies ) had beſpoke ſo juſt a pity, 
as ſome unlicenc'd tears ſtole into an expreſſion of 
ber excellent nature into that perſons condition. 
Ah Clitie, cryed ſhe, I ſee we gre not-the onely marks 
of Fortunes malice , nor bas ſhe ſpent ber ſtock of Cru- 
elty upon ws , If I apprehend aright., I have found a 
companion in miſery, and if I may be permitted to ſee 
thy dejeffed party , we will mutually ſirive to dull the 
ſenſe of each others woes , by comparing our Cald- 
Mites. | 
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At theſe words (led by a curiokty , that had no 
other parent but a generous commiſeration) ſhe 
went ſoftly ro the door , where they were newly 
enter*d, with an intent toindeavour an 1mprove- 
ment of her diſcovery , but beſides that the door 
was cloſe bolted, there was fo lictle noiſe made in 
the chamber, as, after the miſ-ſpending ſome (eri- 
ous artention, ſhe gave over the hopes of a preſent 
ſatisfaCtion. | 

After this , ſhe took ſome turns upon the Ter- 
rafſe, diſcourting with C!lirie upon that adventure, 
which had taken ſo large a poſſeſſion of her 
thoughts, as, forthat nighe , ic bard our the re- 
membrance of thoſe that had a hand in her proper 
fortunes : afrer ſhe was got to bed, her covnations 
ſtill glided & glanced upon this ſubje&, nor could 
her fancy get looſe from theſe refle&ions,till {ſleep 
crept upon them unawares to quiet them; 

The next day,ſ(oſoon as ſhe might be civilly ſeen, 
ſhe was viſited by Cornelizs, and at that time he was 
not unwelcome, becauſe from him ſhe hop*'d ſome 
ſarisfa&ion of her longing defires tobe inſtruked in 
the Fortunes of that deſolate Lady, (fo much in- 
fluence & intereſt have the afflifions of others up- 
on our ſouls, when they carry a reſemblance to our 
own) yer finding ſome dithculty, to bring her laſt 
nights walk ( which conducted her co that en- 
counter) into the ſcene of their diſcourſe,ſhe was a 
little pos'd te manage her curioſity with all the 
caution it requir*d ; but Corzeliys eas'd her of that 
pain ; for he had no ſooner bad her goqd morrow, 
and expreſs*d-ſuch other civilities, as Cuſtom and 
Faſhion enjoyn'd,which RE the queſtion ſhe. 

Was 
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was framing in her thoughts, when believing him- 
ſelf obligd to give her the relation of that adven- 
ture. Madam,ſaid he, ſince I kad the honour to ſee you 
laſt,there has arived an accident worthy of your notice, 
which I aſſure my ſelf , when you have once. anderitood 
tr, you will take ſome intereſt. Theſe words taught the 
Queen to level her judgment at a part ofthe truth, 
and was well pleaſed to be quitted of her requeſt, 
for what ſhe was now only to pay her acceptarion. 


Tefterday, (aid Cornelius , ſome veſſels, that I ſent 


out to ſcour the Sea-coatts, within ſight of the ſhore 
encountred two Pirates ſhips , which ( after they had 
cut in pieces the greateft part of thoſe that defended 
them ) they teck, and brought in a very rich prize ; yet 
all the refi but cheap and worthleſs in compariſon of a 
young Lady , whom they reſcued from the rude hands of 
thoſe cruell men, in that critical minute , (4s I recei- 
ved it from two of her Women- Attendants ) when they 
were ready and reſolv*d to offer violence to her Perſon; 
Madam, to Commend a Beauty in your preſence , for 
whom the Gods have ranſackt the treaſury of their $kill 
ro make the moit accompliſhed piece that ever they put 
their hands to, I will onely ſay, if my Eye bad net firſt 
excountred with your ExCcellencies, I ſhould have 
thought it impoſſible for the world to have ſhewn 
me any thing fo fair ; Indeed I think you would 
have « hard tack. without the aſſiſtance of your glaſſe, 
to ſhape an Fdea ſo bandſome : but the confidence I 
have that your own Kyes ( when you ſee her ) will find 
no dotage in theſe words , puts a ſtop to my farther de- 
ſcription : we bave lodged her in a chamber neer to 
yours , where ſhe bas already paſi'd one night with her 


Women , but if this Lady be fair , ſhe is not left . 
a flicied * 
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afflified , and though I haveendeavour'd to plaiſter the 
wounds ber ſorrows have made , with as much comfort, 
and as fair language as the Laws of Hoſpitality and 
Courteſie , due to perſons of her being , could put into 
my mouth, we had much ado to prevail with her, to re- 
ceive any nouriſhment, I gave her yeferday a particu- 
lar relation of the grand favour I receiv'd of Fortune, 
in being made an inſtrament of your ſafety;this only re= 
citall bad power to borrow her attention, & bow the = 


' flinacy of her griefs to the confeſſion of ſome veſentment: 


this morning one of her women &sked me , if ſhe might 
not be permitted to ſee you , and told me, ſhe bop'd the 
tyde of her Ladies griefs, would finde an Ebb inthe 
comforts of your ſociety. 

The Qu: ( who had already taken in much affe- 
Gon at the ears for that accomplilh'd perſon ) res 

ly'd, ſhe would call it her happineſs roreceive the 
finda of her aequaincance, and though her pre- 
ſent condition ſcarce allowed hera capacity to mo- 
derate the miſeries of others, yet ſhe would take 
a truce with her own misfortunes , on purpoſe to 
leflen the ſenſe of hers, if it were poſſible. 

Since you are ſonoblyreſolv'4 , anſwer'd Corneli- 
us , ſhe ſhall preſently know of the honour you intend 
her , and I aſſure my ſelf , that ſo ſoon @ ſhe i dreſt, 
ſbe will pay you her acknowledgement in @ viſit. Les 
her onely know , if you pleaſe, ſaid Candace, if ſhe bs 
in a condition to ſuffer the interview of a. ſtranger, that 
I thin', my ſelf oblig*d, to pay that reſpe# to a perſon ſo 
afflicted, and poſſible indiſpos*d as her ſelf ; and by the 
acccount you hawe paſs'd »fher beauty, you bave already 
given me ſo much impatience to ſee het , as it will nt 
permit me to ſtay for her in my cbamber, 

| C 2 Clitie 
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Clitie, who by her own deſire to know that La- 
dy, was interefled in her Miſtreſſes curiolity,readily 
ated her Commands, and, a ſhort time after , ic 
was return'd that che fair unknown had found a 
little failing in her health, by ſuffering the violence 
of ſome fits the night before , however the would 
make haſt to apparel her felt, with a purpole to 
prevent her deſign of a viſit. 

The Queen(who knew the priviledge of her ſex) 
allowed her the liberty to invade the chamber be- 
fore ſhe was dreſt, was deſirous to acquirt that trou- 
ble to her weak eſtate, and Cornelis, ro whom the 
requilites of Civil:ty deny'd that freedom, onely 
contented himſelf to coniluctt her to the Chamber 
door : when Candace enter'd, her face carried news 
ofa grand addition to the ftar-light of beauty, wck 
{hin*'d 1n that terreſtrial orb, nor could theſe two 
perſons encounter without the tilent confeſſion of 
a mutual aftoniſhment. Qur former deſcription of 
Candace's beauty, diſpenſes wich a further recital, 
but we fhould deal unjuſtly with che perfe&ions of 
the fair unknown, ſhould we hide them in filence, 
in whom the Dueen found many delicacies that had 
a far better title to her wonder , than the Pretor's 
relation could challenge, the new faln Snow was 
tann'd in compariſon to the rehn'd purity of that 
white that was the ground of her complexion,and 
if ſorrow had gather'd the Carnations of her cheeks, 
ſhame toſee her ſelfſurpriz'd half naked, though 
by perſons of her own ſex , had replanted others 
chere,with ſuch freſh advantages,as any weaker eye 
than Candace's, would have {hrunk at the bright- 
nels of that mingled luſtre;her Mouth (as well for 
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Shape as Complexion) ſham'*d the imitation of the 
beſt Penfils, and che livelieſt colours 3 and though 
ſome petty intervals of joy wanted the ſmiles that 
grief had (equeſtredyyet ſhe never oped it,but like 
the Ealt at the birth of a beautiful day , and then 
diſcover*d treaſures, whole excelling whitenefle 
made the price incftimable z all che features of her 
face had (o neera kindred of proportion and Sim- 
m-cry, as the ſevereit Matter of Apelles Are might 
have cal'dit his glory to have copied beauties from 
her, as the belt of Models. The circumference of 
her viſage , ſhew'd che extremes of an imperfeCft 
Circle, andalmoſt form'd ic to a perfe& Oval,and 
this abridgemecnc of marvels was taper'd by a 
pair of the brightel: ſtars that ever were lighted up 
by the hand of Nature: as their luſtre night juftly 
claim the title of Celeſtial, fo their colour was the 
ſame with Heavens,there was a ſpherical harmony 
in their morion, and chat mingled with a vivacity 
ſo penetrating,as neither the firmett Eye, nor the 
ſtrongeſt Soul could arm themſtlves with a reft- 
ſtance of proof againit choſe pointed glories, their 
very languithing deje&ion darted more charms 
through the clouds of griets, that darkned their 
brightelt glory, than all others could boaſt in their 
cleareſt Sun-{hine;nor were they ever (o dimd with 
woe, but they had ſtill vigour enough letc co open 
themſelves a paſſage to hearts defended with the 
greateſt inſenſibilicy;her head was crown'd with a 
prodigious quantity of fair long hair, whereofthe 
colour as fitly ſuited the beauty of ker Eyes,as ima= 
gination could make it. To theſe marvels of _ face 
were joyned<che reſt of her neck, hands and ſhape; 
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and there ſeem'd a conteſt betwixt the form and 
whiteneſs of the two former, which had the larger 
commiſſton from Nature to work wonders; and if 
ſhe was not ſo tall of ſtature as Candace, in revenge 
of that ſhe was far more ſlender, and her face much 
Jefſe than the fair Queen of Athiopia's. In fine, 
her beauty was miraculous, & though the Queen's 
had ſomething more majeftick and more powerful 
to imprint reſpeCt, yet the fair ſtrangers was far 
more delicate,and poſſible more exactly conform*d 
©o the nice rules of proportion;che regards of theſe 
two fair ones , were equally ty*d to contemplate 
each others perfe&ions by a ſerious attention, their 
ations quickly confeſſiag their mutual aftoniſh- 
ment, & reading over thoſe marvels in a few mo- 
ments, that merited as many years for a fit peruſal 
they had much ado to reſtrain their wonder from 
breaking our into loud interje&ions 3; che fair un- 
known, as firſt oblig*d by the Queens civility, was 
diſpoſing herſelf ro repay it in acknowledgement, 
when the 21: whoſe courage was more unſhaken, 
- and whoſe minde and body kept a neerer degree 
co health, began the Complement, and accofting 
her with anaCtion that confel(s'd the effeCts of the 
ſtrangers beauty, and partly accounted for the pi- 
ty her Soul had ulivady promis'd to her miſeries. 
Cornelius, (aid ſhe, would have given me Cauſe of com- 
plaimt, had be longer debar*d me the view of ſo admira- 
ble a perſon; I come Madam , continued ſhe, ( (alu- 
ting &imbracing her with an affe&ion that ſeldom 
riſes to ſuch a height, at the firſt interview, ) I am 
come, ( if poſſible ) to bring comfort to your Calamities, 
and either to interweave my miefortunes with yours, 
or 
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or augment min? own, by ſuffering my ſhare of thoſe that 
compoſe your affliftion, The fair unknown, whomthe 
Majeſtic of Candace's mine, and the genrile proffer - 
of ſo much Courtefe, had already rougk'd with a 
deep reſpe&, anda tender refentment , receiv'd 
her Carefles in as graceful a manner , as her ſad 
condition would ſuffer, & ftrugling with her grief, 
thac ſhe might nor appear either ſtupid, oringrate- 
ful, after the had filently ſtaid ſome crime in her 
arms, and tenderly ſtriven to pay back part of her 
kindneſs in the dumb Elegance of imbraces ; **Ma- 
& dam, ſa;d ſhe, the confution I borrow from theſe 
© deſerved marks of your goodnels, has lefc me no 
& liberty ro exprels, as | ought, how my Soul re- 
&« (ents it, and I ſhould now learn to believe my 
&« ſelf lefle unforcunate , could I find ouc a ways 
© to merit the compailton of fo excellent a per- 
© fon. E chmk che world has few, reply'd the Queen, 
< that would tefuſe to bear a part in your affli- 
« Fions, nor can ſuch afpefts as yours want the 
© power to ſtamp all the paſſions, even upon thoſe 
< hearts that are able to make the rudeſt retit- 
« ance, F am ſure mine cannot hide the ſentible 
& eff<&s it has wroughe within me,fince my memo» 
© ry urging fo amplean incitement,intirely to em» 
& ploy all my thoughts upon the conſideration of 
< mine own diſfafters, I kave caken them from cheir 
6 rasks, to intere(s my (elf in yours, and to offer 
<« you my promiſe, that if my power falls ſhore of 
© a capacity to give you comfort, at leaſt my afe 
5c feltion ſhall inable me co go halves in your ſuf. 
& fering3. If my miſhaps, reply'd the Stranger, were 
56 of a nature to receive what you offer , I would 
GC 4 © come 
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« come toyou for a cure, withont the leaſt (cruple 
«of a doubt, .but however the Gods have plac'd 
<© my defpair beyond the reach of redreſs, I thould 
«© prove my ſelf very unworthy of the favours you 
&© have given me,ſhould I not-wreſtle with my woes, 
$ to accept, as I ought, theſe generous effe&s of 
cc your pity, *tis of them, purſu'd ſhe,ſighing , I im- 
< plore;a continuance, & I may ſafely afſure you, 
«for truthir:ſelf avers itz} ( repeating her imbra- 
ces with anadction capable to toften the rockielt 

. - hearts) ©© the wrath of heaven cannot point you to 
© aſubjet that hasa better claim to your compal- 
F< ſton, nora Soul that can receive it with a deeper 
acknowledgment. | 

As ſhe hniſhed theſe words , ſome nnruly tears 
broke away from her fair-eyes, which yet the ſtrove | 
to hide as much as poſlibly,and ſtopping the currenc 
of-her diſcourſe to preſent a Chair to the Queen, 
ſhe ſeated her ſelf at the feet of her bed;beauty and 
handfomneſs had here got reaſon on their fides to 
$57 ary uſual effe&s, and theſe two excellent 
Ladies(in whom the knowledge of each others qua- 

" lity was yer limited co the -muruall conſtruftion of «| 
their eyes, and the remembrance of their ſelves, 
might well have diſpens'd with all that reſpeCt that 
was not due from their grandeur to privat perſons) 
did yer renderall chat concealed juſtice requir*d to # 
each other, and .onely took a mutual eſteem from | 

, view, which does nat uſe to give (uch intelligence 
to other perſons. 

So ſoon as they had ſeated themſelves, they re- 

.aſſum'd their diſcourſe ,, and if the fair unknown 

found abundance of charms in Caudace's language, 

| the 
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the Queen encounter'd fo much bewitching (weet- 
neſs in the ſtrangers Genius, as it perfe&ly com- 
pleated whar her beauty had begun with much ad- 
vantage, and whether caus'd by the conformity of 
their Fortunes, or the encounter of thoſe admira- 
ble qualities they equally poſſeſſed, (which indeed, 


' alone were capable co produce as prompt and ſud- 


den efte&s ) bur never did new-born amity , ſhoot 
up to ſuch a ſtature'in ſo ſhort a time. | 
Afcer they had given ſome moments to the en- 
largement of their firſt diſcourſe, the Qu: defirous 
to lay thegrounds of a greater confidence with the 
beauciful ſtranger : © Think not, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
«that Fortune has us'd me more civilly than yon, 
«the age of Time 1s not much increas'd, (ince with 
< a loſs,that poſſible was not defign*d.in the frowns 
<« of your Fortune: I have fighed for another that 
« may fill the other ſcale again{t your afftitions, & 
c« if (a few dayes fince ) my. Soul did receive fome 
<« folace;there is yeta remainder.lefr uncur'd, that 
c« inflifs miſery enough to juſtifte my Declaration, 


. © that there are few perſons in the world , whoſe 


« woes are more ſtrongly woven than mine, think 
cc 1t not ffrange this.difcourſe ſeems ro imply fome 
< pre-intelligence of your Fortune, all I know that 
© Concerns it, was receiv'd from your own mouth, 
&« by chance over-hearing your laſt nights com- 
cc plaint & diſcourſe with your women, upon'the 
© adjoyning Teraſs: This contrivance of accident, 
c firſt begat rhe compalſion,and then the affeftion 
<« T have for you, and from thence was born a de- 
c fire (which has fince taken a confiderable growth 
« fromthe charater was given of your beauty) k. 

| *<[c@ 
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<«<ſ{ceand know you ; be not troubled that I have 
<« difcover'd that without deſign , which I ſhould 
© have been ſorry to have known , had I thoughe 
© you could not part with the ſecrer without diſ- 
< pleaſure,nor wil [ demand a greater illuſtration, 
6 till you thall think me worthy of a greater confi- 
& dence; inthe mean time, take the obligation of 
«© my promiſe , that my thoughts ſhall ſcan what 
© ] know with no other curiofity , than what may 
« improve my power, to comfort and ferve you. 

If the face of the fair ſtranger confeſs'd a baſhful 
ſurprizal, at the beginning of this Diſcourſe , the 
genclecloſe of it rettor'd her ſome afſurance,yer ſhe 
could not ſo ſuddenly repulſe that aftive vermilion 
that had invaded her cheeks , but there ſtill ſtayed 
fome behind, that dwelc nor there, which endea- 
vouring to hide with her hand; © You have poſhble 
«© heard enough:from my mouth, ſaid ſhe, ro .pur- 
«chaſe mea ſevere cenſure,inthe opinion of thoſe 
<« that are leſs'indulgent, and,if not to defend my 
<« ſelf with infenfibiliry againſt the aſſaulc ofa per- 
<< ſons aftetion, that rais'd his batteries upon ex- 
&© traordinary merit, 8 not to ſupport ht Joſs with» 
5 out a violent grief be a crime, I {hall be doubtleſs 
&* a Delinquent in yours too: Indeed | ſhould ever 
<© be prepoſſefied with Caution, to hide my follies 
«from ſuch perſons as your ſelf, {ince, poſlible 
5 they arcliketo find leſs favour from your ſub- 
< lime vertue than-others, whoſe feeble frailty may 
<« render them liable ro the ſame imperfe&ions, 
£ however lince this miſhap has befaln me,[ wil in- 
« deavor to take comfort from the opinion I have 
gf of your goodneſs,8 of that I think my obleryss 
| * 10 
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tion has already made ſuch clear diſcoveries, as 
&« [ need not ſcruple to truſt your knowledge with 
c« the moſt important ſecrets of = life. Nogreply'd 
« the ®xeen, 1 defire not that , till time ſhall ripen 
«© youan occaſion toaccord me your amity,nor wil 
«& [abuſe that opinion you have entertain'd of me, 
«© by demanding the proofs of it with ſo haſty an 


| < jndiſcretion, I hope you will not conſtrue this,as 


«if the reſentments I have for you, & the Intereſt 
& | take in your Fortunes , havenot nouriſhed an 
<&« 4rdour to underſtand you better, but I ſhall tay 
& for that favour,till Ican askit with leſs mdecen- 
& cy,afrer [ have given you ſome experiments of 
<« the confidence I have in you, of this you will re- 
& ceive no contemprtible mark,when 1 ſhall diſcover 
&« and acquaint you with ſuch things , as you will 
«judge worthy to be lock'dup in ſecreſie, (eſpeci- 
& ally in this place, that has parcicularly deſerv'd 
© my (uſpitien) from all other perſons, but fuch as 
© have an invincible guard for a ſecret; I haveſo 
& poor an evidence of deſert to ſhew forthis exceſs 
&« of noblenes,reply'd rhe fair unknowngas I dare not 
6 diſpoſe my ſelf co ſuffer it without prevention 3 
&« Madam,this juſt civility is owing tothe generous 
<« offer of your friend(hbip,[ will nor ask , (if your 
& leave allows it) a longer day than his, to affurt 
«© you mine in parallel, & I beg your condiſcent to 
< the propoſition with the greater hope,,; fince my 
5 rongue in this is the faithful ſervant'to my heart 
© you will ſoon judg by what ſhall tell yougthar I 
& do depolite no ſlight or trivial confidence in your 
5 breft, fince , as my affairs are ballanc'd , there 
&f are few perſons on earth can be truſted with = 
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5 without much danger. Stay thengreply'd the Bueen 
 ©camterrupting her, perhaps I may wantdiſcrecion.to 
< peas your ſecretas T onght, and yer:you thall 
leave off no diſguiſe, ( lince my own thoughts 
& have already look*'d through ic ) when 1 thall 
< learn,that your qualicy and mine are parallel. 
© Your face, anſwer>d4 the unknown, with thole 
* marvels [ obſerve abput you , have already a(- 
© fur'd me., there is little difference in our extra- 
F.ftion, and this will poſſible be berter confirm'd, 
© whenT have cold you(continued ſhe, letting fall 
her voice , for fear of being underſtood by ſome 
perſons preſent , whoſe diſcretion-had lefle eredir 
in her thoughts than the reſt) © that Lam call*d 
£ Eliſa, .and not onely deriv'd fromthe illuſtrious 
ff line of the Arſacides, but ſole Daughter , and as 
<< yet legitimate Heir-to Phraates, King of Parthia, 
<known:of d}| the Earth, by the grandeur of his 
« Territories ,and the effe&s of his.cruelty. She 
made ;aj ftop- at theſe 'words., when the Queen 
reply *d;;' £5.Xqur birth, ſaid ſpe, is not more (ub- 
<©lme.,, than before I conjeftur'd from thoſe vitt- 
& ble marks, that expreſſed your ftrain to be high 
& and-:Heroick , and. fince 1t is no fonger / juſt I 
<« {houldkeep.)y condition in a mask, be.pleas'd 
£50 knowthand am call'd Candace, Princeſs and 
£lawful:Queen of AZthiopia, 7 | 
At this mwenal Diſcourſe, the two Princefles re- 
newed the; proceſtations'of their promis*d amity, 
and that parity of deſcent kindling -equall dehires 
of reſpe& and affe&ion , they ſweetly exchang'd 
many teuder Carefles,. and laid the foundation of 
+ 3 ſtrong and perfe@ friendlhip. | 
| After 
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en After ſome drſcourle, fram*d on purpoſe to con- 
ro | firm what they had ſaid,-the Princeſs Eliſe thus 
i contini'd ; I know well Madam, ſad ſhe, that to 
ts | this Declaration of my Name and Quality , I 
*< ſhould adjoyn the recital of thele (ad accidents 
Il. | «chat haveperplexed my life; Madam,if you have 
e | ,*ca wiſh that dehires this obedience, I am ready to 
= | pay it, yet my memory ſtill bleeds fo frethly with 
the blows of my laſt diſaſter , as my fear that 1t 
« has ſcarce left me ſtrength enough to cleer char 
& (coreas I ought, has fram*d mea requeſt, that you 
« will pleaſe to reſpite my relation for a day or 
« two,till I recolle& & recover as much vigour, as 
« willcarry me through ſo tedious & fo fad a ſtory. 

She could not bring theſe words to a period, 
withour letting fall a chriſtal ſhour from her brighe 
eyes, Which the fair Queen, joyning hers to Eliſa's 
wip'd away with her Cheeks, and tenderly prefling 
her in her arms, 

& Be not (o laviſh of choſe precious tears,my fair - 
< Princeſs, ſaid ſhe, and fince (as I learn'd by your 
« laſt nights diſcourſe) there is yet ſome incertain- 
«ty left in your misfortuns,do not daſh your hopes 
<< upon the Rock of a belief ſo deſperate, the Gods 
| | <areſometimes pleaſed to read ftrange parhs to 
| © our deliverance, & if any example may ſerve to 
<« fortifie that opinion in you , it may poſlibly ſhew 
<youthe way to recover life in your ſwoonded 
Wa noges In the mean time, do not violence your 

<«ſelt for my ſatisfa&tion, which Tam contented to 
F- © defer,cill| you may find your power as propenſe as 
T- <<your will to perform ic ; and ſince my preſent e- 
o&.* <* {tate may ſafcly allow me to venture upon a long 
i &c recital 
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<« cital, I will indeavour to divert you with the Hi- 
<« ſtory of my life; I ſuppote you will not finde ic 
« amiſs to pals away this day upon your bed, with - 
<& out drefling you further, as well becauſe your 
© Lodily weakneſs defires repoſe, as by that means 
« you may avoid the viltrs of Cornelizs, with all 0- 
< thers that are likely to interrupt our privacy. 

The fair Princeſs of Parthia, after a reſpe&ive 
conteſt and refiſtance againlt the Queens civilities, 
was at laſt overcome with importunity , to accept 
the liberty ſhe offered , and after ſhe had ordered 
her women to ſtop all viſits at che door, by acquain- 
tingthe perſons with her indiſpofition, they both 
ſcated themſelves upon the bed, reſpe& wichdraw- 
ingthe reſt to (ucha diſtance, as they could not o- 
ver-hear chem. 

The Queen began the ſtory of her life,at the tune 
that Ceſario arrived at her Fathers Court,diſcour- 
ſes the cauſe that led him thicher, recounted the 
bewitching gallantry of his firſt a&ions, rhe unco- 
vering his affe&ion , firſt by his diſcourſe in the 
Temple, and afrerwards by many ſucceeding affu- 
rances that his behaviour ſtill filently repeated: ſhe 
related his quarrel and combat with Britomarus, 
then ſucceeded totheſecond diſcourſe that he made 
her of his paſſion, while the wounds he received of 
that young Man, confin'd him to his Bed, andin 
fine,forgot nothing of importancezthat Eteocleshad 
before recounted to Tyridates, & when ſhe was ar- 
riv'd at that past of the Narration where Eteocles 
was interrupted, after ſhe had filently impltoy*'d 
her thoughts, for a few moments , to call home 
ſome particulars, which time, aflifted by the m__ 
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rall accidents of her life , had a lictlelead aſtray 
from her memory, the thus purſu'd her ſtory, 


—— ——_— he —_— 
—__ — 


———_— 


The continuation of the Hiſtory of Czlario 
and Candace. 


oO ſoon as the young Ceſario , whom ( as Itold 
you ) we called Cleomedon , was cur'd of thoſe 
wounds he received from the bold britemarws , he 
carefully continued to render Me his obſervances 
and vilics,with a preciſe ſedulity,and took the tide 
of every occaſion , wherein he might reſpe@ively 
ſhew me ſome ſparks of his flame 3 but I liv'd with 
him in ſuch a manner, as he found ic hard to faſten 
any judgment upon his own [ntereft in my inclina- 
tions : And though a few words [let fall, while his 
wounds kept him in bed, (beſides the fignal confel- 
fion of all my ations, that betrayda peculiar efteem 
of his merits above the reſt thac ſaw me ) mighe 
ſhew him the dawnings of ſome hope, yet he found 
ſo little diſpoficion eu her in my language or beha- 
viour toſuch a particular tye of affe&tion,which his 
defires were level'd at, as he could gather no hopes 
from either,but ſuch as were faint & fickly;and,to 
ſpeak the truth, cannot think ic ſtrange, if he were 
poy'd at the valuation of his own eſtate in my breft, 
for as yet my ſelf was ignorant howto rate it, and 
it coſt me a long time in fifring my thoughts & de- 
fires, before I had power to diſcern ir m. faſhion 
I had received him there ; my conſideration took 
the height of his birth at the tyull Rature,and I re- 

garded 
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Sarded the marvellous qualities of his perſon with 
favour enough : I muſt ſay more,that I had a ſecre: 
ſenſe of obligation for the affeftion he expreſſed : 
and finding nothing in ic that deſerv*d my cenſure, 
I refle&ed on that,and the perfon that profeſs'd ir, 
with a complaiſance thac ſtrangely bent it ſelf ro 
ſomthing excraordinary ; but I had ſuch a natural 
averſion, to the imbarquing my ſelf for Cupils 
traffick, as thoſe difficulties he had already clear'd, 
mn winning my attention and permittontothe ſofc 
language of his Love, were none of che greateſt he 
had to ſubdue in my diſpoſition. 

Thus his condition was ſtated , when one day, 
with Clitie (the ſame maid you now ſee in my com- 

any whom I ever entirely truſted) caking a walk 
in one of the Palace gardens, fhe l:ading me alone 
by the threed of a cunning diſcourſe ( while the 
reſt of my maids were diſpers'd in the ſevoral Al- 
leys) into an unfrequented Arbor, where after ſhe 
had lightly rouch*d ſome other ſubje&s,by which, 
ſhe inſenfibly drew me into che Net of her defign, 
to talk of Ceſario, 

& Madam , do you think, ſaid ſpe , if Fortune 
< were ſo happily unblinded,as to place her boun- 
&« ties right, & let fall her favours upon a juſt pro- 
cc portion of merit,that the Prince Cleomedon might 
«© not pretend with an unqueltionable title to a 
< large part of the world, & that the grandeur of 
cf his birth (which to us is no ſecret) could ever be 
< becter ſuited, than by the admirable qualities of 
& his perſon? *Tis confeſt, ſaid I, that Cleomedon is 
« highly commendable in his whole one 71a: 


& that the skilfulleſt deſire could hardly —_—_— 
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« excellent part, requir'd in the frame of an ac- 
« compliſh'd Prince,which is not to be found plen= 
c«tifally ftor'd,and harmoniouſly match'd in him, 
& Have you oblerv'd, reply'd Clitie, that incompa= 
« rable grace that ſhines in all his ations, the 
« ſweetnels of his converſe,the vivacity of his wit, 
&« and thoſe thouſand marks of greatneſs that 
« throng together without diforder in his Face 
ccand Language. I have remark'd them all, ſaid 7, 
« with an apprehenſion as clear asthine,and I re- 
« ally conſider Cleomedon as a perſon extraordina= 
« ry,but what doſt thou ſtrike at by this confeſſion 
c« thou halt gotten from me ? I would fain-induce 
« you to confeſs, ſaid Clitie, with as aGion leſt ſeri- 
« oxs, that your judgment has not ſhew'd you ſo 
&« many grand qualities in a Prince, and ina Prince 
<« that dies for you, without touching your ſoul 
<« with ſome ſentiments of affe&ion. Indeed Ma- 
« dam,purſu'd ſhe ſmiling, me thinks you ſhould nor 
<« be ſoinſenfible; & ſince,in fine,your heart is too 
« tender tc be either Stone or Braſs, would you 
« allow me the liberty to ſpeak my conjeQures, E 
<« would dare to (ay that it has not ſcap'd the atfe- 

&« Ction & deſerts of Cleomedon without a battery. 
This diſcourſe of Clitie brought ſome blood into 
my face, and regarding her with an aCtion more 
compos'd than hers, «© However it happens to day, 
« ſaid I,me thinks you are not very wiſe;& I know 
« not which of my a&ions coutd inftru& you to 
© raiſe theſe conje&ures of me. did not fift it from 
<<any of your attions,rep!y'd the Maid,but my own 
© reaſon,which to me appear'd a fitter foundation 
« for my opinion,than any proofs you have yet be- 
| D tray'd; 
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« tray'd; bur in fine, fince your illuſtrious birth 
& does not injoyn you to ſhut your eys upon the 
&« merit ofa Prince, whoſe extraCtion is neither in- 
& ferior to yours, nor any perſons living ; and the 
cc ſeverity of your vertue cannot juſtly forbid you 
«the relentments that an affection (ſo ful of reſpeR, 
« may challenge ; what other contideration can 
&« raife forces enough to oppoſe the thoughts [ have 
& paſs'd upon it,by the tole atliftance of an unby- 
& afs'd reaſon? Doſt thou not knowgreply'd I, that [ 
« was never prone to regarda perſon, with any o- 
© ther intereſt than ſuch an eſteem as we all owe 
© to Vertue whert ere we find it?nay,did my incli- 
© nation place a particular value upon Cleomedon's 
& perſon, would make it bow to that obedience is 
&« que tothe King,my Fathers will, which fhall ever 
&©betherule of all my thoughts, & I ought to judge 
& them very Criminal, ſhould they dare to at by 
< any other power than his commands.I doubr nor, 
« ſaid Clitie,but yuur intentions are the ſame you 
&« ſpake them, buc, granting that,lI find no caule to 
_ { —r/enany my opinion. The King your Father, 
& who has long tince perceived Cleomedon's preten- 
« ces, would never have ſutfter'd, or at leaſt not 
& favour*d their progreſs as he has done , had he 
* thought that alliance deferv'd his reje&ion, his 
© behaviour in this affair, might eafhily in- 
<« ftru& you to believe that he has look'd up- 
© on the prologue of his amorous deſigns with a 
< ſerene aſpeCt, and finding in Cleomedon's perſon, 
c« all that his wiſhes would contrive in that of a 
& Prince, whom his thoughts voted worthy of the 
© lronour of your Bed,you need not doubt, but =1 
| &« wil 
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c« will prefer him before all his neighbour Princes, 
« on whom, though Fortune, pollible to ſhew her 
« blindnefs, has beſtow*d ſome Crowns, Yet Kea- 
« yen has neither given them a Birth ſo illuſtrious, 
©< nora Vertue to eminent, as 1tS bounty has con= 
<« fer'd on this brave Son of Ceſar; befides, Madam, 
< you being his legitimate and only heir, *tis vain 
& to think ke will tix his defires upon any addition 
c« to your grand inheritance, & 'cis the opinion of 


' © yerfons far more prudent & politick than [zthat 


cc he will rather fear, than dehre the alliance of a 
&© ſtranger King, and deem 1t far more requilite to 
« givea Prince entirely to his People, than tran- 
«(port their ſubje&ion to a forreign Scepter. 
« When it once arrives at that point, reply'd I, 
© can dono leſs than avow untothee,though pofli- 
< ble not without a bluſh,thar I will receive Clome- 
&« Jon from his hands,with leſs repugnance,than if 
© he had rifled the whole ſtock of mankind for a- 
« nother choiſe, &,indeed I confeſs,thou wert not 
« wholly deceiv'd by thoſe thoughts that conclu- 
« ded me neither blind nor inſenfible to the merir 
<« of his perſon, nor the proofs of his afte&ion. 

I hadthus no fconer diſplaid my hidden thoughts 
when I beheld Ceſario, ( whoſe approach Ithen 
leaſt expefted) enter the Arbour, & throw himſelf 
at my feet, with a face that boaſted ſuch a comple- 
ment of joy, and fatisfa&ion, as Itimeroufly con» 
cluded he had heard all thoſe words, Iſo lately ler 
fall cohis advantage: this call'd a fiery bluſh into my 
cheeks,&l was at firſt ſurpris'd with ſo much ſhame, 
as wanting the confidence to look him in the 
face, Icover'd mine own with my hand on purpoſe 
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ro hide a part of my confuſion : the Prince , who 
conſtru'd the cauſe of it right,was ready to borrow 
repentance of his tender affe&ion,for the perplex- 
ity he had given me,and felt the exceſs of his joy, 
correfted to a ſober moderation, by a belief that I 
was not well ſatisfied with this paſſage, howeyer 
(loath to forfeit fo fair an occaſion) he began to 
rally his ſcatter*d ſpirits, and, imbracing my knees 
with a tender, yer a paſhonate ardour, © Madam 
& ſaid he, donor grudge me the Fortune that Hea- 
«yen has given me, without your conſent, and be 
<« not troubled that I am indebred for a happineſs 
© to this encounter, for which I might long have 
© waited(ſti}] the companion of my own voes) be= 
«fore I had obtain'd it of your goodneſs: Madam, 
« what learn'd from your fair mouth, has taught 
«© me to believe my ſelf the happieſt, and the moſt 
&pforious Prince in the world, but all that yon 
& have ſaid,has given you no juſt cauſe of thame or 
© repentance, unleſs you draw it from the choice 
«you have made ofa man (o unworthy of thar pre- 
\<c tzous priviledge you have given him in your brelt, 
« your intentions are ſo nicely wrapt within the 
cc {tri& rules of Duty and Vertue,as when the King 
& your Father(though advisga by the feverett per=- 
« fons upon Earth ) ſhall underſtand them, they 
£ cannot ſcan this a& with Juſtice, and paſs any 
« thoughts upon it to your diſadvantage 3 for my 
c {elf Madam, I receive this knowledge with a re- 
« ſped& ſo profound,and ſo pertetly conform'd to 
& the devout veneration | have tor you, as you 
< ſhall ever find a greater encreale in my ſubmilſi- 
*{ ons to your will, than in thoſe hopes you permit 
*c me tO CONCEIVE. | \V hile 
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| While he fpake in this manner, 1 recover'd ſome 
confidence to diſparklethe aſtoniſhment had ſeiz*d 
me,z& whether my opinion of his diſcretion,or the 
Innocence of my intentions, pleaded beſt to my ſelf 
in my own behalf, in ettect, [ was prompted to be» 
lieve,l had not laviſh'dany language that left ſuch 
a (pot upon me, as ſhame firſt caught me ro ima- 
gine, with chis perſwaſion, taking my hand from 
my face,and licenſing my Eye to regard him with 
more aflurance than before. © How Cleomedon,ſaid 
c« 7, are theſe the proofs of your reſpet, do you 
© think you have nor forgotten what you owe me, 
& thus by an ambufh to intrap my ſecrets, before 
&« you knew how I would relith or rereive the free- 
&« dom? [ had rather dye, anſwer'd Cleomedon,than 
&« give you any jult cauſe of diſpleaſure,but if you 
cc tind it in this encounter, believe it, Madam it was 
© only accident, and not deſign that plotted the 
& offence. Let it be defign or hazard, reply'd I, I do 
© not think you can conttrue my words, to that ad- 
© yantage you pretend,nor can [ believe you could 
<« find out reaſon, enough to beget a doubt of my 
&« obedience, which was ever taught to, bow. ic, (elf 
© to the: Kings command,nor of that. defire, which 


<< [everrender]ly preſery'd of a total ſubmiſlian-to 


&« his will, not only 1n what regards the great (a- 
& crifice to Hymengbut the entire diſpoſal. of all my 
< a&ions, ſo long as the thred of my life is uncut: 
«No Madam,reply'd Ceſario,I never doubted ic,bur 
« [ was uncertain whether your inclination would 
<« declare with your obedience in my behalf, and 
< prevail to lt affe&ion goa hare, in that, which 
« Duty has only power to exa&at your hands;*is 
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<« that, Madam,is the baſis on which I build all my 
& ylory, andifI may haveleave to mingle a little 
& Intereſt with it,will ſay,that(if my opinion does 
© not abuſe me) your own inclinations will have 
© all the power to complear our deſtiny, fince the 
Kings haveeverſo tenderly comply'd with yours 
<< as they can never permit him to offer you any 
© force in the choice of a Husband. I cenfeſs my 
© hopes look the ſame way, ſaid I, & fince(though 
& againft my will )you have gotten ſolarge an ac- 
ce > ne; mn my thoughts,upon the confidence 
« I repole in your vertue, and the reſpect which 
co can never. give you leave to abuſe that intelli- 
<-pgence you have got inthe breſt of a'Princels,not 
<© unworthy of your afte&ion, I ſhall not ſcrupleto 
& confirm, whar you have already learn'd from my 
© mouth, bur will repeat you my purpoſe, thar if 
<©50u can oblige the King toapprove your defign, 
& | will ſubmit my ſelf co his command, withour 
the left repugnance to receive you. 
' Ceſario-did not throw himſelf at my feet to 
thank me for this promis'd favour, for he had not | 
hired from thence fince he enter'd the Arbour,but 
my words had commitred ſuch a rape of joy upon 
his ſenſes, as it was Jong before he could get any 
Izaguagear liberty co exprels ir,yet at laſt it brake 
loofe, though much out of joint with exceſs of 
paſſion, which yer tne thought told the tale of his 
afte&ion betcer in chat diſorder'd Elegance, than I 
ever underſtood it before from its untroubled 
compoſure, and confirm'd my reſolution to prefer 
him (if ever my diſpoſal were releaſed to my ſelf ) 
above all the perfons'in the world, va 
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Since that day he lived with me,nor uſurping Li- 
cence from Succeſs,to enlarge his liberty of beha- 
viour, for he ſtill kept himſelf exaaly within the | 
bounds of chat reſpe&, which was born a twinzand 
had ever fince grown up with his paſſion, and had 
he chanc'd to break beyond them, I knew how to 
reduce him ſo handfomly, as I could leave him 
more confidence of his happinels,a ſweeter repoſe, 
and riper hopes than ever. Being yet too young to 
do it with Decorum, he thought it not fceo cruſt 
his intentions co the King till ſome 1mportant (er- 
vice might ſtate him ſo powerfully in his breſt, to 
repair the defeCt of thoſe Crowns he had loft, and 
help him up cochae pitch in his opinion, which he 
might haye flown at, before the diſattrous fall of 
Antony and Cleopatra. 

In this expettation he paſs'd above a year in our 
Court, and thrived (o happily in his detign to ins 
dear himſelf to the King, as he could nor have re- 
ceived more indulgence,though all the bloud in his 
Veins had ſtream'd from no other Fountain but 
Hydaſps,and wich me his lovely qualities prevailed 


' ſo ſucceſsfully, as at laſt he had got as large a poſ- 


ſeſſion in my hearc,as he could fancy in his forwars 
deſt wiſhes: indeed it was no eaſe task to defend my 
ſelf from him, for Ceſaris is {tuck ſo full of incom- 
parable graces, in both the faces and features of 
body and mind, as it is impoſlible for the ſevereſt 
Judge of worth cs ſee and frequent him, and not 
quickly confeſs him a perſon, in whom the Divine 
bounty has treaſur*dthe marks of an extraordina- 
Ty grandeur; & to theſe rare endowments were ad- 
ded a complaiſance,an aſſiduity,and a diſcretion ſo 
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uncommon , as by a ſweet violence were able to 
enforce afte@ton, even in thoſe Cinical Souls,that 
arc moſt incapable to take the true height of merit; 
of me he received all the ſpotleſs teſtimonies of af- 
fe&ion, that Innocence would avow, and though 
they were preciſely confin'd within the limits of 
ſeverity enough, yet his knowledge of my hu- 
mour, ſhew'd him cauſe to content himſelf, with 
what I was willing to allow him : he would fome- 
times grow very melancholly, when his thoughts 
chanc*d to refle& upon his batter*d Fortunes,and, 
I remember , when Iasked him the cauſe of his 
indiſpoſition, he has ofgen anſwer'd me to this 
purpoſe : ©© Madam, would be ſay, it does not trou- 
«ble me to be in debt forall I hayeto. you and 
« yours, nor would [ lay out one fingle with for a 
<« fortune that comes not either from you, or for 
< you, but when I look upon my ſelf as I am de- 
& ſpoil 'd by that giddy Deity ofall thoſe Grande- 
<< urs & Dignities, that inviron'd me at my birth, 
« & find that I am ftript ofall at a time,when their 
<« ſervice was fo necetſary to prefer me to yours, I 
< cannot diſſemble my diſpleaſure,nor lifr my Eys 
< to you with any afſurance , when my memory 
* wakes thoſe cruel thoughts that tell me, if your 
© generous Father had not given me a Sanfuary, 
& | ſhould now be deſtitute of a retreat among 
< mien,that I have now no proper eſtate, no rank, 
< norany of thoſe Scepters left me, my Anceſtors 
& poſſe(s'd, that he who has rob'd me of all, that 
Fc uſurps the throne of my Father,8& the ſame that 
£6 took away Crown and Life from the infortunate 
b* Cleopatra, does proudly brood our ſpoils, and 
| h £6 peaces 
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cc peaceably ſway the better part of the Univerſe, 
« while Fortune faſtens me to ſuch a feeble con- 
cc dition, as denys me the power of recovering my 
« ſwoonded honour,or my loſt eftare,in revenging 
<« my friends by the ruine of my enemies. In fine, 
& Madam, I cannot ſee.you ſferv'd by a Man whom 
&« Fortune hastumbled to ſo low a condition, with- 
& out bluſhing with the blood that is neareſt my 
< heart, &1if I had not ſome ſparks of hope in the 
& King your Fathers aſſiſtance , that are yet un- 
© quench'd, and a little confidence m the courage 
ff ofa Prince (who cannot want it, and be ſtill the 
© Son of Ceſar ) to repair the ſhame of wy life, 1 
5 ſhould deſpair of comfort. 

Such Diſcourſes as theſe my Ceſar often made 
me upon this fubje&, but Irais'd all the powerot 
my reaſon to combat thoſe melancholly thoughts, 
as well becauſe they afflifted him , as that they 
drave him upon the dangerous rock of a refoluti- 
on, which my judgment told me, he would never 
have power to condu& to a happy period. 

& Think not,ſaid 7,that the loſs of your Crowns 
© has made you leſs confiderable,than if you were 
£ ſtil veſted in thar purpl'd proſperity of your Roy- 
© a] houſe, your Vercue may reſtore you, what your 
© blind Enemy has taken, nor has ſhe power c- 
© nough, in her whole ftock of malice, to blot our 
© choſe CharaGters, which in your perſon are far 
*more remarkable,than all the glittering Crowns, 
© whereof ſhe has plunder'd you. So long as there 
© are ſtore of choſe co be acquir'd among men,you 
6 have ſtil] che ſame right, co affert and arm your 
5 jult pretences, but if you only level your detires 
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« at thoſe, on purpoſe to enn oble your amorous 
<& claim, know, you need not the addition of thoſe 
& fading glories, lince I find that in yourſelfalone, 
& which will give you the upper hand in' my 
« thoughts, of him that commands the [Univerſe : 
c Beſides , your Honour bas no Intereſt in your 
«© misfortunes, for you ſutfer'd them at an age ſo 
<« helpleſs and inſen{ible, as allows you no right 
« to go any thare inthe ſhame,or the glory of good 
& or bad ſucceſs: if the Gods thall one day furniſh 
« you with forces to revive the quarrel, you may 
c« yet diſpute the Empire of the world with thac 
©«[lnurper of your right, and Perſecutor of your 
<« life,and if they refuſe you the means, and break 
« down the ſtairs by which you ſhould remount the 
<« throne of your Fathers, you may poſlible aſ- 
© cend another, that is large enough to bound a 
© reaſonable ambition. & 

The Son of Ceſar, recerv'd ſome comfort from 
this diſcourfe, yet not ſoclear a ſatisfa&ion,to hin- 
der him from perplexing me with his daily proteſta- 
tions,that none were fit to ſerve me but the Maſters 
of the world,and that ſole confideration made him 
Envy their condition, In the mean time, he ſaw 
& diſcours'd me without the leaſt reftraint,with all 
ſorts of vertuous liberty,-and the King,who(with= 
out a purblind underſtanding) could do no lefs 
than diſcover 2 part.of the truth, was ſo far from 
diſapproving, as the ſatisfaftion he expreſt in his 
face and aftions, was a main fortification to Ce#- 
ſario's hopes ; when Fortune, afcer ſhe had ſhin'd 
with an unclouded flattery, upon the morning of 
my Age,began to make faces, & raiſe A = 
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have fince tols'd me to that condition, wherein you 
encounter*d me. 7:ribaſus, whom I mentioned in the 
beginning of my Diſcourte,was lifred by the Royal 
favour,not only to the talleſt advancement among 
the Atbiopians, but was little ſhort of the King 
himſelf, eicher in Credit, or Authority, never did 
favorice fly at ſo high a pitch in the {phere of his 
Maſters love, and Hy4aſpes, had not only depoſt- 
ted co his truſt, all the places of '1mportance in 
the Kingdom,and left the management of his Re- 
venue with all other charges to his diſcretion, and 
diſpoſal, but given him an abſolute power,borth in 
the heart and frontiers of his Dominions, to com- 
mand the Soldiery, & in fine, had mounted him to 
that pitch of greatnefs and glory,as though he had 
defir'd it,it was now no longer in the power of the 
(ame hand that rais'd to rnuine him. "Tis true,T iri- 
baſw, had never given him cauſe to repent his 
bounty, & having climb'd to that ſublimity of po- 
wer by the ſole aſſiſtance of his own vertue,he had 
kept himſelf there with (ach an evennels of diſcre- 
tion as the Kings own defires could not mendany 
thing in his Vigilance, Courage, or Fidelity : He 
was a man of exrraordinary Gallantry, his periÞn 
happily compos'd with all thoſe features and pro- 
portions the Athigpians accounted handſome, and 
indeed worthy to top that dignity,if he could have 
taught his ambition co ſtop there & ſtep no higher; 
wherher that, or Love,or both conjoyn'd, dire&ed 
his ayms at me 1 know not, but whatever ſpur'd 
him to thoſe undertakings, it was much abour the 
time that I was upon the ſame terms with Ceſario, 


which I laſt related, when the ſpeech of his beha- 
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viour began at firit to ſtammer his ſaucy intentions 
toa diſcovery. He had already betrai'd a moreſtu- 
died & particular reſpe& unto me than formerly he 
had uſed, bur ftil I refer*d them to other cauſes. be- 
ng-very remote from the leaſt imagination that a 
man, who apparently before had never aſpir'd at 
any thing bur great and glorious aftions., ſhould 
now learn to figh for a ſofter paſſion , and that a 
man , who conld prove no diſcent from a Royal] 
ſtzm, thould lift his deſires to the only daughter of 
his King. If my dull apprehenſton had conſtru'd 
them rigbr,thoſe firſt Efſays of his bold paſſion had 
been receiv*d in another manner, bur at laſt the 
repetition of thoſe half diſcoveries infenhbly re- 
mov'd the cloud from my eics, and I began to 
take inftrufion from divers marks, which G11 chen 

he had carefully conceal'd, | 
f was yer got no farther than an uncertain ſuſpi- 
tion could inform me,when he adventuredtoclear 
all my doubts ; 1 remember the firit time he {hew'd 
me the face of his paſſion without a Mask, we were 
none of thole beautiful Gardens-of Meroe, that 
are delightfully folded within che flver Arms of 
Nis, and delicately imbeliſh'd with the faireſt | 
treaſure that Art and Naturecould bring to adorn 
them;I was then upon the bank of the channel with 
a great number of the chief Court Ladies,ſporting 
our ſelves with every one an angle in our hands,a 
divertiſement we often uſed,by reaſon of the great * 
number of Fiſh chart frequented that place;bur that 
day I had no luck at my ſport, & had often. caſt in 
my Line wichout getting a Bite, when Tiribaſw,who 
had been Jong walking with the King in the ſame 
(Gare 
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Garden, came to me,& pereciving ſome petty diſ- 
contenc in my viſage, demanded the cauſe : © Do 
c« you not ſee Tiribaſus,ſaid 1, ſmiling, how fortune 
« lowrs upon my ſports to day ? And while the 
« hangs a fiſh upon every one's hook, lhe partially 
« paſſes mine, and ſuffers not one fo much asto 
c<craft my bait : Ah Madam (rep!y'& Tiribaſus, who 
« found thoſe words had hinted a favonrable cccaſion, 
c« to conduti his thoughts into the ſcene)how little rea- 
« ſon you have to envy this trivial hap to your 
« maids, who while they amuſe themſelves with 
<« captiving a few feeble and innocent creatures , 
«your hooks are much more dangerous, and you 
<« take prizes of for greater importance, When 
c« people take what they angle ftor,rep!ly'd 1, their 
c« defires are ſatisfied, in being arriv'd art the end 
<« they aim'd at ; bur when with the ſame thing 
<« they aim at,ſfaid he, they take ſomthing that in- 
<« creaſes the quarry,they are fortunate beyond in= 
«rention, Madam your Highneſs, ſaid he, 1s of thar 
ec number, fince with thoſe nets your innocence 
<« ſpreads without any deſign for Priſoners, you 
«take all that ſtays, & all that are dehrous to fly 
c« you, even when you neglc& the pains of purſu- 
< ing the game, nothing can eſcape you, orif any 
© does,they are ſuch poor irrational Creatures as 
© theſe,who run away from the Glory of dying tn 
& your fair hands for want of underſtanding it. 
Tiribaſus brought forth theſe words with a figh, 
&.I was not ſo innocent,(eſpecially being prepol- 
ſe(s'd with a former ſ{u{pition ) as not readily to 
perceive what mark he thot ar, defirouscolet Lim 


ice this kind of diſcourſe did not pleaſe me, I dar- 
red 
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ted at him a diſdainful look,and then preſently re- 
tiring my eys from his viſage, ©] thought, ſaid 1, 
& you had a mind to make your ſelf merry, and 
& perhaps you think you have choſen a ſubje& very 
<« fit for your purpoſe : Alas Madam anſwer*d Tiri- 
& baſus, my reaſon cannot beſo blind to feek there 
co for divertiſement, where | have found my ruine, 
<and how ill would ſuch light-heel'dchoughts ſuit 
&« with his ſad condition, from whom you have al- 
© ready taken his repoſe and his liberty. 

Theſe words, which I did notexpett would have 
been ſoclear and intelligible, lighted up fo fierce 
an anger in my ſoul,as a parc of the heart flew with 
a deep dye into my face, and once more retreat= 
ing my eys from the waters to faſten them on his : 
© To me, Tiribuſus, ſaid I, 1s it to me you direct 
© this language ? Ic would highly concern my life, 
| © anſwer'd be, that I had power enough left {till to 
© make my addrefles to any but yourſelf, nor am 
© F blind or deaf to any of thoſe reaſons, that 
© would difſlwade my bold thoughts from the 
< Daughter of my King, bur it is the invincible 
&© force of my Deſtiny, or rather yours that de- 
& crees it,againſt which,all humane refiſtance will 
&« fight, but witha feeble arm. 

Theſe audacious words, wound up my reſentment 
to the higheſt extremity , and 10 longer able to 
difſemble it. © I ſhall know hereafter, ſaid I,with ax 
attion full of the marks of an extraordinary motion, 
& how to cut off all thoſe weaknefles from my life, 
c that have thus encourag'd you to offend me,and 
& if that fails, to reduce you to your duty, Iletry 


© whether that exceſs of fayour the King your 
« Matters 
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« Maſters bounty docs allow you, will prove too 
c« ſtrong for his atte&ion to his Daughter. 

Tiribaſus who had already foreſeen how his firſt 
anſwer would be received, was but bictle aftoniſh'd 
at this angry repulſ:,and having hardened his re» 
ſolurion ro ftand the firlt thock with an undaunted 
obſtinacy, he was preparing to reply,when turning 
his head, he perceived the company fo near us, as 
he durtt nor purſue his defign tor tear of over-hea» 
rers; this made him change the ſubject, and find 
out ſome other diſcourſe to entertain me; bur I 
was ſo ſtung with that he had ſaid already, as I 
vouchſafed not ſo much as one fingle word to all 
that he ſpake belides. 

From that day I began to hate him heartily, 
though til then I had found out nothing in his per- 
ſon that I could jultly ſay was odious, but my be- 
lief that the pride of his heart(which ſprung from 
the Kings indulgence) had rais'd him the confi» 
dence to lay his paſſion ſo naked, provok'd me more 
fiercely againſt him, chan I ſhould have been to o- 
ther perſons, though they had been his inferiors. 

&« He thinks, ſaid I,that withour railing himſelf, 
oc he may lawfully fly his aſpiring pretences at the 
« Daughter of his King, and by the help of that 
cc infolence, to which his Maſters unmerited ſmiles 
< have tranſported him, he does doubtleſs imagine, 
«that he can love nothing below me, without of- 
« fending his upſtart honour ; but Ile take care to 
© cure him of that Error, if he ſtil continues to 
<« {hew me the Symptoms, & poſlibly throw him as 
© much beneath his preſent condition, as his ef 


© fronted ambition would raiſe him above ir. 
In 
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- In the mean time, he took no deſpair from this 
firſt repulfe I had given him,8 if he cunningly kept 


his patſion under hatches to the whole Court , he. 


loſt no occaſion wherein he might ſhew it to me in 
particular; Icarefully avoided all thoſe that might 
probably berray me to a ſecond ſurprizal by him 
in private, and inſtruf&ed all my a&ions to aſſure 
him,that the farther he tep'd in purſuic of his am- 
bicious flames, the deeper he engag'd himfelf in 
my mortal hatred; all the refle&ions I could make 
upon it, ſtill added freſh fuel to the flame of my 
choler, and being born to (ſo lofty a Courage, as 
could hardly judge the Son of Ceſar worthy to 
ſerve me, I could not ſuffer the thoughr that one 
of my Father's Subjef&s, and a man that was no 
Prince, ſhould openly preſume to diſcourſe me his 
affe&ion, withour letting my ſelf be carried with 
impatience tothe extreams of a hatred againſt him: 
I had no power to preſerve the truth of this acci- 
dent in diſguiſe from-Ceſario , and his Jealouſie 
(which was ſtarted up to a ſtrange height in the 
very day ofit's birth, ) made him recerve this in- 
telligence ſo impatiencly, as had I conſented to 
looſen the Rains, which I ever kept upon his will, 
he would have doubtleſs endeavoured to puniſh the 
preſumption with too loud a fury, which my own 
quality and credit oblig*d me to hide from the 
whole world, but my. commands (by the Autho= 
rity he had given mein his heart) held him back 
{0 ftrily from any angry attempt npon his Rival 
as he durſt not ſuffer the lealt fign to appear in a» 
ny of his ations that he knew it. 


Tiribaſus often laid wait in vain for an occaſion 
that 


Lib.'t. Or Love's Maſter-prece. 49 


that might help him to the privacy of a ſecond par- 
ly, bur I ſtill countermin'd his cunning fo careful- 
ly, as in more than three months time, he never 


| Iighted upon che liberty to ſpeak with me, bur {till 


ſome company were by to intercept him, which I 
ſuppole gave hima relolution toturn the courſe of 
his detign another way, and refer that to the me- 
diation of time, and the lucky emergencies of 
ſome future occaſions, which (as his condition was 
then ſtated) he had liccle hope co obtain, 

In purſuic of this reſolve, he waited one day (as 
he had cften done at ſeveral other times ) ar the 
foot of thoſe ſtairs that lead co my lodging , upon 
the point of my return from the City, and advan» 
cing with a number of Courtiers, that fawn'd up- 
on his fortune, to the boot of my Chariot , he of- 
fer'd me his hand to kelp me out, and lead me up 
the ſtairs 3 what ever repugnance [ had to recerve 
that office at his hands, I could not hand{omly re- 
fuſe him in the preſence of ſo many witneſles ; be- 
{ides perceiving the King with his face toward me, 
looking out of a Window , and my Eſq; being re- 
ſpeRively recir'd to give him that honour of pre- 
cedency , | found my ſelf oblig'd to lend him a 
hand, and being deſcended from the Chariot, I bes 
gan to mount the itairs with him. | | 

Tyribaſus turning his eye round to ſee if any fol 
lowed us neer , and perceiving ReſpeCt had kept 
all thoſe that came after at a becoming diftance : 
Madam , (aid be, (letting fall his voice as low as it 
might well be underitood ) had T been born among 
the Enemies of your Royall houſe , and with a na- 
tzwe Enmity, hatched deſignes againit the Intereſt 

b \ of 
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of your Eftates, aud the K ING your Fathers Ser. 
Vice , you Conld wot employ a more ſcornful care tg 
flye and avoid me , than you have done already: 
the reaſon , replyed [, interrupting him, is eaſily 
apprehended , ſince if you had atied all that you 
bave urg'd for the cauſes of averſion , your offence 
bad been ſhort of that which your "tongues indiſcre- 
tion did ſo lately betray. I did mot think, re- 
plyed Tyribaſus, that any confirudtiion could draw 
the- proofs of an obſequiow and reſpefiive paſ- 
fron , within the number of offences , and if we fly 
from thoſe that love us , methinks we ſhould ſeek 
out puniſhments for thoſe that do not ſo 5 Tyriba- 
ſus, ſaid], to evade Diſcourſes of this nature, is 
the reaſon that I ſeck to eſcape you , 4s I would 
do Plagues or Death ; and if ever you advemtire a= 
gain to offend me with the like , T'le tell your ſtcry 
to the KING in ſuch a manner ,, as all the in- 
tereſt and affediion you have in him , perhaps may 
prove too weak, to defend you from bis indignati- 
0# : No Madam, anſwer d TIRKIBASUS with 
a ſerious and compos'd ation , ds not accuſe me to 
the KING , if you pleaſe , for a fault wy fate im- 
forced me to commit , which I am reſolved ſhall #1 
more be repeated, ſince you forbid it,if there be a poſſi- 
bility to avoid it , I would neither diſpleaſe the King 
my Maſter , nor my Soveraign Princeſi, and if 1 can- 
not ſuddenly exile this unlucky paſſion from my heart, 
which has render'd me worthy of your anger , at 
leaſt I will take ſuch Care to govern and corre it, 
as it ſhall never noiſe it ſelf any more int your ers, 
ner make me a ſecond purchaſe of your diſplea- 


ure. 
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As he finiſhed theſe words,he found himſelf neer 
my chamber door, and without ſtaying for an an- . 
ſwer, he made mea very low reverence, and fo re- 
tir'd, leaving more ſatisfaRion behind him, by the 
promiſe he made mc, than I thought he had 


brought. 
Indeed he began to be a very ſtri& obſervator 


A of his word , and confin'd his behaviour to terms 


that were very remote, and almoſt aliens to the 
former teſtimonies of his love ; ſothat in five or (fix 
months time, not fo much as perceiving one ſpark 
"of his flame , brake out nat z at firſt I believed 
his Diſcretion had kept his Paſſion priſoner,on pur» 
poſe to pleaſe me; andin ſequel I chought he had 
intirely driven it from his heart. Ceſario himſelf 
was of the ſame opinion, and all thoſe (who from 
ſeveral figns had received a glimmering intelli- 
gence of his love, pevceiving the feaveriſh hear of 
of his officious behaviour towards me, retire to ſuch 
a moderat temper,as imply'd no particular deſign) 
concluded with us, thac che difficulcies he encoun- 
ter*din my ſpiric,had doubtleſs beaten off his bat- 
rertes, & oblig'd him to raiſe the Siege;for my ſelf, 
I was grown ſo confident, I had not miſtaken him, 
as, by little and little, I had almoſt quicced all my 
reſentment againſt him, and perceiving what ſtrif 
rules he ſtill obſerved in his carriage towards me, [ 
began to regard him with almoſt as ſmooth an aſ- 

peR, as before the abortive birth of his atte&ion. 
But it ſeems I had row'd long enough in a calm, 
and my fate thought it time to acquaint me with 
thoſe cruel ftorms of misfortunes , that have finee 

coſt me (0 many ſighs. : 

2 At 
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At that time, Nubia, which had heretofore been 
a puiſſant Realm of it (elf, and was then rang'd as 
a Province under the King my Fathers Dominion, 
by the ſecret pradtiſes and inftigations of our ne1gh- 


-bours the A&zzptians, or rather the Romans, who | 
had newly uſurp'd their Empire, univerſally roſe | 
in Rebellion with ſo unbeliev*d an expedition and Þ 
promprtitude, as before the certain intel!igence of | 


it could arrive at Meroe , the infeftion was ſpread 
through all the Provinces of that Country 3 thoſe 
that had expreſt any fidelity to their Prince, were 
all inhumanly murther*d,and the Nubians, having 
Crown'd a King of their own, called Evander, de- 
11v-d,as they pretended, frem the (leeping pedigree 
of their ancient Princes, were already grown toan 
apparent condition of maintaining their new Mo- 
narchy againlt all the force Athiopia could make. 
Their Commander (who was brave among the bra- 
velt, and known by a thouſand attions of valour, 
which had gotten him a high repute) did not pro- 
miſe himſelf lefſe thay. the conquelt of all choſe 
Countreys that obey*d my Father, and not onely 
thought he ſate ſure in the poſleſlion of that he had 
already uſurp'd, but prepar'd to invade ours with 
a very formidable puiſſance. 

The arrival of this ſtrange news, ſpread a gene- 


ral amazement through the whole Court ; but the 


King , who had ever prov'd himſelf a couragious 
and magnanimons Prince , quickly took care to 
ſtifle the attoniſhment, and dexcerouſly rallying his 
diſperſed foes,he diſpatcht a puifſanc Army againſt 
the Rebels, under the condut of Tyribaſw, as he 
of all bis Nobility , on whoſe valour and experi- 
ence 


. 
—— —— — _ 
- 


Lib. I, Or, Love's Maſter-piece. 53 
rience , his expectations lean'd with the greateſt 
confidence. 

Cleomedon , like a young Lion fiercely l-ap'd at 
this Allarm , and chough he could not think of 
marching under the command of Tiribaſus without 
ſome relufance,yor with a warlike ardour, prefer- 
ring his intended purchaſe of glory , before the 
ſhame of obeying a Man, whole birth had made him 
his inferiour, he reſ{elv'd to go that expedition. 
Buc the King (whoſe head was hatching other de- 
ſigns for him) would not ſuffer him to march that 
firſt Campania , and (though with much ado) at 
laſt he moderated the impatience of his eager ſpirit 
wich a promiſe to give him command in the next 
employment, wherein he might fignalize himſelf 
to a greater advantage of glory : to the Kings Au- 
thority I added mine, which prov'd not too feeble 
co arreſt him,and in tine, overpower'd by the dou- 
ble obedience, wch he ever divided berwixt the Fa- 
ther and the Daughter,he grew contented to ſtay 
with usat Meroe, though {till exprefling his gene=- 
rous impatience, with all the figns of an illuſtrious 
courage that could be delir'd in the Son of Ceſar. 

In the mean time, Tyribaſus marched againſt che 
Nubians, and, nor only to trouble you with a vain 
recital of his particular aCtions, I will onely tell 
you, that hedida great many brave fears, both as 
Commander and Soldier ,- that were worthy to be 
rang*'d in the number of thoſe chat compoſe his 
haughty renown : he defeaced the Enemy in two 
great Battels, but unforcunately engaging in a 
chird, about the end of Summer, ar a place where 
our Army could not fight, withouc much diſadvan- 
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tage, he loſt the day by ſo confiderable a defeat of 
his Troops , as that ſingle misfortune pluck'd all 
the fruit of his former ſucceſſes, and ſo ſtrangely 
alter'd the face of ouraffairs in that Country , as 
all we could do forthe reſt of that Campania, 1was 
toquit the offenſive part , preſerve what he had 
pure & (top the torrent of our enemies progreſs; 

e might yer. have probably recover his advanta- 

es by a large recruit the Kmg was ready to ſend 
oy when, to double the diſaſter, having ſtood the 
{ſhock of many a cruel ſtorm , and expos'd himſelf 


to exceſſive toyl while the Winter laſted, he fell ſick. 


of a deſperate malady , that led him to the ver 
extreams of his life ; in that interim, while his dif. 
caſedetain'd him Priſoner, the Evening had a)moſt 
finiſhed the rume of our affairs, and when his 

reateſt danger was over-blown, his health made 
| approaches with (uch languiſhing and ſtagger» 
ing i{teps , as all his Phyſicians afſur*d him, that if 
he chang'd nor the Air, they had little hope to 
compleat his cure, 

The K. ſadly received this news, not doubting 
but the return of Tyribaſus, would leave all things 
there involv'd in a very hopeleſs confufion ; but as 
he ever tenderly lov'd his perſon, and paſſing his 
thoughts upon the inconffderable ſervice he was a= 
ble co do him in the Army, while his indiſpoſition 
laſted, he reſolv'4 co call him hame, and preſently 
ſent hum Orders to retutn to Meroe,with all the ex- 
pedition that his health would permit. He ſent him 
not this Command, before he had reſolv'd togo fill 
up his empty place with his own perſon, & to that 
end hafting thoſe levies were pre-defigu'd for N Un 

ia, 
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bia, his preparations for the vgyage went forward 

with (ſo dexcerious a diligence , as when Tyribaſus 

enter'd Merve, the King was ready to march out. 
Tyribaſus appear'd at the Court with a very pale 


' .viſage, that ſtill ſhew'd the footſteps of his (carce 


departed malady, and the King receiv'd him, not 
onely as the worthieft of all his SubjeR&s, bur as 
his own, and onely Son, or (if any fancy can find 
out ſuch a perſon ) as ſomething yer more deeply 
indear'd, 

Before his departure, he lefc the government in- 
tirely in his hands, declar'd him Prelidenc of che 
Council in his abſence, and commirted his King-= 
dom, his Daughter , andall his affairs with an in- 
tire confidence, and an abſolute power to the dif- 
poſal and management of his care. 

If Tyribaſus, by che cunning continuance of his 
diſimulation, had not already ttrangled all his (uſ- 
pitions [ had of him, had oppos 4d all my power a- 
gainſtthac abſolute Authoricy the King left him, 
and Eleomedon would never have ſuffer'd mero me 
under the guard of a perſon (o ſuſpefed;butr in all 
his ations, both before his Nubian expedition , in 
his departurezand at his return,he treated me with 
a coldne(s ſa incompatible with atfeftion,as [ caſily 
believ'd there was not ſo much as one lingle root 
of it left alive in his Spirit. The King having lefr 
rhis order at Meroe, diſpos'd himſelf ro depart with 
Ceſario in his company , whom neither he nor 1 
were then _ longer willing to detain from the 
war,not that his abſenee (fince I loy'd him as dear- 
ly as decency would allow) did nor deeply perplex 
me ; but ſeeing the K. my Father was going to ex- 
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poſe hir own perſon.to the hazards of the War , 1 
thought I ſhould fin too much againſt Ceſario's 
vertue, to keep the paſlage againſt him in his way 
toglory, ordetain him with me , where now he 
could not ſtay with any ſafety to his credit; he wa- 
ſted divers whole days in the repetition of his paſ- 
ſjonate adiews, and if hemade mea thouſand vow s 
of preferving an invincible, and immortal fidelity, 
I requited him with a thouſand aſſurances, that 1 
would ever prefer him (till death divorc*d us) be- 
fore all the reſt of mankind. | 

The day of thac cruel ſeparation being arriv'«,l 
took leave of the King, and Cleomedon of me, with 


all the ſincereſt and tendereſt proofs that wereever ' 


expreſt by affe&ion,and the parting with both, af- 
ſaulred wy Soul in ſeveral places, with a grief ſo 
violent, as receiving the Kings laſt embraces, I was 
like to fall at his feet in a (woond , timeroully ga- 
thering an unlucky Augury from the exquilite 
ſenſe of thoſe redoublings of affliftion ; the King 
who perceived it , endeavour*'d co (weeten my ap- 
prehenſ{ions with ſome comfortable words, but they 
were not ſtrong enough to put my griefs to flight, 
nor baniſh thole prophetick fears from my Soul, 
which ſtaid there by the Authority , not onely of 
known, but undiſcover*d cauſes. 

Cleomedon gave me the firſt adiew, and perceiving 
the reſt of the company ( while he was taking his 
leave to be ail ſo buſted about the King, as none 
werenecr enough to over-hear him: Irs impoſſible 
« Midam , ſaid be, I thould carry my felt away 


<« from your preſence, withouta torment t00 vio» - 


© lent for my faceto difſemble, but I will learn to 
F 2 
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&« caſhiert large part of my woes, if your compaſli- 
«on gives comfort, andallows me to hope , that 
© neither time, abſence, nor any of thoſe accidents 
«that may croſlz our Fortune , ſhail ever have 
© yower to exercite our tyranny, upon that happy 
c« priviledge I hold of your bounty. For that, ſaid 
c« T, you have my promiſe, and ſhall ever know me 
«asinviolable in the obſervance of it, as I hope to 
«& find you Loyal and Religious in performing the 
&« Vows you have made me, That confidence, Ma- 
&« dam, ſaid he, creates me happineſs that intinite- 
«<lycranſcends my merit,and I hope to carry your 
« beautiful Imagc into places where it muſt infalli- 
& bly gather the bays ofa glorious viftory : I can- 
© not borrow meaner hopes, ſaid T, from my opi- 
© nion of your valour 3 but among all thoſe dan- 
« gers you intend to brave, donot tye yourſelf lo 
<« {trifly to the thought that you are Ceſars Sun, 
<« to forget the propriety Candace has in you. 

Afrsr theſe words he kifs*d my hand, and having 
taken his laſt icave, he left me co the King , who 
came with open arms to bid me farewel : I had a 
face overflow'd with tears, which might well fetch 
their pedigree ( in the common opinion ) from no 
other fountain chan the Kings departure,and thole 
that ſtole into the flood for Clzomedon's ſake , ran 
along with the reſt, as if they had ſtarted from the 
ſame ſource, chough (if | may ſay it without offen- 
ding the Laws of a filial piety) they out-ſ(weld the 
reſt in number. | 

I ſaw them both mount their horſes,& really Cle- 
omedon (for in that my opinion was the legitimate 
child of Truch,and no way led aſtray by che Bias of 

aftte&ion) 
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affe&ion ) appear'd in a poſture ſo Heroick , as 
might kindle envy even in thoſe ſouls to whom na- 
rare had Javiſh'd the greateſt advantages. He was 
that ro cover*d with arms, that were rather de- 
fiign'd for Parade than ſervice, and that was the 
firlt time the Roman Eagle was ſeen to diſplay her 
wings, and proudly ere her two heads amidit the 
Gold & Jewels that adorn'd his Caſque and Shield. 
Neer the imperial Eagle appear'd a young one, 
that with a bold wing, & open eys,ſfſeem'd to ſtrain 
his pinions againft the Sun to prove his deſcent 
legitimate, with theſe words, The worthy Son of ſuch 
a Father, Ceſario had onely added the Eaglet and 
the Motto to the ancient deviſe , having received 
thoſe fair Arms at his departure from Alex .xdria, 
as a gift from the Queen his Mother, in whoſe cu- 
fttody they were left by Fulius Ceſar, after they had 
faithfully ſerved him in moſt of thoſe dangerous 
bartels that got him the greateſt name among men, 
Under thete beautiful arms the young warrior 
advantagiouſly mounted, appear'd ſo fierce and yet 
ſonoble,as indear'd him ro the affeftion and reſpe& 
of every (oul that beheld him;buc I doat roo much 
upon his deſcription, and indeed, Madam,to com- 
prehend it right, tis but fic his pourtraicure ſhould 
be limn'd as well to the life in your imagination, 

as my heart has drawn it upon it ſelf, 
This young Herve marching by the Kings fide, 
and circl'd with che general applanſe-of all the E- 
thiopians,went out of the City, and lefc me half bu- 
ried in a cloud of fad and fearful apprehenſions be» 

hind him, 

Tyribaſus whom the Phyſicians had farbidden -. 
ride 
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ride, ftaid ſome time with me in the City, and im«"* 
plor'd a great parrt of ic, in ſtriving to coufuteand 
divert my melancholy thoughts, with a face ſo ſe- 
riouſly honeſt, thac none conld ever think it be- 
long'd to a man that was link'd to any other inte- 
reſt than the ſervice of his Maſter. 

I did not then refuſe his Converſe, in which he 
was ſo far from uttering a word, as he did not fo 
much as mingle one look of love, and [ was grown 
ſo confident in a blind @pinion, that he had totally 
disbanded all his paſlionate follies that diſpleas'd 
me, as I began to intere(s my ſelf in the return of 
his health, and was glad to ſee his colour and 
ſtrengch coming back to their uſual vivacity. 

In the men time you need not doubt, but my 
thoughts were intirely ty'd to the remembrance of 
what I lov'd, and if | ſent any vows to heaven for 
the King my Fathers ſafety, you will ealily believe 
I forgot not to mention Ceſario's, whoſe image was 
portraid ſo lively in my heart by the innocent $kill 
of a chalt affeion, as the vaſt diſtance betwixt us, 
was utterly incapable to blot or blemilſhit ; There 
were few hours in the day, that I did not dedicate 
to his njemory, and few days wherein [ did not of- 
cen tremble at the thoughts of thoſe dangers he 
was going to encounter , when I chanc'd to hear 
thoſe chac return'd with Tyribeſus, diſcourſe of the 
Nubians valour, and their Commanders gallantry : 
Ab ! they are toq too valiant, would T ſay, for my dear 
Czſar, and their mercilefi Swords will p ſible divide 
the thred of by life , with which mite z inſeparably 


twiſted, M 
I had more reaſon to crbdic my fears for him,than 
the 
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'the King , well knowing that his boyling youth 

would hurry him co a precipice of perils, to which 

the ſolidity of my Fathers maturer age , and the 

_ that guarded his office , would rarely expoſe 
im, 

I unladed all my thonghts of chis alliance into 
the breſts of Clitie, who was ſtill the partner of my 
ſolitary walks , both in the Gardens and other 
' Parts of the Iſland , that were fitteſt to flatter me- 
lancholy, where we ſti] entertain'd the time with 
diſcourſing upon the ſubje& of my ſad apprehen(t- 
ons; but we were ofcen interrupted by T iribaſus, 
who cunningly forbearing ſuch language as mighr 
probably unrake the Embers of his paftion,did yer 
itrive with an aCtive induſtry to prefer himſelf co 
ſome credit in. my thoughts , and eagerly faſtned 
his indeavours upon every occaſion that mighc 
give mea good opinion of his perſon, and advertiſe 
my apprehention how much he had oblig*d me. 

Bur it is time to leave calking of my ſelf, and ac- 
quaint you how our warriors behav*d themſelves 
in Nubia, which I intend as ſuccin&ly as pollible, 
as well becauſe the ſex excuſes my ignorance 1n mi- 
litary matters, as that I am loath , with a long 
diſcourſe to be uncivil with your patience. 

Before the King ſer forward in perſon , he had 
ſenc 30000 Horſe,& 50000 Foot upon their march 
towards Nubia, rais'd our of thoſe Provinces that 
were adjacent to Meroe, as the Troglodites, Atatu= 
les, Memnoniaus, and divers others,which after (in 
a few days joiffney) he had overtaken, and Ren- 
___ devouz'd,he marched agithgir head againſt the Nu- 

\ bians, who ( haying d d choſe Reliques of a 

"4 ſhattered 
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ſhattered Army that Tyribaſus had left in their 
Country) proudly creited with ſucceſs, had alrea- 
dy lefc cheir own limits behind them, and begun 
to wave their Enfigns upon our Territories.” 

Ar firſt, Ceſario excuſing his refuſal of Command, 
with the incapacity of his yourh, would needs com» 
bat without any charge, but at thole firſt encoun- 
ters that offer*d him occaſion to fignalize himſelf, 
the King perceiving that with his admirable valour 
there was link'da prudence little ſhort of his (agefſt 
and moſt experienc'd Captains,would needs (wirh- 
out admittiny.any more of his modeſt denials) in- 
force the command of his Vauntguard upon him, 
and was infinitely pleaſed to fee him daily draw 
out Parties from the Troops of his ' Cavalry ,' and 
charge others that were ſent out by the Enemy fo 
bravely, as he ſtill brought away moſt remarkas 
ble advantages : all rhoſe that ſaw him fight,fpread 
reports of his valour , that pos'd the belief of'the 
reit that had not yer beheld it, and themeaneft E- 
logie they could give him, was , that he 'broke 
through the ranks of his Enemies like a-whirlwind, 
with a brave diſdain of danger,darted-himfſelf ins 
to the thickeſt throngs,throwing downall that op< 
pos'd his paſſage , and that he alone by the prodi. 
g10us effetts of his valour, and che example-he gave 
to thoſe few that follow'd him, often routed whole 
Squadrons, "= 

The King who daily (aw him come home,charg'd 
with the ſpoil, & cover'd with the blood of his'E- 
nemies, grew inflam'd with love and wonder at his 
incomparable gallancry,wch haſtned the compleats 


' Ing of thoſe defigns he had long been framing to 


his 
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his advantage : thus they waſted more than three 
monchs in Facings and Skirnz1hes , before the 
could draw the Enemy to a general batce], & their 
Commander, who was wile, as well as valiant,con- 
ſidering he was then in an Enemies Country, pru- 
dently concluded, he could not hazard a deciding 
blow , without venturing more upon the game 
than we ; befides , he had a hope, by his cempori- 
ſing delays (while he ftill inforc'd his own by con- 
tinual ſupplies) co deftroy our —_ by a lingring 
diſcaſe, Rl charging our Troops, when any van= 
tage invited, either in ſtraics or difticule paſſes; yer 
at laſt marching np to a place that the King had 
teficged,with intenc ro putin a ſupply of men, he 
was inſenſibly ingag'd to a Combat, ( though the 
greater part of both Armies ſtruck not a blow)and 
an fine , the viory declar'd for us, by the lotſe of 
more than 15000 of his men. 

- The King preſently ſent us this news to Meroe, 
and 1 receiv'd by the ſame perſon that brought it, 
who was one of Cleomedon's ſervants, two letters 
rogether that were both infinitely welcom,my me- 
mory has loſtthe words , bur it that which came 
from the King was ſtuffc with Cleomedon's praiſes, 
to whom he hed attributed all theglory of the 
victory, the other that ſpoke from Ceſario's hand, 
contained nothing bur deep vows ( pur into very 
paſſionate texms ) of an immortal fidelity : he ance 
ſent me divers others,by which he powerfully con- 
firm'd himſelf in the poflciiion of my hearc,nor did 
I make any ſcruple co afſure him of it by two of 
mine,which ( encourag'd by a confidence that the 


K.would not cake ic ill) 1 adventur'd co write him. 
Aﬀcer 
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 Afﬀeer this advantage our Army had gotten, E- 
v@nder taking advice of neceſlity,retird alittle and 
gave the King liberty to lic down — pla- 
ces that ftood in his way, which becaMe they had 
notime to fortific themſelves were cally carried ; 
but in that Interim there paſſed many memorable 
encounters,of which I ſtill receiv'd a clear accounc 
by divers letters from Cleomedon : But why ſhould I 
longer defer che ſad recital of my misforrune?fince 
my relation canngt paſs toa period, without touch- 
ing that by the way,what pleaſure can I take to re- 
tard it ? Six full months were already run through 
the glaſs of time ſince the K, enter'd Nubia, & our 
Army had already cut off jn divers combats above 
40000 of the Rebels, & loſt at leaſt half that num- 
ber of our own men , when about z days Journey 
from Ten-pſis , the Metropolis of Nubia , upon the 
banks of N:lw, that travels with his ftilver ſtreams 
through that Country, as well as A1biopia, Evan- 
der having reinforc'd his Army with very numer= 
ous ſupplies, preſented him bartel. 

The King (though his forc.s were far thort of the 
Enemies number) accepted the offer, and drawing 
up his Squadrons into the form that he judg'd 
molt advantagious, he reſolv'd to.lead them on to 
che Combat in his own perſon , though much a- 
gainſt che mind of Cleomedsn, and the advice of all 
thoſe whoſe loyal care kept a ſtrift Centinel upon 
his ſafety;never was there (ecu (as I heard from ve- 
ry intelligent perſons in the trade of war ) a more 
beautiful order obſerv'd in che ranking & ranging 
of Men on both fides,nor ever did two Armies dif- 


pute a bloody difference with a greater overtiow 
ot 
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of courage and obſtinacy_ than thoſe ; the Nubians 
behaved themſelves that day more like invineible 
oturyion 5 barbarous Rebels, and the A thio- 
pians animated by the preſence of their King, did 
feats worthy to be liſted in ſtory as a pattern for 
ſurviving ages. The unfortunate Hidaſpes led on by 
the cruelty of his fate with all ſorts of unlucky pre- 
ſages,hotly charg'd intothe Enennes ranks, & fore 
gor the Generals part fo tinhappily , as ingaging 
his perſon too far within a throng of his Enemies, 
"he was twice beaten from his horſe;bur as if thoſe 
two fals had bin given him on purpoſe to raiſe Ceſa- 
Ti0's valour toa fublimer pitch of glory, the young 
Prince ſtil] keeping a cateful eye upon his perſon, 
flew in ſo happily to his reſcue, as he both times 
drew him from the jaws of danger, bravely mount- 
ed him again,& cut him a Type pallage,ar the infi- 
nite expence of Nubian biood, through a-numerous 
reſs of his enemies, whoſe blind ſwords would have 
- "made nodiftin&ion betwixt his and common lives. 
Ceſario often earneſtly intreated him to fer a great- 
er price upon his ſafety, & retire beyond the reach 
of thoſe dangers that loudly threatned him ; bur 
he ſeenr'd offended at that requeſt , and greedily 
deſirous to open himſelf a way to Viftory with his 
own hand, : he rufh'd in the third time among the 
ranks of his foes ſo unfortunately,as receiving two 
deep wounds in his body , he fell from his horſe 
half dead to the ground. 
Cleomedon (whom an exceſs of courage had car- 
ried a little too far before him ) chancing to turn 
his head, & perceiving how horly it was fought on 


both ſides about the Kings, who was then newly bea- 
ten 
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ten from his Horſe, came back like a tempeſt upon 
his Enemies with a rage ſo irreſiftable, as all thoſe 
that ſtood in his way,receiv'd diſpatches for the 0- 
ther world,and never needed'torrouble a Chirur- 
gion, if any of his blows hit right upon them; and 
thus his Sword , having made him lane large e- 
nough to get up to the dying King, with a loud in- 
terjeCtion of grief, he threw himſelf from his Horſe, 
catch'd up the King in his arms, and wich a prodi- 
| gious force, which the diltraCftion of his ſorrow had 
much augmented, laid him upon his ſhoulders; by 
thac great a& ſtriking ſuch a terror chrough all 
thoſe Enemies that ſtood in his paſſage,as not one 
had the daring to oppoſe thepiety of his deſign. 
"Tis true, thac ſome of che faithfulleſt among the 
Z thiopians,came in tothe aſliſtance of his generous 
intention, and(ſpur'd by grief and anger,then the 
twins of Loyalty) they fircely flew among the 
thickeſt of their Enemies, & ſcatter'd their throng 
ſo happily,as Ceſario had liberty to carry the King 
our of the Fight to his Chariot, which was lefr 
near that place at the beginning of the Combar. 

Immediately after the night arrived, clad in her 
deepeſt blacks, and parted both the Armies, before 
the Signal of retreat could be given by the Trum- 
pets of either party 3 and thotigh our Enemies loft 
more men than we, yer when the Armies fell off 
| from each other, the victory ſtill hover'd betwixt 
them, as yet irreſolute ro which party ſhe ſhould 
ſhew partiality. | 

Inthe mean time the ſad Cleomedon put himſelf 
into the Chariot with the Kingzand while he made 
it march gently towards his*Tent, with inconcet- 

F vable 
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vable grief, he perceived that poor Prince draw 
near his end;but when they were come thither,the 
King laid 11 his bed, and the Chirurgeons t hat 
ſearch'd his wounds had pronounc'd them mortal], 
the de{olation was as great, as if all Athiopia had 
periſh'd with himz& receiv'd an arreſt from death, 
togoand pay him their old allegiance in the o- 
ther world. 

Hidaſpes was only he that appear'd untroubled, 
& perceiving Cleomedon (whom he tender'd with 
an affection that might weil have ſerv'd for an on- 
ly Son)to weep,tear his hair,and torment himſelf 
11 a defparace manner, he fell a ftrugling with his 
own weaknels to give him comfort, and forc'd his 


ſoul to ſtay her flight for a while , till he had rea-_ 


foned againſt Ceſari's atflition, with (uch a gra- 
vity of tyle,as curn'd all the aflifttance into wouder 
it (ſelf ag the grandeur of his Courage. 

In fine,perceiving the glaſs of his life was turn'd 
for the laſt hour, and by the help of many torches 
that were lighced up in his tent, ſeeing the princi- 
pal Commanders in his Army ſtand round his bed, 
after he had regarded them with a ſerious & afſu- 
red aſpe&, *© My friends, ſaid be, do not fo tamely 
<« lament the deſteny of a Prince, wherein there 1s 
& nothing calls for ſ@ weak a pathon as pity,I dye 
© like a King while, I thus march off the worlds 
c« Theatre in the field of honour, and by the laſt 
« aGions of my life, I leave no ſpor of ſhame upon 
< my memory, if you have any love ſtill alive in 
« your breſt for your dying Matter, give me the 
« proofs of it, when I am aſhes, in your obedience 


© to what I ask at your hands,and ſuffer me to dye 
Tr 
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« ja hopes that my laſt commands ſhall beaccom- 
« pliſh'd : you know I leave no other here behind 
& methan my Daughrer, the Princeſs Candace, the 
<< 1s now to ſucceed to my Scepter as your Jawful 
« Queen, and poſſible ſuch a one as will not prove 
<unworthy to command you: I thank the Gods 
« that they have given me time before my foul 
© turns her back upon the world, to chuſe her ſuch 
« a husband, as without fear or ſhame ſhe may re- 
«ceive by my orders anda general approbation 3 
« Cleomedon, who though a ſtranger among us, is 
<heof all men whoſe alliance is deareſt to my wi- 
<« ſhes, & whoſeGovernment will be ſweeteſt to you, 


'© his perfon is known to you, his birth to ſome a- 


© mong you,and of thoſe the reſt may ealily be en- 
«© form''d, that there is none upon earth can jultly 
© boaſt fo ſublime an extraftion,& therefore none 
likely to leave a more illuſtrious race of Kings to 
« Athiopia than he;Receive him after me both for 
© Candace's husband, and a King to thoſe people 
© which I am forc'd to abandon, & with him this 
© promiſe from your dying King, that the Gods 


| © never gave you a happineſs | 5a to that you 


© will enjoy under the ſway of his Scepter. 
Hidaſpes ſpake in this manner,while all the afli- 


' Bancs almoſt ſwam in their own tears to kear him, 


and though they highly approv'd his generous and 
yet prudent choice of Clezomedon for a ſucceflor,yet 
exceſs of grief, ſo overtlow'd the paſſage of their 
words,as they were pos'd for the preſent to expreſs 
their reſentments; and well might be,fince he,who 
alone had more intereſt than all the reſt,even Cles- 


medon himſelf, inſtead of paying his acknowledge- 
F 2 ment 
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ment for a favour that top'd his talleſt wiſhes, ap- 
pear*dina more deje&ed and dying poſture than 
the King himſelf, 

At laſt my Father ſtretching out his hand, and 
calling him by his name, <* Cleomedon, ſaid he, [ 
«leave thze my Daughter and my Crown, accept 
«the preſent my Son, ſince I have nothing more 
& pretious to beſtow upon thee: Cleomedon putting 
one knee to the ground took the Kings hand and 
kifſedit, but he had not the power to bring forth 
one {ingle word,& the King after a few other ſhorr 
breath'd Diſcourſes, wherein among other things, 
he commended T yribaſ#s to him, as a man very ca- 
pable of State employ ment, hisSpirits waſted them- 
{clves by degrees to that low Ebb,as in fine,he loſt 
his Speech,and within an hour afrer his Life. 


Pardon me, Madam, puriu'd Candace,with a face 


cover'd with tears, 'if | cannot paſs this Tragick 


part of my ſtory, without paying this watry tribute 


(demanded by Nature and reaſon)to the r.omory 
of ſo ſada loſs; Madam [1 loſt a Father, to whbm I 
was very dear,and a Facher whoſe vertues merited 
the eſteem and love of all that knew him ; he re- 
' main'd cold and pale in Ceſariv's arms, and that 


Prince whoſe former affe&1on to H idaſpes, as his 
Prote&or, his Benefa@or, and the Farther of Carn-. 


dace, was paſſionately increas'd by his lalt ſcene of 
kindnel(s, after his death appear'd in a condition 
little differing from his, as it one Soul had anima- 
red both their Bodies,and at the ſame time forſook 
& unfurniſhed her double mantion : from this pro- 
found #{toniſhment he ſucceeded trofighs, and then 
by degrees found a tongue for his griefs, which de- 

livered 
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livered themſelves in ſuch doleful accents, as 
wrought as much piry from the company, as the 
loſs of their King that caus'd them. All the credic 
thar his Governour Eteoc/es had with him was then 
grown very neceflary, & after he had ſuffer'd him 
to walt that whole night in S1ghs, Tears & Plaints, 
whereof I ſuppoſe you willing co bate me the rect- 
tal, he could find no other way to reduce him to 
himſelf, than by preſenting me to his memory 3 
that proved the itrongeſt bridle, to retire the over- 
flowings of his woes,& began to lead his thoughts 
aſide from the loſs, to a reflefion upon the Lega- 
cy; the day following he grew more flexible ro 
thoſe reaſons that aſſaulted his melancholly, & ar 
laſt, knocking off the Manacles of his grief,and re- 
ſtoring his courage toa perfett liberty, which in- 
deed (as the general intereſt of Athiopia was then 
tempered) necefliry enjoyned,atcer he had caus'd 


"the Kings body to be embalmed,with an intent to 


lay hinj at Meroe, with the Alhes of his Anceſtors, 
and remembring the Enemy was near, by a gene- 
ral conſent, he cook the command ofthe Army, 
with a ſolemn Oath, in preſence of all che Officers, 
that he would never turn his back upon Nu612, 
til] he had bath'd his revenge of their Kings death, 
in whole Rivers of the Rebels blood, 

This promiſe was fortunately followed by effe&, 
and the next day having taken a general muſter of 
his Army,and finding it {t]1 conlitted of morechan 
10000 Horle, and 35000 Foot, he put himſelf in 
the head of it, and marched dire&ly to Tenupfis, 
whither the Enemies Army was newly retir*d. lc 
yet amounted to more than 50000 Combatants, 
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and their General Evander(who had already been 
advertis'd of the Kings Death , with which he fed 
the faireſt hopes of his ſucceſs, and diſdaining to 
fear a Man whoſe unpraftiſed youth he concluded 
incapable to manage ſo great a Command)march- 
edup to him with a confidence full of Pride, and 
offered him battel. 

Ceſario accepted this defiance with a fierce joy, 
and attively appeared at the head of his Troops,in 
an Armour, whoſe deep black repreſented the 
ſadneſs of his Soul, though now half turned into 
a noble anger; he led them on the Combat with 
ſuch a daring and undaunted reſolution,animated 
the coldeſt courages, with Examples ſo brave and 
beautiful,and ſpy*d them out advantages by ſuch 
a prudent & quick-(ighted condudt, as the vitory, 
long diſputed by hot arguments on both ſides, liſt- 
ed her (elf on our party, but ſhe came m Scarlet, 
for the greedy fury both of General and Soldier, 
ſtill hunting for blood to quench the chirſt of 
their revenge forthe Kings death, did that day fa- 
criftice to his Ghoſt above 40000 Nubiazs, 8& com- 
pel'd the reſt that eſcap'd the flaughcrr, to ſeek 
their ſafety within the walls of Tenupſes, which 0- 
pen'd its gates to favour their retreat. 

Three days after, the vi&orious Cleomedon 
(though he had taken ſome ſlight wounds in the 
Batte] ) fate down with his Army before ic, but 
becaule the City was ſtrongly fortify*d,8& now de- 
tended by above 10000 Men,it held his whole Ar- 
my play for at leaſt three Months time, during 
which, Evander, who diſdain'd to ſhut himſelf up 
within the walls ofa Town,dexteriouſly poſting in 

perſon 
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perſon from place to place,where he had his grea- 
reſt reſources, was grown as ſtrong in number as 
before, and had once more received a condition to 
ſpin out the Wartoa tedions length. 

At laſt the beſieged City was carryed by Storm, 
and all Cleomedon's authority could not hinder the 
Athiopians from cutting the greateſt part of the 
Soldiers that defended it, in pieces, and leaving 
very cruel marks of their vengeance in that deſo- 
late City. 

Afﬀcer Tenupſis, Cleomedon beteged it, and with 
leſs pain took in divers other Cities,that were ſeat- 
ed upon the banks of N:/us,&,when he had totally 
ranged that Country under his obedience, he ad- 
vanced to meet Evander, who once more dc<lirous 
to try his Fortune) came up the third time to give 
him battel. Ceſario prov'd again victorious, and 
not to ampliftie my ſtory with needle(s circumſtan- 
ces,or over-lade this relation with things that paſs 
my experience, in one yearstime, Which he ſpenc 
in recovering Nubia, he defeated the Enemies in 
five ſignal Battels, cook ten or twelve of their Ci- 
ties by force, reduc*d all the reſt by the terror of 
his Arms, and for a concluſion of his glorious ex- 
ploit, accepting a defiance from Evander (now 
brought to the brink of his Jalt extcemicy ) thac 
chaleng'd himcto a fingle Combat, he fought wich 
him in view of both Armys, bravely (lew hin up- 
on the ſpot, and by his deach, cur up the laſt roo: 
of that Rebellion, 

I have ſuffered my contrafted recital togo down 
thefſtream of Cleomedon's aftions, without touching 
tome other things that paſs'd in the interim of 

F 4 much 
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much greater concernment to my (elf, than any 1 
have yet mentioned ; but I trac*dtheſe paſſages as 
far aSthey would reach, that I might nor deftraft 
the method of my ftory,”and now I ſhall ſtep back 
to ſome accidents that befal my ſelf, whereof the 
recital will doubtleſs be lefs offenfive, than my 
lace diſcourſe of War, which yet I drew within as 
narrow a compals as my $kill would give leave. 
© Think 1t not poflible, Madamyreply'd the Princeſ 
© Eliſa, that I can taſt any trouble in your narra- 
«tion, you tell your ſtory ſo gracefully, and I al- 
© ready feel my ſelf ſo deeply interrefſed, both in 
© what regards your own perſon,and concerns the 
& adventures of a Prince fo accompliſhed as Ceſa- 
© rj03 4s It is only a divertiſement of this nature, 
that has power toconcludea ſhort truce betwixr 
« my griefs and I, The Gods grant, reply'd Can- 
© dace embracing her, you may receive as happy a 
&©releaſe of all your ſorrows,as my wiſhes can con- 
& rrive for my own misfortunes;In the mean time 
© fince you have reliſhed ſome-pleaſure in the be- 
« oinning of my ſtory, I hope the part untold will 
& much improve it,becaule it contains adventures 
« of more importance, and much more worthy of 
c& your attention. 
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PanrRT LEH, LIEMC 


ARGUMEN T. 

The politick, praciiſes of Tyribaſus, to play the double 
game of his Love and Ambition. He ſeizes the fi- 
news of the Kingdom, ſurprizes Meroe, and jecures 
Candace's perſon. Cxfario haſtily advances with 
bis thin Army , to pluck, the prey out of his bands : 
defeats Antenor's forces by the way, and kills him, 
Fights the groſs body of Tyribaſus Army, with bs 
handful of wounded men, which is all cur off, and 
bimſelf ( after he had deeply burt and unhors'd the 
Tyrant) thrown to the ground among the dead, The 
unbop'd intelligence of his miraculous eſcape, ſtops 
theſourſe of Candace's tears for his loſs; by a ſe- 
cret Combination, be plots her liberty, and the Ty- 
rants .ruine. Surpizes the Pallace by night with 
4000 Men, and ſends, ber down the Nilus to the 
City of Baſla, She is taken in the way, by the Pyrate 

Zenodorus 
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Zenodorus. Her (trange delivery from the rage of 
bis brutifh luſt, by the ſucceſſive aſſiſtance of Ece= 
ocles, and Tyridates. 


Hile Ceſario reveng'd the King my 
Fathers death, by ſpilling deluges 
of the Faithleſs Nubian's bloud, 
and by ſo many memorable vito- 

SA ries,was railing his renown to the 

higheſt ſphere of Glory, I ſtaidat 

Meroe under the guard of Tyribaſus, and was long 

kept ignorant of my deplorable lofs ; 'cis true, an 

extraordinary ſadneſs that fat heavy upon my 
heart, might well have hinted ſomthing to my 
fears,but I ſt} imputed all co the abſence of what 

I lov'd,& ealily taught my ſelf ro believe, that to be 

barr*d by ſo vaſt a diſtance from the company and 

comforts of a Father and a Lover, was capable e- 

nough to wrap my Soul in the dull clouds of as 

deep a melancholly; at firſt indeed I confeſs it was 
often intermitted by the frequent intelligence of 
their happy progrels in the War, nor could I re- 
ceive young Ceſar's letters , or liſten to the lan- 
guage of ſome that rung the report of his gallant 
ations through the City,with a mean or trivial de- 
light,& yer that facisfaftion,was till ſubje&ro the 
checks of thoſe continual fears, that tender'd his 
life, and I never underſtood how bravely he had 
bear off cheforegoing dangers, without crembling 
at the thought of thoſe that were likely to follow. 

Ar laſt neceſſity became my intelligencer of this 
faral diſaſter, and the arrival of the Kings body 
conducted with a ſolemn funeral pomp to Meroe 
lefr 
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left them no poſſibility to keep the mask any longer 
upon the face of truth. Tyribaſas whoſe authority 
allowed him the freeſt acceſs to my perſon, was he 
that firſt undertook to break the ice and acquaint 
me with it, and his recital of that lamentable Tra- 
gedy brought me to the ſaddeſt eſtate,that any affli- 
&ion of that nature was ever capable to reduce the 
weakeſt and moſt womanil.* refhftance, befides the 
impreſſions of bloud that ſtii fink themſelves very 
deep in a tender heart, the n.emory of thoſe par- 
ticular indulgences , and Carefles I receiv'd from 
the beſt Father in the world,produc*d ſuch doleful 
and almoſt deadly effc&s within mezas begot a (ad 
ſuſpicion in all choſe that came on purpoſeto bring 
me comfort, that I would hardly be ever won to 
receive itz complaints,tears, and fighs, from which 
nothing was capable ro divert me, were the only 
company I was willing to keep and converſe with, 
for many whole daies together,and thoſe that ſaw 
me aſliſt at che Funeral obſequies of that great 
Prince, with a face that gave the colours of death, 
ſaw ſome reaſon for their fears, that the Daughter 
would follow her Father toofaſt tothe other world 
to charge theCourt with a ſecond mourningz& yer 
I muſt avow that in my hotteſt fir of affliction, I 
conld nat be infenfible at a letter I receiv'd from 
Ceſario, incea ſweeter Solace for my ſorrows was 
wrap'd up in that paper, than all other remedies 
werecapable of giving; it was put into my hands, 
the next day after the Kings obfequies by a man 
of his, whom he had commanded to ftay the deli- 
very,till I had receiv'd the ſad news from ſome o- 


ther band, not willing chat the firſt meſſage of my 
misfortune 
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misfortunes ſhould come from him ; I read it ſo 
ofren over as my memory has kept the words ever 
fince in the ſame order they were written, and[ 


think they were theſe, or very little different. 
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Cleomedon to the Buren of Ethiopia. 


cc Adam, the Gods have thought it fit to call 
6 away the King your Father from che ſo- 
&« ciety of men, to ſhew them by your Example, 
© that even thoſe perſons that neareft approach 
<< their nature are not exempted from adveriity, 8 
< they permitted me not, withour the [ſhame of (ur- 
<« yviving him,to render you this feeble proof of the 
& deep thare I go in your affliftion,yet they are all 
« my witneſſes,that if T had not endur'd my life for 
* your ſake, [ ſhould ſcarce have ſuffter'd him to re- 
* tgn his Being,from whom you had yours,& dye 
<alone without my attendance tothe other world, 
«© nor can [ ſtay my thoughts upon the ſad conditi- 
<<on,to which this deplorable news wil! bring you, 
< without relapfing into thoſe woes,thar are licrle 
<& ſhort of yours.I dare not Madam,diſpute againſt 
<< the expence of ſome tears,your piety will doubt- 
«leſs pay to ſo deara loſs, which your interetts 
& here will not ſuffer me cocome & wipe away be- 
<< fore I have tinith'd the ſacrifice of that revenge [ 
<« owe tro my Malters Ghoſt,& tam'd your diſloyal 
&« people to an incapacity of railing new ſtorms in 
© the heaveu of your Government; but my aftei- 
* oncalls toyour grief for a little moderation, 8& 

& alarums 
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« alarums your Kigh-born heart to arm it ſelf in 
cc jts own greatneſs , for the encounter of theſe 
c eroffes that heaven prepar'd on purpoſe to try 
c its Courage, they are thoſe may raife you tro- 
© phees upon fate it ſelf, who has only forc'd a mis» 
< fortune toleap over ſome few years, which at laſt 
<« you could never have avoided,and they areonly 
« thoſe (if that confideration deſerves the weigh= 
© ing) that have power to appeaſe the perturbari- 
< ons of a Spirit, which mult thlil be torn with mor= 
& tal inquictudes, (o long as you are afflicted. 
This letter did really (weeren my diſpleaſures 
more, than all the arguments of comfort could be 
rais'd by: the whole company about me, and lince 


- *ris bur fit that I paſs by choſe paſſionate and vain 


diſcourſes, which flow'd beyond all rule and mea- 
ſure from my head-long grief, I will refer them to 
the judgment of your excellent nature, and only 
tell you that after I had cender'd to the death and 
memory, of my Father all chat might well be ex- 
pected trom a child that honour'd him as ſhe oughr, 
at length, Time, Reaſon and Ceſario's remem- 
brance,began totame the tempeſt of my griefs and 
render me capable of Converlation. - 

I was then ſolemuly crown'd Queen of Zthiopia, 
and receiv'dall the Qaths of tidelicy andallegiance 
with the, ordinary formalities that were anciently 
us'd to my Predecellors: bur Tyribaſus ſtill kept the 
power the King had lefc in. his;hands, as well over 
che Militia, as the cukoms and places of greatelt 
importance inthe Kingdom, nor did I trouble my 
thoughts in hatching any delign to eclipſe his au- 
thority, {ance | ſawno reaſon to ſuſpeRt he gr 

abuſe 
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abuſe it,and indeed hadTlevell'd my intentions at 
any ſuch thing, I ſhould not have found it a facil 
enterpriſe,for the King had mounted him to ſuch a 
degree of puiſſancezas he left himſelfno poflibility 
eo ruine the works of his own hands,though he had 
liv'd to defire it;in all the diſcourſes he now made 
me,he never mentioned the Kings lat words, that 
refer*d to his choice of Cleomedon,for a Son-in-law 
and Succeflor, but I had underſtood it from divers 
other perſons,& found it ſuited ſo fitly with mine 
own inclinations, as I felt not the leaſt averfion in 
my Soul againſt it,and preſerv*d no other thoughts 
of that bravePrince,(the intelligence of whoſe freth 
victories, was ſtill daily brought us upon the wings 
of fame)than as he,whom the Divine concurrence 
with my Fathers Will;& mine own wiſhes reſerv*d 
for a partner of my Crown and Bed; theſe hopes 
were more and more confirm'd by the ſtill ſwel- 
ling report of his great afions, which guided him 
toa glory that might one day meaſure with that 
immortal renown, his Fathers Sword had reap'd : 
I1mpatiently expe& the end of that civil War, 
that ſhould bring him home co my embraces, when 
thoſe defigns were croſs*d by a Fad revolntion of 
my aftairs, and ſome ſtrange accidents that muſt 
ſucceed to the next place in my ſtory. 

Tyribaſus had ſo cunningly = Hor; (OY ambitious 
ayms, not only before, but for three Months after 
the Kings death,as I could take no hold upon him 
with the leaſt ſuſpicion,and I ſaw he ſti}l deported 
himſelf with ſuch an even indifterency,& an equal 
proportion of reſpe&, as betraid not the leaſt fign 
in all his behaviour that would give my heart any 
hold of a revenging paſlion. In 
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In the mean time, he form'd parties, fortified 
places,rais'd money,endeavourd to gain the hearts 
of the People and Soldiery,and ſecretly fram'd all 
the Engines of a pranpeagd = that was 
ready for motion, when his affairs ſhould invite it 
co a publick appearance, then by degrees did his 
pride grow up to the ſame ſtature of his power,and 
began to hatch me a jealoutie, which already whi- 
ſpered me ſome fears, that his greatneſs would de- 
clare againſt Ceſario's intereits,and openly oppoſe 
my defigns in his favour: I would then have been 
glad of a power to have pull'd him lower,but I ſaw 
my own weakneſs in the large glaſs of his puiſ(- 
ſance, and I could not inform my ſelf of any ſtate 
affair , without plainly perceiving that all the 
ſtrength of Ethiopia was lodg'd in. the head and 
hands of Tyribaſus. However, he was now reſolv'd 
to tread another path co his ends,than what he had 
formerly choſen, and inſtead of expreſling his love 
(if it were true that he did not put on a counterfeit 


| paſſion on purpoſe, to play the game of his ambi- 


tion berter, as ſome after-paſſages did ſeem to in- 
fer)by fighs,glances, interrupted words, with other 
ordinary marks of affe&ion, he ſtill kid the face of 
his affeftion wichin the vizard of a cold reſpe&, 
while he tri'd to mine the fort by other Engines, 
even the moſt conliderable perſons of my Counſel, 
who often repreſented how much the neceflicy of 
my affair did urge me to chuſe a Husband,& give a 
King to my people, that might prop and afhifſt my 
feeble iex, in the (way of ſo weighty a Scepter. 
Ceſario's abſence made me difrelith all diſcourſes 


of this nature, and endeavourte ſpin out the time 
cill 
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till he might probably return viforious, by urging 
an excuſe from my late diſaſter, whoſe unclo«'d 
wounds ſtill bled teo freſhly, fo ſoon ro licence any 
thoughts that could lend an ear to their propoſitt» 
Ons, 

Tyribaſs having thus begun by his agents, was 
reſolv'd to aft thenext part in his own perſon,and 
now thinking nothing coo high and hard for his 
power to enterpriſe,ke reſolv'd to fer his intentions 
at liberty,and once more bring his paſſion into the 
liſts againſt me. To that purpoſe, one day after he 
had entertain'd me a while with ſome State affairs, 
inſenfibly letting fall his diſcourſe where he de- 
ſign'd ir,and in ſpite of all the reſolution that for- 
tift'd his natural boldneſs, changing pale at the 
thought of his undertakings. © Madam, ſaid be, 
< though your ſubje&s find nothing in your Go- 
© vernment that is not infinitely above your Sex, 
yet if you ſcan your interelts arighr,you cannor 
© but deem it requiſite to beſtow a King upon the 
© univerſal vote of ZAthiopia, as well to ſatisfie the 
& ardent defire of your peoplezas to find a ſweeter 
© repoſe npon your own pillow,reaſon arms it ſelf 
© atall points to ſubdue your conſent to this pro- 
« poſition,8& urges the necellity of a Maſculine head 
© & hand, to defend your territories from the in- 
© croachments of neighbour Princes , & keep your 
<© warlike people(apt enough for infurre&ion )in a 
« happy & calm obedience. Helet fall his eies when 
he came at this period,& by that ation taught me 
co divinea part of his intenrions,this thought ftrack 
my ſoul with a very ſenſible diſpleaſure, and defi- 


rous not only to check , but if poſſible co wy 
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his hopes. © I have yet ſeen Tyribaſus , ſaid I, no 
& ſuch preſling gu=y as you ſeem to imply in 
&« your propoſall, fince if they righcly ballance : 
« your wiſdome , ſtill ſeconded by thoſe prudent 
cc beads that aſliit you in the management of State- 
<« affairs , the /£t/iopians need not be ſo haſty for a 
« King to rule them ; however when I ind my own 
« andche general intereſt requires it, I ſhall not re- 
c« fuſe, according to your good advice, the alliance 
«of a Prince, whoſe Government may prove agree- 
« able, and protefion advantagious to our people. 
«I cannot think, Madam, reply'd the interefſed Ty= 
« ribaſus , you can promiſe your ſelf any ſafety in 
c« poing beyond your own- Confines for the choice 
«of a Husband, finceif you once impower a ſtranger 
« King to carry the Crown of Xthopia into a for- 
« raign Dominion, beſides that your Peoples libert 

« muſt follow it , which in ſuch an ele&ion will 
&« doubtleſs find an inevitable ruine, your own con- 
« dition will miſs rauch of that ſweetneſs and con- 
c tent you may enjoy with a perſon below your dig- 
« nity, whocan never be ſo ingrateful to forger that 
« you ſtoop'd to take him up co a Soveraign autho- 
<« rity. No Tyribaſw, reply'd T, 1 ſhall hardly bow 
« my Spirit to look beneath my own birth among 
« an interiour rank of mortals for the choice of a 
,* husband ; and though I were willing to lean to 


&« ſuch low thoughts, you know, Thribaſus, I conld” 


© never juſtly a& chem , ſince all che riglte I might 

© have hadin my own diſpoſal , was cut off by the 

&« Kings laſt will, whonam'd the perſon at his death 

$6 he had defign'd co «ſpouſe me. 

Tyribaſw , diſcovering much trouble at theſe 
| G words, 
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words by the often changes of his colour 3 «© When 
© the K. nam'd you that husband, ſaid be (by report 
& of thoſe that ſaw him) he had loſt the greateſt parc 
© of his reaſon,& I know you are too well advis'd,to 
&© caſt your eys upon 2 man that 15no better than a 
© fugitive,diſpoil'd of goods,friends,revenue,allthat 
© ſhould ſupport him, and one that could not have 
* another Aſi/um in the whole world, but what your 
© Father gave him; beſides he is Ceſars enemy , to 
© whom ( afcerthe narrow eſcape of his purſuit by 
© diſguifing his name and condition) he will be no 
& ſooner known for what he is,but he will draw the 
«whole Roman puiſſance upon himſelf and all thoſe 
& that ſupport him 3 his birth ( fince we onely take 
© his own word for it ) is uncertain enough , and 
© ſuppoſe I grant him born of Ceſar and Cleopatra, 
© | {hall yet hold him inferiorco che meanelt Prince 
& in the world, if the iſſue of a lawful bed. 

I was deeply incens'd at this rude language of Ty- 
ribaſus, in contempt of Ceſario; and hadLIler fall the 
reins of my reſentment, I had doubtleſs ſhown him 
the ſaucy and uncivil injury he offer'd me at the 
perfe& magnitude, but [ was fearful to exceed the 
decorum of modeſty , by patronizing what I lov'd, 
with too much ardour, and from that conſideration, 
not without ufing ſome violence to bind my ſpirit, I 
was content to return him this anſwer, ! 

© Thedying King declar'd no intention in Cleo- 
& medon's favour, that the dimmeſt eye abour him 
© might not eaſily diſcover, had been long deſign'd 
© ;111his perfe& health , and therefore it was rather 
<« an effett than a diſcaſe of his reaſon , that made 


<« him publiquely avow that efteem at his death, 
| © which . 
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&« which had dwelt very long in his breſt before, his 
&« birth is ſuch as he need not envy the higheſt extra= 
& (tion upon Earth; ifhe be a fugitive, deſpoil'd of 
& goods and friends, it is only the default of his for _ 
© tune, which yet he advantagiouſly repairs by his 
<« yercue; and if Ceſar ſtill hunts his life , we have 
< power enough ro oppoſe his perſecution,to which 
*«<weare deeply oblig a, by the grandeur of his dats 
& ly ations, and the glorious vifories he ſtill gains 
© foz our ſervice. | 
«© What Madam, reply'd Tyribaſus , wholly tranſ- 
© ported, is it then true that you prefer Cleomedow 
© before ſo many conſiderable men among your 
© Ethiopians, that are a thouſand times more cas 
© pable to command them, and more wortby to 
© obey you than that ſtranger ? and whereare thoſe 
«© men, replyd 7, among the Zthropiess , that are 
© worthier to command than Ceſario ? See Madam, 
&« anſwer's the audacious Ty ribaſus clapping his hand 
© upon bis breaſt, Tyribaſus alone not only by his vers 
*©tne, but all ſorts of other advantages , carries a 
© better title than Ceſario, to every thing. that may 
© be cal'd the reward of merit;it is my love, Madam, 
*© & not my ambition that compoſes this languages 


© orif there be a little tinfure of ambition in it, it 


is only to poſſeſs Candace, and not her Crown,this | 
" pamon, that has ſo Jong been the Priſoner of my 
© fear to difpleaſe you was never extinguiſk'd, and 
© if it once more adventures to break from its me- 
*lancholy Cell,8 invade the light, *cis becauſe you 
&« have brought it to ſuch excremicies,as it could no 
© longerendure to be led in fo ſhorta chain, while 


&* I thought ic could not appear without rhe fin of 
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<« offending you , ſhe never ſo much as held up her 
&« dejetted head, but now in avowing Cleomedon's, 
© you anthorite her liberty and tis from his fortune 
& that borrows her boldneſs , if he be worthy to 
& ferve you, I may challenge preheminence by the 
& right ofa thouſand reaſons known to the whole 
& State, and if the Zthiopians mult ſubmit to the 
© donimion of one of us, {ure they will ſooner chuſe 
© to obey one that was born in the boſom of their 
© Country, than put on the thameful yoak of him 
© that is an alien, 

He would doubtlefſe have gone on 1n this peremp=- 
tory language, 1t grief and anger fſtrain*d to their 
higheſt extremes, by his unparallel'd rudeneſs, had 
not provok'd me thus to intercept him. 

& Infolent man, ſaid 1, ( darting a look, at him,com- 
« pos'd of ſcorn and anger ) if my indulgence has fed 
© thy pride fo high to ſtarvethy duty, I will make 
© thee know thou haſt play d the foo! to abuſe it, 
« and inſtead of making thy ſelf a Soveraign to thy 
© fellow-ſubjefts, thou fha]r ſoon feel that thou art 
« {till my vaſſal. I will never diſpute , replyed Tyri- 
© baſus, the command you have over me , but C/e0- 
<& medon ſhall always find my pretences are neither 
© inferiour to his in power or merit, 

I hadcertainly loft all thoughts of patience, if af- 
ter theſe audacious words he had ſtayed longer in 
ay preſence; but, willing to avoid the firſt bolts of 
my choler, he withdrew himſelf withour ſtaying for 
an anſwer, andleft me liberty to converſe with t he 
anxious thoughts, and digeſt the cholerick humour 
he had ſti1'd within me. 

I fhould fi1d it a hard task to repreſent my ſelf, 

a3 
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as my reſentments had then render'd me , and the 
agitations of griet and anger ftill kept fo ſtrong a 
pulſe at my heart, as made me that whole day inca- 
pable of any company ; Oh ! how did I accuſe the 
King my Fathers memory, for lifting one of his Sub- 
je&s to (o prodigious a height, as gave him commit- 
lion co offend me with impunity ! what vain and ai- 
ry inventions did my fancy frame , to ruinethe 
power of chat man, and ſtay the execution of his 
wicked intentions ! but alas, which of thefe thoughts 
could lead me the way to a probavilicy of proſper» 
ing in ſuch deiigns ! I then contidered | was young, 
a Maid, and Queento a People , whole whole herd 
afforded not a Man that durlt thock with Tyribaſus 
puiſſance, withonr the ſupport and aililtance of fome 
faithful perſons, I found ic impollible co ſhape auy 
Engine or Enterpriſe againſt him;nay had I encoun« 
ter*d (ome loyalcy among my own , they would ſtill 
have wanted itrength to manage ſo haughty a de- 
lign. Only Cleomedon ( and he divided trom me by 
the large Trad of Provinces betwixc us) was the ſole 
perſon, upon whom I could falten any rational hope 
of reſcue; for beiides, what the bigh reputation thar 
his vertue, his grand ſervices, and-the King my. Fa- 
thers laſt will had won him among the Atbioprans, 
might promiſe me, I expected all chings from the 
greatneſs of his courage, and | knew his proper in- 
rerelt would engage him to the conſeryation of what 
another would unjuſtly deprive him, 

I reſolved then to cail him hame from Nubiz, 
without conſidering how muclx his preſence might - 
ſtill be neceflary among thoſe faithleffe pcople,fiom 
whom. he had already gain'd three Batrels, and 
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taken 1n a great part of their ſtrongeſt Garriſons, 
and without ſtaying the reſult of a farther delibera- 
tion, or asking the advice of any perſon, I wrote to 
him in theſe terms. 


— 


— _— 
—_— 
—_ — 


Candace 9xeer of Fthiopia, to Prixce 
Cleomedon. 


ah pb victory that inſeparably waits upon your 
& Sword , to thoſe places where occafion in- 
& vites you to drawit , cannot defend you at this 
& diſtance from that injuſtice your Enemies and 
« mine are plotting againſt you ; Tyribaſus would 
<& rob you of what is your due by the triple title of 
«the Kings laſt Will, yourſervices, and my incli- 
& nations, and find my ſelf too weak to refift a pu- 
<< 1ffance he has injuriouſly wrefted from me by u- 
&« ſurpation. Come away then my dear Ceſario, 
< with all the Forces are left you,to diſpute preten- 
< ces of more importance,than the recovery of Nu- 
cc bze , . againſt Enemies more cruel than any you 
< havethere to encounter. I had rather loſe that 
< part ofmy Dominion , than prove a (ad witneſfſe 
«to the loſſeof thoſe hopes you have juſt conceived 
« of :Candace's affeftion. 

I truſted this Letter to the carriage of one of my 
own Servants , whoſe fidelity I knew deſerved no 
ſuſpicion, bur it never arriv'd at Cleomedon's hands, 
and underſtood a long time after , that not onely 
my firſt mefſenger had been intercepted and im- 
priſoned by Tyribaſus, bur all the reſt that I —_— 

| + 
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fides, which deni'd me a poſſibility of receiving any 
news from Nubta. | 
In the mean time Tyribaſus was not tardy to im- 
rove theſe beginnings toa progreſs , and * an the 
laſt undiſguifing of his ayms, pretermitred no oc- 
cafion that might openly ſhew his deſigns , and ac- 
quaint every common eye with his amorous addreſ- 
{es, as if he had entred the liſts of Love upon equal 
terms, and borrowed his boldneſs from a parity of 


_ condition. I had almoſt dy*d with defpight at this 


effrontrey , and he no ſooner open'd his mouth to 
reſobcite his ſuir, bur I ſtill gave him a rude repulſe 
in terms ſo ſharp and galling , as would have infal- 
libly urged any ſpiric but his, to have rais'd the. 
Siege, as doubrle(s himſelf had done,if his Love and 
Ambirion had not drawn in the fame yoak, and his 
defire of poſlleſſing me , been freſhly ſupply*'d with 
new heats from his aſpiring detign , to let a proud 
Crown upon his head. 

One-.day offering me his hand to lead me to the 
Temple, & perceiving that after a diſdainful reje&t- 
on of his, I had taken my Squire, © I ſee my ſervices 
i ſaid he, are very diſtaſtfu] , though I know no 0s 
© ther reaſon, than becanſe they are offer*'d with 
©© more zeal and ardour,than all you receive beſide 
© from the reſt of mankind , and poſlible che ſame 
© reaſon that your Majeſtie takes for a juſt incite- 
© ment of your cenſure, would prefer them to efti- 
© mation and acceptance in another Spirit; I ſhould 
5 not refuſe. to receive them of youzrep!ly'd T,as they 
<* are due from my Subje&, if you would only pay 
© them upon that ſcore; but if they are brought to 
& back any other'ayms , I know you not , becauſe 
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& you have forgot toknow me as you ought. It ſhall 
© be the leflon of my whole life , anſwered he, ro 
* khiow you as my Soveraign Queen, at whoſe feet 
© my Soul lyes proſtrate by the command of a dou- 
© ble authority, nor will I everentercain one fingle 
© wiſh to get a diſpenſation of that homage. I here 
& freely quit you, replyed T, of all you owe me, pro- 
© yided you will ſee me no more, and'*tis that Tyri- 
& baſus is the beſt and moſt agreeable ſervice 1 ſhall 
© ever receive at your hands. 

Tyrivaſus pereciving I began to kindle at this diſ- 
courſe, would preſs it no further, bur , loling all 
hope in his deſigns to vanquiſh my averſions in theſe 
weapons, he refolv'd to work his ends with ruder 
inſtruments than Love and Sweetneſs, which he 
plaiuly ſaw had-done him no ſervice: fuſpeCing the 
prejudice Delay might produce , and fearing that 
Cleomedou returning from Nubia , and winning all 
the honeſt party to eſpouſe his quarrel] , might give 
a dangerous ſhock to his ill-gotten authority,he con- 
cluded from the arguments of an impullive necellity 
to defer the blow no longer. 

He was already aſſured of all the ftrong places in 
the Kingdom, to the command of which, he had 
{till obſerv'd the caution to prefer no others but 
ſuch as were all at his own devotion, the treaſure 
was wholly in his hands,or in thoſe of his creatures, 
and without his order neither Garriſons nor ſtand- 
ing Troops could receive any payment , he had fo 

erfetly bought the Officers hearts with his libera- 
ities that ſtill came from my Coffers , as they were 
all at his diſpoſal , and when he flew at the higheſt 
picch of his Maſters fayour, haying made it his care 
to 
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co gain himſelf a popular eſteem, by procuring ſome 
royal grants, that carryed the face of a publick 
good, he thriv'd ſo ſtrangely by thoſe fly infinuati- 
ons, as there were few perſons among the /Ethiopi- 
ans (and thoſe of the beſt quality , who becauſe of 
their Birth and Vertue, would not be corrupted by 
kis Gifrs and Flatteries) that he had not ingag'd to 
favour his ambition : beſides, finding a pretext of 
making grand Levies toſend into Nubia, where Cle- 
omedon'”s forces by fighting ſo often were much en» 
feebled,he had rais'd in divers parts of the Kingdom 
above fix ſcore thouſand men, which, diſpos'd into 
ſeveral bodies, inſtead of marching towards Nubia, 
he had lodg'd in Garrifons, and caus'd them to be 
exaCtly paid ; by waich means he made himſelfſure 
of their hearts, and held chem readily difpoſed to 
a&t his commands, without ballancing any thoughts 
upon the cauſe or quarrel, 

Theſe traiterous practices were not ſa ſecretly 
carried, but I had notice of thenr, from ſome that 
ſuſpe&ed his drift, and ſtill preſerv*d his unpoiſon'd 
fidelity ; yet I found my condition too weak to 
countermine his plots, beſides I had cauſe to fear 
that if I firſtdeclar'd , I ſhould but Spur him with a 
greater ſpeed to his haughty Enterpriſe, from which 
a lictle patience might poilible divert him till Cleo- 
medon's arrival, in whom had circledall my hopes : 
But I receiv'd not one an(wet to all the letters I had 
written,and,then ignorant how the treachery of Ty» 
ribaſus had us*d them , I injuſtly 'accus'd my dear 
Ceſario , for taking ſo {light and ſupine a notice of 
my affairs and his own. 

When Tyribaſus had ripen'd all his Contrivances 

co 
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for the purpoſe ke intended, he refolv'd to ſtay the 
execution no longer, and one morning before the 
birth of day , there enter*d by his Orders into Me- 
roe , at ſeven or eight ſeveral gates about 30000 
Soldiers under the Command of his brother Antezor 
and two otherof his friends,and preſently ſeiz'd up- 
on the croſs ways, the ends of ſtreets, and all other 
places that were moſt fortifiable in the City, to pre- 
vent or oppoſe the peoples riling, if any ſuch thing 
ſhould happen. | 

The City was no ſooner reduc'd to this condition, 
when Tyribaſus appear'd inthe ſtreets, wich a throng 
at his heels of his chicfeft Parriſans ,. whereof the 
greateſt number were of the moſt confiderable per- 
{ons among the Zthiopians, whoſe abje& difſpoliti- 
ons had liſted themſelves ſo many fawning {laves to 
his fortune,& ſhewing himſelf in the publick places, 
he made Orations to the (ouldiers & people (which 
the Novelty had drawn from their houſes ) inter 
larded with many artificial reaſons : he repreſented 
that he had taken inſtrugionsfrom the common in- 
rereſt, and not his own, tocontrive and hatch that 
defigne for publick ſafety, that though his breaſt 
had long inclos'd a paſſion for me, yet he would ne- 
Yer have lifced his pretences to an henour, he con- 
fels'd was much above him,if I had not oblig*d him 
ro it, by the diſcovery of a reſolution , to (er the 
Crown of Zthiopia upon the head of a young 
. ſtranger , afugitive, abandon'd of God and men, 
without cicher ſupport, or refuge, but what he had 
borrowed of us: in fine,a man to whoſe Regency he 
knew the Zthiopian Nobility would never ſubmir, 
and one they could .not ſuffer to fſhare-the Sove- 
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raignty , without provoking Auguſtus his mortal e- 


' nemy, and the whole puiffance of the Roman Empire 


againk rhem, he ther in{inuated they might make a 
fitter choice of a Prince in their own Country, 
whole inclinations & integrity they had known by 
a long tra& of experience, and a man that neither 
wanted wiſdome and Clemency to govern, nor Va- 
lour to defend them from all ſorts of Enemies; that 
the Queen though prepoſleſs'd with ſome partiality 
tothe young ſtranger, would intime be reduced to 
do homage to Reaſon , when once ſhe ſaw her ſelf 


| oblig*d by the univerſal votes of her people, and 


underſtood by the advertiſement of time , that this 
ory violence was offer'd her to nootherend, than 

erown advantage. He larded this diſcourſe with 
other likely arguments to take with a people that 
were generally inclin'd to wiſh him well, and then 


| _—_ by force, and aſliſted by fear, ( which of 
a 


che paſſions has the greateſt operation upon baſe 
and vulgar ſpirits ) he obtain'd all his withes of an 
intimidated people. 

The honeft party ſigh'd among themſelves, at the 
injuries were offer'd to their afflicted Princeſs, and 
the King their Maſters memory, bur they were too 
too feeble both in force & number ta divulge their 
diſcontents, and the Soldiers firit beginning to cry, 
Let Tyribaſus be our King , let bim efpouſe our Queen 
Candace, which was ſeconded ſo loudly by the gene- 
ral acclamation of thoſe that favour'd his ambitions 
Intereft,as by lircle & little chat beaft the multicude 
(ever a friend to novelty & diforder) and now flaty 
ter'd by Tyribaſus promiſes , took/ example by his 


friends & ſoldiers ro fing their parts to the ſame tune 


through 
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through all the ſtreets : Let Tyribaſus be our Kin, 
let him eſpouſe our Buecen Candace. | 
The principal inhabicanrs of Meroe that would 


not conſent to. this baſene(s, and were not ſtrong 


enough to oppoſe it, either kept themſclves clofe in 
their Houles , or forſook the City, that they might 


eſcape theguilt cf being ſufferers, or fautors ot ſo 


blacka I reaton; and there wanted not ſomc among 
them,thart ſecretly ſtole into Nubia, with a purpoſe 
to find ouc Cleomedon, and help him to vindicate: he 
quarrel] of their injur'd Queen, or fall a ſacrifice to 
* loyalty. 

After the conſent and acclamation of the people, 
Tyribaſus having call'd a Council that conſiſted of a 
few principal perſons about him, he caus'd himſelf 
to be voted Prince ofthe Athiopians, not ſuppoling 
it ſafe (for fear of growing odious by too manifelt an 


uſurpation ) to aſſume the quality of King before he - 


had eſpouſed their Princels, 

You may eaſily judge thar all theſe things(though 
begun in the firlt infancy of day) could not paſſe 
without any knowledge , yct the intelligence came 
late to my care, and I firlt received it with ſnch a 
troubled apprehenſion , as it was long before my 
altoniſh*d reaſon could come to it ſelf , or put any 
thoughts in order to compoſe a reſolution ; at latt 
calling for my cloaths ( for I was ſtill in bed) I went 
out of my Chamber onely followed by my women, 
with a few of my faithfulleſt Officers, that had ta- 
ken an allarm from the noiſe to attend my perſon ; 
I went haſtily down the Stairs, with a purpoſe to 
thew my ſelf co the People, and, if poſhible, by my 
preſence put a ſtop to the progreſs of that _—_ ; 

ur 
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bur crofling the Pallace Court , inſtead of my ordi- 
nary guards, Ifound at the great gate, two bat- 
calions of Soldiers with unknown faces that defend- 
edit, andintolencly laid hold of my Chariot Hor- 
ſes as they were paſling through , and when I was 
lighted, and come on foot to the Gate, reſolving 
to ſhew my ſelfin che Strects in that condition,thoſe 
that guarded it , not daring to oppoſe my paſſage 
with the points of their Halberts , ſhut the Gate 1n 
my preſency , which at that inſtant gave me intelli- 
gence, that together with my Crown, I had loſt my 
Liberty. 

I thall forbear to repeat the paſſionate com» 
plaints my reſentments ſent to Heaven, againſt the 
injuries of fortune , {ince to allow them a place in 
my ftory , wonld be as uſcleſs, as themſelves were 
vain : yet I ſtrugled very hard to keep alittle mode- 
ration ſtil] at the helm of my behaviour, and ſer- 
ving my ſelf with ſome courage that Heaven had na» 
turally given me, I turn'd back ro my Chamber, 
betraying leſs apprehenfion in my looks, words,and 
actions , than would poſſible have been confeſſed 
Dy other perſons of my age and ſex, in a like difor»= 

cr. 

When I was enter'd my Chamber, all my Maids 
throwing themſelves at my feer,fell a bewailing with 
bitter ſobs , tears, and lamentable complaints the 
calamitous condition and captivity of their Miſtreſs, 
bur, inſtead of bearing my part, I fell a chiding the 
extreams of their afflition,& ſo ftrongly over=rul'd 
my own griefs , with ſuch a conſtancy and affured 
aſpect and geſture, as my Enemies could nor fo 
much as find the toorſtep of a tear upon my vi- 
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ſage: I wonld needs have all the ref to compoſe 
their looks by my model, and to diſpoſe them to it; 
« Comfort your ſelves my friends, (id I, with this 
cc belief, that Tyribaſus may be your Tyrant, but he 
< ſhall never be your King, if he mutt firit be Can- 
& Jdace's Husband. 

After theſe words , with the addition of a few o- 
thers to the ſame purpoſe, I Iaid my ſelf down 
upon my Bed, where I refolv'd to expe& my De- 
ſfiny with patience. I had continu'd inthat poſture 
a good part of the day, when (after he had brought 
his ambitious ends to the paſle I related ) Tyribaſus 
cameinto my Chamber, followed by a part of thoſe 
Traitors that favour'd his defign, who now no lon- 

er treated him as a particular Man , but a lawful 
King : as he enter'd my Chamber, andapproach'd 
my Bed , he ſtill affe&ed ſome form of reſpe&;and, 
inſtead of doing honour to his new dignity, I receiv'd 
him without ſo much as ſtirring from my place , or 
almoſt vouchſafing to turn an eye upon his Viſage : 
this coldneſs ſtrangely farpriz'd! him , being doubt- 
leſs prepar'd to receive the ſhock of ſomething 
more violent and impetuous , and this unexpeed 
encounter ſtruck him dumb for a ſeaſon, and ler his 
thoughts on work to find out ſome other diſcourſe 
than what he had premeditated to comfort me; but 
Igave them no time to finiſh it,and throwing a con- 
temptuous look or two at him : © You have done a 
<« brave and gallant aCt, ſaid T1, in deſpoiling a 
<< young Princeſs and your lawfull Queen, ( com- 
< mitted'to your guard, by her Father your King 
« and Maſter) of her Grown and Libercy , repaid 
© that confidence with a grand fidelity, and made a 
| © oenerous 
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& gererous uſe of your Maſters favour,whoſe incon- 
<« {jderable bounty rais'd your crawling fortynes to 
5 this proud height and greatneſs, wherewith you 
<« have ruin'd his onely Daughter. 

Tyribaſw was deeper gal'd wich ſhame at this 
calm reproach, than if I had edg'd it with ſharper 
language and more vehemence , norcould he cover 
it Coquaintly that it was not eafily perceiv'd by thoſe 
were neer him , but as he had dexteroully learn'd 
to remove all the oppolition that ſhame or remorſe 
could plant in the way to his ends , he quickly re- 
cover'd himſelf, and regarding me with more affu- 
rance, than the ſenſe of his Crime might well have 
left him : © You have ſome cauſe to accuſe me, ſei4 
<c be, for countervening your inclinations, and ta- 
&« king part with your Subje&s to oppoſe your de- 
<c fign inthe choice ofa ſtranger , whom you could 
© not have married without the ruin of your people, 
© my indeavours are dedicated to the preſervation 
© & not the robbery of your birth-right , and you 
© have too long been, miſtriſs of my liberty, for me 
*'to attempt any thing againſt yours: You are ftill 
© Queen of the Ethiopians, and fhall ever be ſo, 
5 fince Tyribaſus will rather dye than divorce you 
«from chat dignity : But fince neceflity requires 
<« that a man ſhould ſhare ic with you, and with ic 
«« obtain another a thouſand times more defirable, 
*«andas much more glorious , you need not think 
& it ſtrange that che defire of acquiring you rather 
< chan that of reigning, ſhould wing my purſuit of 
© a fortune in that Path where poſſibility was my 
© guide,after I had crod all others that did but lead 


«© nie altray. That fortune thou talk*ſt of, replyed T, 
balfe 
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&« balf mad with ſpight , is neither thine by birth nor 
< merit, ſince there is.too much baſeneſs in the one, 
«and too little worth in the other ; and ſhould I e- 
<< yer prove ſo degenerate, to thinka ſubjeC might 
& deſerve my choiſe, ſure I ſhould not loſe ſo much 
« as a glance upon him,that ſeeks no other way to 
<c prefer himſelt, bur by violence and treaſon. W hat 
& ever thou doſt by the licence of a vile ufurpation, 
« neicher thy plunder'd authority , nor my weak- 
<« neſs can diſguiſe our conditions, and in ſpight of 
& both, I ſhall always be thy Queen, and thou ſhalt 
< ever be my SubjeCt. You ſhould always have been 
& my Queen (reply'4 Tyribaſus, diſſembling the pique 
cc be receiv'd at my words ) though Heaven had not 
& given youa Crown , and 1 ſhould ever have been 
<« your Subjet, though the greateſt Monarch upon 
« Earth ; but in your Authority and my (ſubmiſhon, 
c I ſhall not loſe a grain of the glory I pretend to 
«and when Time and Reaſon ( which I hope will 
<& quickly uncloud your Majeſties cies ) ſhall raiſe a 
© power,by degrees , to diflipate your firſt reſent- 
& ments , I know they muſt be ſucceeded by others 
&« of a gentler ſtrain , that will no longer ſuffer you 
© to regard him as an Enemy , a Traitor , and U- 
& ſurper, that adores you with ſo powerful a paſſion, 
& and ſo perfefta reſpe&, and a Man whoſe onely 
<< zeal for your Interelts, has compel'd him to dit- 
< pleaſe you. | 

He had ſaid more in his own defence, if, after 
commanding him to leave meto my repoſe,I hadnor 
a&nally afſur'd him, by turning away to the other 
fide , that I was then reſolv'd to exchange no more 
ſyllables with him. He thought it not fix co impor- 
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rune me further, and afcer he had ftrifly charged 
thoſe perſons about me to ſerve me with the ſame 
care & diligence as before,he quicced the Chamber. 

He flill lefc me the whole Poli to my ſelf, with 
{ome ſhadow of reſpe&, and a guard for my perſ6n, 
little different in number to thoſe that formerly 
waited, but they ſtill followed me, not ſo much for 
honour and defence,as to abridge me of my liberty, 
and though with their attendance I was allowed to 
vilit any part of the City,yet I never effay*d to ſhew 
my ſelf in publick, bur 1 {till found all the paſſages 
ſtop'd, and the gates ſhut upon me : the ſenſe of my 
captivity gall'd me more than the loſs of my Kings 
dom, bur I endeavoured to ſupport both with an in= 
vincible conſtancy, till the hand of Heaven ſhould 
ſer a date to my affiiftions,which I had liccle reaſon 
to hope from the help of a humane arm. 

In the mean time Tyribaſw appeared, with 
all the diſplaid Enfigns of Royalty, kept the ſame 
number of Guards and Officers about him, that al- 
waies belonged to the Kings of Athiopia, ptefided 
in State-affairs, with an abſolute authority , and 
though he plac'd my name with his in ſuch diſ- 
patches and Commiſſions, as carried the Royal ſig- 
nature, yet I was never call'd to their Councels,nor 
my conſent or advice demanded in any affair of 
importance. 

The Tyrant perplex*'d me with his daily viſits, and 
ſtil diſcours'd me his paſſion, I confeſs with lictle al- 
teration of reſpef, but he did (ſo plague me with his 
own, and the ſolicitationsof others roeſpouſe him, 
as his cruel perſecution often drove me beyond the 


bounds of that moderation I had propos'd to myſelf, 
One 
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One day by an exceflive redoubling theſe kind of 
rorments, he had put me paſt all mv leffons of pati- 
ence, and after I had (utfer'd him a while, not with- 
out conſtraint, to talk me his amorous traſh. 

& Tyribaſws, ſaid T, hold your (elf to your firſt in- 
© tention,which 15 Reign, or (to name it better) to 
<« tyrannize over my Ethiopians, and trouble your 
<« felf no more with che other, on which you would | 
© never have beſtowed a thought, if your ends had 
& not led you to dreſs Ambition in the cloaths of 
© Love; had you lov'd the Perſon, and nar the | 
© Crown of Candace, you would have ſought our 
© f@me other way to exprels it, than by uſurping 
< her eſtate, and deteining her perfon in cruel cap- 
© tivity, and if you carnot make that Crown {it 
© fure upon your head, without efpouling the legi- 
© e1mate Heir, know you ſhall never be lawful King 
© of /ZEthiopia ; the ſhorteſt way for you, had been to 
& cut me from the world;& though I now knew you | 
<< reſolv'd to be my Executioner, that full aſſurance | 
& could not render me more your Enemy,than thoſe 
&© hateful injuries you have already obred me. 

He ſeldom got better language than this at my 
hands,which yet he receiv'd with an unmov'd afpet, 
expreſling by all his words and a&ions, that he fix'd | 
his faireſt hopes upon Time, for the change of my | 
humour, 

In the mean time I ſigh'd away my ſad hours, in | 
this deplorable Captivity,while the King,my neigh- | 
bours,my allyes,and moſt of them my near kindred, 
were all ſo baſeas to let me lye in my Chains,with. 
out attempting my Libercy , ſo ſtrangely had the 
puiſſance of Tyribsſus aftrighted them 3; yer 1 ſtroye 
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to ſupport their unkind, or -rather cowardly ob- 
livion, with a calm reſentment , but I could not 
paſs a thought upon Cleemedon, that was not the 
child of comfortleſs grief, nor find our the fſha=- 
dow ofa reaſon, why he ſhould be fo ardent for my 
Intereſts in the Nubian War, and ſet ſo flight an 
elteem upon my Lettars,- which me thought was 
but roo plainly prov'd, by the ſloath of his obedi- 
ence to come away at my command: ©© What,wonld 
« I ſomtimes ſay, with a ftorm of fighs and ſobs, can 
© he, for whom alone I ſuffer ſo many diſgraces,ap» 
< pear (ſo inſenſible, as not to vouchſafe one line in 
«anſwer to my Letters, and am [I ſtill ſuch a fool to 
& link my ſoul to an affe&ion,with ſo much obſtina- 
&« cy, that has made me miſerable, while he, diſ- 
<« elteeming my repoſe,runs hotly on in his chaſe of 
& olory, perkaps not allowing one light refle&ion 
oy _ thoſe torments [ ſuffer for his fike, Ah Son 
« of Ceſar! is it poſſible, that among ſo many grand 
<« qualities , which inhabit thy ſoul , \ mgrat = 
*tude ſhould find a harbonr ? haſt thouty*dthy 
& heart ſo blindly to the dotage on a vain reputa- 
« tion, to caſhier the remembrance of a Princeſs 
« thou didfſt once love, and a Princeſs that has loſt 
5 her Crown and Liberty, only becauſe ſhe would 
* not loſe her intereſt in thee ? | 
Somerimes this thought would put me into very 
violent reſentments againft him, and might have 
poſſible produc'd ſomething to his diſadvantage in 
my breſt, if Tyribeſus himſelf had not ſerv's for his 
Juſtification 3 one day (to convince my affe&ion to 
Cleomedon) upbraiding me with ſome words he had 


' ſeen in the letters I wrote him , and this heedleſs 
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confeſſion of his fraud, by the help of a queſtion or 
two ſuddenly ask'd him to that purpoſe , intangled 
him in ſuch a Dilemma,zas he could neither diſavow 
their (urpriſal, nor deny that he had ever fince de- 
tain'd my meſſengers in Priſon : I receiv'd noflight 
comfort from the knowledge I took of Ceſario's In- 
nocence, and though I now deſpair*d of conveying 
a Letter to his hands , fince I miſs'd that mark ſo 
unexpe&ed|y,while I had my liberty,yer I cherifh'd 
a hope,that the loud noiſe of my misfortunes would 
quickly travel with ſuch an alarum to his Ears, as 
wouldinfallibly bring him home to my ſuccour. 
This hope was credited with a great deal of Rea- 
- ſon, and toſeatevery thing with a juſt method, in 
its qwn place that relates ro my ſtory, you are now 
. to know, that while-I languith'd in Priſon,the victo- 


rious Cleomedon, had compleated his conqueſts in | 
Nubie , gained'the laſt battel, and with his own | 
hand killed Evanrder,the EnemiesGeneral ina ſingle | 


- Combat , when - thoſe faithful Ethiopians, that | 


forſook Meroe, the ſame day my misfortunes began 
toappear in publick,with divers others that follow'd 
him- chat way, from ſeveral places arriv'd at his 
Camp, -and brought the ſad news of all that had 
happened: He received and reſented it (as I fince 
heard) with ſuch apprehenfions, as became his af- 
fe&ion, & after he had openly profe(s'd the dereſta- 
tion of Tyribaſus treachery, in terms that expreſs'd 
a noble indignation, in a few days time he ſetled 
the. Nubian affairs, with as much prudence and pre- 
caution; as his impatience to be gone would permit 


: him,and leaving that people no Power to reattempt -| ' 


ſuch aRions of a long time after, nor Will to ex- 
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change the bleſſings of a quiet life, for the troops 
of miſeries thac march with an inteſtine War (af- 


| ter he had rewarded their Rebellion, with the death 


of 200000 of their men, the raking in of all their 
Cities, and fix ſignal overthrows iu the field) he 
put himſelf upon the way to Meroe, in the head of 
his victorious, though ſhatter*'d Army, which now 
ſcarce amounted to more than 20000 men , (che 
remains of ſo many Combats , where cheir compa=- 
nions periſhed) but they were ſo entirely affefted 
to Cleomedon's Intereſts, as they all cook a ſolemn 
Oath, either to dye with him in che quarrel, or 
revenge and reſeat their Queen in the chrone of 
her Anceſtors. 

In this confidence they had given him, without 
in forming himſeif of the Enemies ftrengeh , he 
marched towards Meroe with an admirable expedi- 
tion. Thoſe places in his way that held for Tyriba- 
ſws, did bur vainly oppoſe his paſſage, for he made 
all fly before him, with a niarvalous facilicy,and his 
Army was now encreas'd, by the coming in of ſome 
faichful Subje&s,thar liſted rhemſelves in his troops 
with the additional number of 4 or 5000 men; 
yet he could not make ſo much ſpeed in his March, 
but Tyribaſus had notice of it before he had left half 
the way behind him ; the news made him haſt a- 
way diſpatches on all ſides, to rally his forces that 
lay ſcatrer'd in their ſeveral quarters, jnto one 
groſs body, and while this was doing, he ſent his 
brother Antenor, a brave and valiant Captain, with 
$0000 Combatants, thac were then ready for a 
march to go meet Cleomedon. Antenor advanced 


_ towards him with great expedition, nor did Cleome- 
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don make leſs haſt to cometo the encounter,the two 
Armys fac'd one another about fix days Journey 
from Mere, that of Antenor's confiſted of freſh un- 
eir'd men, better arm'd and appointed than Ceſa- 
72s, and much the ſtronger in number, however 
Ceſario{perceiving he could not ſafely allow himſelf 
the leiſure to ſtay the ballancing of thoſe diſadvan- 
tages ) preſented him battel,and fought it ſo ferce- 
ly, as = had never before been a&ed ſo bloudy 
a Tragedy upon the ftage of ZXthiopia ; I know not 
how to give you the particulars, but ſome that were 
aftors there, have fince related me things that were 
a|together prodigious 3 Ceſario flew upon his Ene- 
mies like a furious Lion , and fought more like an 
enraged Hercales, than a valiant Warrior, and af- 
ter he had done things which would never have 
found belicf among men, if the uncorrupted trurh 
had notbeen brought away by ſo many witneſſes, 
he ſeught out the brother of Tyribaſw,kild himin 
the very middle of his (qquadrons with his own hand, 
and that day ſuffering an exceſs of choler to tram- 
ple upon the natural (weetneſs of his inclinations to 
picy, heanimated his men with ſo many bloody ex- 
amples from hisinvincible arm, as Aztexor's whole 
Army were cut in pieces with their Captain, and 
there was ſcarce one man that eſcap'd their fury : 
but coqualifie this fortune, there were 50 or 60000 
ſlain on Ceſario's party, many of the retit hurt, and 
himſelf had received two orthree deep wounds,that 
in ſyight of h ſpirit, forc'd him for divers days to 
bea 7r1ioner to his Bed, not without ſome danger 
of h.. Life, : 

Ht was r2ady to die with diſplcaſure at this con- 

| gnement, 
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finement,and as his own reaſon did aſſure him that 
the ſucceſs of his atfairs depended on his perſonal 
diligence, ſo he might ealily foreſee a part of his 
following misfortunes through the prefenc prohi- 


_ bition of his liberty by thoſe unlucky wounds. 


The news of Antexor's total defcat quickly flew 
to Meroe; and if Tyribaſus was torn with grief and 
rage for the death of a Brother, whom he highly 
eſteemed,1 did not celebrate my Ceſar's ſucceſs with 
a mediocrity of joy, nor offer the Gods any cold 
or {luggiſh vows for a continuation of their a{li- 
ſtance. 

Tyribaſus half diſtrafted with fury,& deeply vow- 
ing his Brothers revenge, made ſuch impatient haſt 
ro draw up all his forces to a general Rendezvouz, 
as before Ceſario could quit hisBed and march from 
the place where his wounds had arreſted him, we 
beheld above 100000 Cambatants drawn toge= 
ther before the gates of Meroe; and Tyribaſus, after 
he had ſet a ftrong guard upon my perſon, and lefr 
another in the City , put himſelf into the head of 
them,& march'd againit Cleomedon.Bur firſt, he came 
arm'dat all points to take his leave of me, and me- 
thought I ſaw his anger ſparkle in hiseys, however 
he ſtrugled with himſelf in my preſence, toſweeten 
the fiercene(s of his looks: < Madam, ſaid he, till 
& now I have ſpared Cleomedon's life, becauſe you 
o lov*'d him, but the death of a dear Brother hath 
<« ftrangl'd all the pity I had for him, and Tam now 
« poing to ſacrifice him to the ghoſt of Antenor and 
© mine own repoſe, to which he would be a perpe- 
5© tual trouble, ſhould I till Cuffer him co Hay inthe 
world ; The Tyrants numerous Army, a: 1 Ca. 
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rio's weakneſs, of which I was aſſured by a certain 
intelligence, had already filled me with fear of 
a ſad event, that was founded upon too much rea 
ſon, but this laft threat that Tyribaſus uttered with 
ſo proud a confidence, froze my ſoul with a mor- 
tal apprehenſion, and regarding him with an eye 
that could not ftay ſome diſobedient tears, which 
crept away upon my cheeks; © Didſt thou go a- 
cc gainft Cleamedon, ſaid I, with forces equal to his, 
&« [| would not harbour the leaſt doubt of a certain 
& victory, but feeble as he is, I hope the Gods in 
<« fighting for him,will ſtrike in my quarrel with the 
«© Sword of Juſtice ; Tyribaſus quitted my chamber 
© without a reply, and in a ſhort time after the 

«© City. | 
Cleomedon (till kept his bed in a very weak con- 
dition near the place where he defeated Antenor”s 
Army, when bblearnd that Tyribgſus was coming 
to fight him in the van of 100000 men, his Army 
ſcarce conſiſting of 15000, and of thoſe 10000 
wounded, befides his own three hurts ſo exceſlivly 
pain'd4 him, as they might well have diſabled any 
other perſon of a more delicate complexion to fit 
on horſeback; bur all theſe reaſons could nor oblige 
him to fly the combat, nor lend any credit to the 
Counſel of his Governour and friends, whoearneſt- 
ly preſs'd him to retire, as it was yet time enough if 
he had been willing : © Were there but the leaſt ap- 
© pearance of a poſſibility, ſaid be,to re-inforce our 
« Army with any freſh ſupplies for the Queens ſer- 
& vice, [ would providently reſerve my life for her 
£ intereſts, bur fince al! my hopes are dead, only a 
** few excepted that ſtill breath in your valour,l had 
« rathez 
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c« rather dye generouſly with you,than take my life 
« upon ſhameful terms, and carry it whereit can» 
&« not be uſetu}. I ſhall not blame any for retiring 
c that can be attrigheed with the face of death,and 
« with the help of theſe undaunted Courages that 
& dare ſtay with me and affront it, Imay poſſibly 
© ftrike ſome fear through the ſoul of Tyribaſas, in 
& the very Centre of his Army. 

With this reſolution he call'd for his arms, and 
mounting on horſeback, he advanced, with that 
handful of men to meet his Enemies, who were all 
reſolvedto dye in his Company. 

The next day he came in view of. Tyribaſus Army 
that cover*d all the Campazia, and ſtretch'd it (elf 
out on either fide, with two long half Moons to 
environe him, but he took not the leaſt aſtoniſh- 
ment from that objet,and turning towards his va- 
liant Companions, with as much vivacity and afin- 
rance in his looks, as if he had gone to triumph, 
«« My friends, ſaid he, we mutt all dyeto day for the 
© ſervice of our Queen, buc in our death find a 
F*olory preferrable co the condition of ourEnemies, 
« and offer Candace as fair a Sacrifice as ſhe ought 
© to hope from her faithful ſubjeQs. 

At theſe words he charg'd in through a world of 
his Enemies, who not acquainted with his deſign 
to dye,ſtood amaz'd at the prodigality of his valour; 
they wereall preſently incompals'd by the Tyrants 
command,which they never ſo much asendeavour'd 
to hinder, and Ceſario ſeeking none but Tyribaſws, 
wade his name ſound on all fides, and loudly call'd 
him tothe Combat where-ever ke addreſs'd his ſteps 
or blows, Yet he had found it impollible to _ 
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him, by reaſon of thole vaſt numbers that defended 
his perſon, if Tyribsſus (who indeed was a valiant 
man) had refus'd the challenge. In fine, Ceſario 
throwing down all before him, with blows thar 
might becter be call'd the effefts ofa deſperate rage 
than a humane valour, (Tyribaſus preſſing towards 
him to facilitate his Encerpriſe ) buckle: with his 
Rival in the midſt of his men, gave him two dee 
wounds in the body, and threw him from his horſs 
co the Earth in a ſwoond; but Tyribaſus was quickly *' 
reliev*d by a great number of his own men that flew 
in to his reſcue, and took him up from the place 
where he lay,and Ceſario(conſtrain'd by thethrong 
coturn his (word another way) received ſo many 
blows from his Enemies on all tides, as at laſt b 
the great effufion of his blood,and the loſs of all his 
| forces, he fell from his horſe among the dead with- 
out either ſenſe or knowledge :; Scarce one man of 
his lictle Army eſcap'd the ſlaughter, but they did 
things before they dy*d,that may juſtly elaim a pre- 
heminence in the ſtory of thoſe brave Lacedemoni- 
ans , that acquir'd ſo beautiful a reputation, by pe- 
riſhing with cheir valiant King ar the battel of 
Thermopyle. Tyribaſus loſt ewice that number of his 
own men that compos'd their Army, and himſelf 
ran 2 greater riſque of his life,than ever he encoun- 
cred in all his former dangers. 

In the mean time I ſtayed at Meroe buſjed with 
fears, tears, and prayers, wherewith I incefſantly 
ſolicited Heaven for Ceſariv's ſafety,every thing my 
choughts could glance at,ſerv'd to feed thoſe appre- 
henfons that deftroy'd my repoſe,and I had already 


worn out many tedious nights, without fo mich as 
clofing 
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- cloſing my Eye-lids, when to redouble my cruel 


inquietudes, the day before I learn'd the ſad news, 
that my fears had ſo often foretold ; Clitie deli- 
vered me a Letter, ſhe had newly received from an 
unknown Soldier, as ſhe came back from the Tem- 
pies ſuſpeFing the truth, I open'd it with a trem- 

ling haſt, and mer with theſe words which the 
poor Prince had wrote, hazarded to that Soldiers 
hdelity, ſome few hours before he had charg'd his 
Enemy. 
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Cleomedon to the Dneer Candace. 


& FF any reaſon could inftrutt me how to render 
cc hh life ſtill ſerviceable ro your intereſts, [ 
& would not ſtock it upon ſo deſperate a caſt in this 
© unequal Combat, whereco I am now marching 
&« without any hope of vitory, and this incertainty 
«© might happily induce me to preſerve it, if ſome- 
& thing did not prompt me witha probability in this 
© attempt,of tumbling Tyribaſus from the top of his 
& plundered honour. Madam, if I can ſacrifrce him 
«to your jult reſentments,& redeem you that pre- 
& tious liberty and repoſe (of which he has (0 bar- 
< baroufly bereav'd you)at the price of his blood $&' 
& mine, I will ſpill them both to a drop, and periſh 
© without relutance;bur if death cuts me off before 
<«T execute the Traitor, pardon the failing to my 
« weakneſs, and let pity preſerve ſome remem- 
<brance of him, who could not part with his life 


© upon terms of more happineſs and glory, than 
cc [eo 
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«to dye for the the rights of his royall Miſtreſs. 

The peruſal of theſe words laid a greater weight 
of woe upon my Soul, than everyet ic ſupported, 
and though of lace ic had been argued with many 
anxious perplexeties, yet I now reſented (o cruel an 
increaſe of my miſery, as rendered me incapable of 
company and comfort ; [ ſpent that day in Tears 
and Sighs, but the next that ſucceeded it, was yet 
more dolefully imployed, ſince it brought me the 
accompliſhment of all my feares, in the ſad news of 
Ceſario's bloody defeat, with the loſs of his whole 
Army : all thoſe that made me the recital, affur'd 
me, he was ſeen fall dead from his Horſe, after he 
had left ſome impreſſion of revenge upon his rival 
in two dangerous wounds he had given him, and 
done aftions beſides, of fo ftupendious a nature, 
that they ſeem'd to hold as great adiſproporti- 
onto Truth, as thoſe fiftious tales of our ancient 
Heroes. 

Madam, you will eafily judge, how cruelly the 
ſenſe of chis diſaſter ſtrerch'd my heart-ſtrings, and 
co confirm that thought, you may pleaſe ro know 
that Iſunk deadin my womens arms, and lay a long 
time in that condition, before the remedies they 
applyed, could bring back my ſenſes thar were all 
fled away from their uſual offices 3 and when at laſt 
they wak'd me from my trance, I fell a wayling my 
loſs, in the dolefulleſt accents, that were ever ex- 
| prels'd by the lawfulleſt and molt impetuous griefe : 

and all my a&ions perſwaded thoſe about me, that 
I was become an Enemy to my Life. My women durſt 
not ſtir from me in that eſtate wherein they ſaw 
cauls enough to fear, that my own hands would 
| diſpatch 
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diſpaceh the buſineſs of my deſpair, and all that 
day I was ſtritly'guarded, rather as a diſtratted per- 
ſon,than a Princels,that in the preceding accidents 
of her life, had given the world fo fair a Sample ot 
her conſtancy. 

When my fighs had left meſome liberty to ſpeak: 
« My dear Cefar, cry TI, fince thy ſoul 1s driven 
<« from her ſweet habiration for my Intereſt, 'tis but 
cc reaſon mine ſhould follow her tothe other world, 
« and I am very willing to gokeep thee Company 
<« by reſigning that life, which thou halt bought too 
c« dear at the price of thine 3 would to heaven [ 
&« could have condition'd with the deſtinyes afore- 
« hand to excuſe thy thred for mine, thou ſhould'ſt 
c have ſeen me run into the arms of my pale Exe- 
c« cutioner , With as great a greedineſs as hurry'd 
<« thee to this unequal Combat;bur {incethe Deityes 
« deny'd me that favour, believe ic I will do thar 
« without repugnance to follow thee, which I would 
« have done with joy ro ſavethee} there 1s now no- 
&« thing left upon Earth that has power to ſtay me 
co here now thou art gone, and my laſt A& ſhall tell 
& that monſter,who thinks he bas ſecurely ſeated his 
<« fortuues upon thy ruine, that all thoſe flattering 
& hopes will prove Impoſtors, 

To theſe ſucceeded a world of other words to the 
ſame purpoſe , and as the kindneſs I ſhew'd Clevs 
medon, had been publiquely Authoris*dby the King 
my Fathers will, ſo I made no ſcruple tro avow the 
inclinations Thad for him to all thoſe that overheard 
mezthe force of my imagination ſtill kept his lovely 
image before my eyes both day and night, and my 
reaſon was ſometimes ſo giddied with the violence of 


my 
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my grief, as I talk*d to my poor Prince in ſuch dif- 
courfive terms, as if I had ſeen him there ina con- 
dition to return me an anſwer. 

My ſorrows were rifen to this degree, when 
Tyribaſus came back to Meroe, or was rather brought 
back in a Litter, with the marks of Cleomedon's va- 
lour till about him, which had made him run ſuch 
a manifeſt hazard of his life. He ſaw me not of divers 
days afcer his arrival, as well becauſe his wounds 
confin'd him to hisBed,as that he yet fear” d(under- 
ſtanding to what a deſperate eſtate the violence of 
my grief had brought me) toappear in my pre- 
ſence; but ſo ſoon as the ſucceſs of his cure would 
give him leave to take the air, he came to my 
Chamber. My paſſionate deteſtation of his laſt a, 
had ſtill kelditfclf up at the ſame impetuous height 
whereto it was riſen at its firſt conception,and Ino 
ſooner ſaw him that was the cruel cauſe of it ſet his 
foot in myChamber,but breaking into a furious out- 
cry againſt him; © Barbarous man,cry'd I, doſt thou 
| <*come to ſhew me the bloody ſpoils of Cleamedon ? 
© and could'ſi thou not content thy ſelf to rob the 
& world and me of ſo great a treaſure, without in- 
« creaſing my horrour, by bringing the face of his 
<* inhumane butcher in my fight? com'ſt thou to in- 
ſult upon the miſcries of a wretch, that is taking 
&© care to dye, lince thy cruelty has bereav'd her of 
* him for whoſe only ſake ſhe lov'd herlife? and 
© can'ſt thou not think thy revenge compleat in the 
© murder of him that merited my faffefion, to the 
- © prejudice of thy unjult pretences, but thou mult 


* © ©Crudely preſs into my preſence, to aggravate that 


« weight of woe thou haſt faſten'd to my ſoul for 
ever ? 
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« ever? Tyribaſms gave way to this Torrent of 
words, y-uw was violently followed by divers o- 
thers of che ſame ſtamp, till they had wearied out . 
my weakneſs to admit, from a rumult of fighs and 
ſobs, the ſhort interruption of {ume moments fi- 
lence, in which vacancy, ſtriving againſt the ſtream 
of his own thoughts, to expreſs ſome ſorrow for 
what he had done : ©© [ am too deeply eoncern'd in 
«your diſpleaſure, ſaid be, to ling any Io Pean's in 
&« your preſence, for a thing that immoderately af- 
& {li&s you; and though the death of my Brother, 
& with divers of my friends befides, the dangerous 
<< impediments he ſtrewed in the path of my inten- 
<< tions, and his particular deſign againit my life, 
© might leave me little cauſe ot regret for tie loſs 
&« of Cleomedon; yet truth herſelf is my witneſs , 
< that his death cannot fink ſo deep an impreſſion 
« of grief in your ſpirit, without ſtamping ſome 
« ſenſibiliry of the ſame nature in mine; and were it 
&« now in my power to give him his life , chough I 
&« knew it would prove yet a greater for to my re- 
<< pole, believeit Madam, he ſhould live again up- 
& on your ſcore;bur fince the Gods have neither lefc 
& it in my diſpoſal, nor your power, by thus tor- | 
© menting your ſelt to change his condicion,whoſe 
<« obſequies you honour with the laviſh expence of 
« ſuch a treaſure of tears, chule a refolution wors=. 
<« thy of your ſelf, and leflen your griefs for him 


the Deſtinies have raviſh'd,with the confideration 


&< of what they have ſtil left you:when you haveonce 
< put all things in the ſcale of your judgment,you 
<< will not find your misfortunes weigh fo heavy as 
© you thought them ; and time may poſlibly con- 
© yInCE 
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< yince you to a belief, that your repoſe could ne- 

cc yer be better eltabliſh'd, than upon this loſs, to 

&« which your Eys have paidto ſo rich a Tribute. 
He had further purſu'd this diſcourſe, if (no lon- 


ger able co endure it) I had nor thus paſſionately | 


mtercepted the progreſs ; © Ceaſe wicked man, 
©« cry'd I, ceaſe to exaſperate my ſorrows by thy 
&« baſe diſſimulation, and injurious comfort, I do 
cc not exped& thou ſhould*ſt drop any of thy Croca- 


c« dile tears upon the grave of Cleomedox,nor ought 


< Tto take advice from thee how to temper my ſor- 
& rows, thou haſt not gorg'd thy cruelty enough 
« with Cleomedon's blood, and the game of thy am- 
& bition is but half plaid out,nor canſt thou perfe& 
© thy revenge upon ſuch an Enemy, unlets thou 
&« difpatcheſt this other half of himſelf thar he lefr 
«© behind him ; thou haſt no other way to fix the 
& Crown upon thy head,which ſo long as thou ler'ſt 
< me live will fic but tottering, and when thou haſt 
© once re-ynited me to that part of my ſelffrom 
«which I cannot long be ſeparated,[ will forgive all 
« the bloody injuries thou haſt done me. 

To theſe words I added many others with ſuck an 
exceſs of vehemence, and ſolarge a quantity of 
tears, as Tyribaſus ( not able to reſiſt {ome riſings 
of pity in his brelt ) quitted my chamber, and left 
me a little comfort behind him in his abſence. Ma- 
dam, it would ask too long a time to repeat all the 
paſſionate complaints that confuſedly bubbled up 


from the ſource of my exceſlive ſorrow : 1ny afflicti-' 


ons were ſtrong enough to block up all the paſſages 
of nature;and the contempt of life would infallibly 
haye laid me in the duſt, fince grief alone had 

ſtrength 
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ſtrength enough to drag me to my tomb, if the ten» 
der care of my attendants had not half compel'd me 

by perpecual (olicications to receive ſome nourith= 
ment, or racher the Gods to whom the ſtate of my 
condicion was better known than ro my (elf, kad 


not decreed me a longer lite, I think on purpoſe to 


make it the mark of more misfortunes : and thus by 
their ſecrec order, I drew out wy languiſhing dates 
in (o lJamentable a manner, as doubtlets might have 
furniſhed the rockiei: ſouls with a ſenſe of pity. The 
Name of Cle: 2don was eternally in my mouth, and 
his Idea incefſavtly in my memory ; the continual 
corments I inflited upon ny (elf had already fright= 
ed the ireſh colour from my cheeks , and that flen- 
der ftock of beaury, wherewith the general opinion 
till then had flattered me, began to ſhrink it (elf be- 
hind a cloud, and ſuffer fo ſickly an Eclipſe, as thoſe 
perſons that were moſt familiar with my face, had 
mnch ado to know me. 

I could now no longer look upon Tyribaſus , but 
asa Monſter that was ever ready to devour me, an 
when ever he approach'd my preſence , I ſtill fled 
from him if it were poſſible, as I would have done 
from a Tigre or ſome other Beait more ſavage. 

After having ſuffered for a time ( I confeſs with 
ſome patience ) this rigorons uſage at my hands,he 
began at laſt tochange the face of his behaviour to= 
wards me, and henow ſoughtat ſeveral encounters 
to make me underſtand, that ſince ſweetneſs and 
reſpet had failed to win me, he would ſerve 
himſeifin a ſeverer manner, with the power he had 
in his hands to ſubdue me 3 bur I held my life at fo 


poor a rate, as it cafily gave me a contempr of all 
his 
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his menaces, and the deep vows I often took in his 
preſence to be my own Executioner, when ever he 
attempted any thing upon me by violence, arreſted 
theeffects ( for a time ) of his wicked relolutions, 
Thus had 1 liv'd neer two months time fince the loſs 
of Ceſari9,and now I had quitted my Chamber,and 
begun to walk in the Palace-gardens, a liberty wag 
allowed mein the preſence of my guards, who ftri- 
fly obſerving their Maſters command, attended all 
my motions,only when I wajked the Allyes with my 
women, they kept themſelves at a diſtance, & pro- 
vided I was within areach of their Eye, they took 
ſo little care to be neerer my Perſon, as ſometimes 
they ſuffered me to be two or three hundred paces 
from them : at the beginning of my reſtraint, they 
were much more exact, but Tyribaſus was willing to 
lengthen my chain a little, with defign to ſoften my 
heart, and fweeten my rigours againſt him,ſecuring 
himſelf with a confidence , that fince he had laid 
Ceſario in the duſt , he had no more enemies left, 
that were capable to enterprize any thing for my 
deliverance. 

For the moſt part, Iſuffer'd no men tocome neer 
me in thoſe walks, and my Eſquires, with rhe reſt 
of my other Servants in ordinary, whoſe offices in- 
joyn'd them to be neer my perſon,ſtaid by my order 
with them that guarded me, while I admitted no o- 
ther attendants but thoſe of my own ſex, nay I of- 
ren commanded my women too to {tay behind me 
at a diſtance, while propping my ſelf upon Clitie's 
arm, I ſought out the ſolitarieſt places to entertain 
my fad thoughts with Ceſario's memory. 


One day I was bufied in this melancholy employ- 
ment, 
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ment,and (ſupported on either fide by Clitie , and 
my Governeſs Eurinoe, in whom I repos'd an e- 
qual confidence ) was walking in an Alley , about 
200 paces from my Women, and more than twice 
chat diſtance from my Guards and Officers,when at 
the corner of an Alley that ledco the ſame Arbour, 
where Ceſario ſurpriz'd the ſecret darling of my 
heart, I ſpi'd two men coming towards us very faſt ; 
they were black as the greateſt part of the Athiopi- 
pians are, bur methought I obſerv*'d fomerhing in 
the ſhape and garb of one of them thar invited mp 
eyetoa particular attention :,as they made their 
approach neerer, I read ſome aftoniſhment 1n their 
looks and ge{ture,8& well chey might borrow it from 
che change they encounter'd in my viſage , they 
made a ttop right againſt us upon Cletie's fide, and 
giving me a low reverenceas I paſs'd, according to 
the Country mode, one of them call'd Clitie by her 
name pretty loud. Clitie turn'd her head towards 
them ; but ſuppoling the men had onely nam'd her 
in their diſcourfe without a particular de{ign, went 
on with me in her walk, without anyfurther glance 
at their meaning, when the ſame man that hadnam'd 
her,advanced ſome paces after us , Clitie (faid he, 
with a voice as loud as we might well underſtand 
him) Clitie , contrive it ſo that I may ſpeak with you; 
and afrer he had utter'd theſe words, he turn'd his 
back upon us, and ſoftly retir'd with his compani- 


.on towards another Alley, that they might avoid 


the encounter of thoſe that followed us. 
If Clzrze was aſtoniſh'd, my (elf was not lefle (ur- 
priz'd at this adventure; & methought Tapprehen- 


ded ſomething in the tone of that voice, that carri- 
LE 2 ed 
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ed through my caran extraordinary allarm to my 
heart. Clitie regarding me wholly irreſolute , Ma- 
dam, (aid ſhe , what do you pleaſe I ſhall do ? My 
thoughts would not let me obſerve her queſtion , ſo 
well co anſwer her, when Eurinoe taking the word; 
© Madam, ſaid ſhe, me-thinks *cis very tit that Cli- 
<© tie thould go (peak with this Man, who knows but 
© he may have tomething to impart of a deep con- 
&« cernment,and as your condition is now temper'd, 
* {uch overtures cannot be deſpis*'d with a ſafety 
& of difcretion. 

Clitie perceiving that I did not oppoſe this advice 
ſtaid for no further Commiſſion : but obſerving to 
what part of the Garden thoſe two Men beuc their 

s fteps, thefeign'd an intent to cull ſome flowers for a 
Nofegay, and cminingly wandring that way, ſhe in- 
ſenfibly cransfer'd her (elf from ffower to flower,ti]l 
ſhe arrived at that part of the Garden where ſhe ſaw 
them take Covert, without giving the leaſt ſhadow 
of ſuſpition to thoſe that followed us, 

In the mean time I enter'd that Arbour with Eu- 
ria0e , and the reſt of my train , which becauſe it 
freſhly hinted Ceſario's memory to my thoughts, 
preſented many pleafing paſſages of our innocent 
afteftion, & had bin the Scene of ſo many delight- 
ful Dialogues between that Prince and I, was par- 
ticularly indear*d to my choice above all the relt ; 
bur a fad refleftion upon thoſe ſurviv'd felicities, 
could not chuic but ſer ſome tears at liberty,which 
rroubled my good Governel(s to wipe away, as they 
crept along upon my cheeks , after I had ſpent half 
an hour upon this employment, prop'd with Exr:- 
1:*5arm as before ; Iwent our again to repeat my 

walk, 
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walk,when I ſaw Clitie coming back with a face that 
carriedall the marks of a grand attoniſhment, & as 
great an imparience, her approach in that manner | 
ſhook my ſoul with an extraordinary emotion, and 
juilging the had ſomething to ſay, that requir'd no 
witneſſes, I doubled my pace to £o met her with a 
pr-cence togive her my other hand that was free,ſhe 
cenderly preſs'd it with an ation full of trau(port, 
& [ ſaw ſhe was in combat with her own amazement, 
and had offered twice or thrice to (peak , withour 
being able co get out any more words than Madam. 
Every thing conarm'd my opinion , that ſhe had 
ſome ſtrange thing to tell me, & feeling ſome ſecret 
preſſures in my Soul, that gave me no iels impati= 
enceto learn her diſcoveries, I walk'd fo faft with 
the help of my ſupporters, as we had quickly left my 
followers at a pretty diſtance ; and C!zte, after ſhe 
had turn'd her head to ſee if any were neer enough 
to over-hear us : *f Madam, ſaid he, Madam call 
«© home your baniſh'd joys, Ceſario is alive,Ceſario 
« is jn the Garden, and it was Ceſario you ſaw, rhe 
&« fame whoſe voice you heardzand wich whom I juſt 
« now broke off in diſcourſe. 

Theſe words ſeiz*'d upon my foul wich fo ſtrong 
and ſudden a ſurprizal , as they wanted bur little 
of making me fail in a {\woond between my womens 
arms, andifchey had not firongly held me up, 1 
ſheuld doubtlefie have betray'd more weakn: fe 
than I was willing co make known tothe ret o; my 
Company : for a time I ſtood both mute aud moti- 
onleſs, regarding Clitie with a languithing eye char 
ſeem'dto lend bur little credit to her words, & the 
violent agitations of my ſpirit had pur me into acold 
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ſweat and ſogreat a trembling,as no longer able ro 
continue my walk, I was forc'4 to fit down upon a 
bank that was neer us. Experience had acquainted 
the reſt of my women , with the pleaſure I took to 
entertain my fclfalone with my two favourites, and 
perceiving me ſet , they made a ſtop at the place 
where they were, without approacking further ; in 
the mean time, with much pain, I difped the force 
of my firſt aſtoniſhment, and once more turning my 
cies upon the face of Clitie ; © Ah! Clitie, ſaid 1, 
«c doft thou abuſe me , or art thou abus'd thy telf? 
© no Madam, replyzed Clitie, TI am not abus'd, I ſaw 
& Ceſario, I tcuch'd him, I fpoke with himyI learnd 
& from his own mouth the particulars of his ſtrange 
& eſcape, and if you pleaſe Madam , your ſelf ſhall 
« fee and andetfiend as much before you quit the 


_ & Garden : But Clitie ſaid I, thoſe two men we ſaw 


& are black as any of the Zthiopians, and thou 
& know'it Ceſario 15 fairer than thou or any other of 
© the white women that ſerve me. That ſooty com- 
& nHlexion, arſwer'd Clitie, 15 onely artificiall , and 
co Ceſario with the helpof a little water will quickly 
<& take off all your doubts with the black mask from 
<« his face in your preſence, as he lately waſhed the 
& colour from one of his hands ta cure my incre- 
& dulity;zhe & his Governor Eteocles are both fabled 
& with the ſame liquor , which is very common a» 
£© mong the Ethiopians, that take a pride to be 
<« Elacker than the hand of nature painted them, 
« and hecould not ſhrowd himſelf in a ſecurer dif- 
cc yuiſe from the knowledge of his enemies, who 
<« (prepoſleſs'd with the general' opinion of his 


& death, & blinded with his falſe complexion) _ 
© often 
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«often paſs'd by him in the very face of the Sun * 


&« wichout the leaſt ſuſpition. Ah Clitze, cry'd I, let- 


ting my ſelf fall upon her with open arms, << I begin to 


« find a likelihood of cruth in thy relation, and m- 
« deed when thac man call'd thee in my pretence, 
<« [ diftinguiſhed the true tone of Ceſaris's voice : 
« Great Gods, continued I, lifting my hands and eies 
<« to Heaven, great Gods , how abundant is your 
© go00dnels ! 

I made a ſtop at theſe words, (o diltrafted , and 
tranſported with wonder , fo divided berwixt joy 
and aftoniſhment, as my reſentmentcs were ſtop*'d up 
with cheir own cumule 1n my heart for want of pow- 
er to expreſs them. 

Madam, I need not ſtrain my weak reaſon to de- 
ſcribe the exceſs of gladnelſs that contuſedly floated 
in my ſoul ; for fince you have lov*'d as well as Land 
the powers above have parallel'd our misfortunes 
ſo exattly , the cauſe of your preſent ſorrows car- 
rying ſoneer a congruity to the ſame [ ſutfer'd for 
two months time, y our ovn apprehentions will bet= 
ter inform you than any expreiſions of mine, how I 
reliſhed this change of fortune, 

The Prince(s E!iz4fercht a deep ſigh , accompa=» 
nied with ſome tears at this paſſage of Candace's re- 
lation, andlifting her watry etes to Heaven, with 
a look that ſpoke for pity, with che belt clegance of 
grief; «© Immortal Gods, ſaid ſhe, how deeply fhould 
« I be indebted to your Divine bounties, had rhey 
£ ſuch another favour to beſtow on me ! Me-thinks 
* my example, ſaid the ®neen, ſhould have ftrengrch 
* enough to confute your deſpair , and I ſhould 


* deem wy ſclt infinitely happy , to be the inftru- 
l 4 © ment 
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£f ment of giving a new birth to your hopes : Alas, 
© reply'd the Parthian Princeſs, I have little reaſon to 
© ripen any ſuch cynceprion , ſuch events as choſe 
© aret00t00 rare tobe expected by miſerable per- 
& {0;1s. At theſe words lhe {cl) ro wipe away her 
tears, and afterthe Queen had aſſitted 3-r in thar 
employment, ſhe thus wenc on with the chred of her 
diſcourſe : 

When I had recover'd judgment enough to ſettle 
wy difordred apprehentions in a becter method, [ 
think I ask'd Clitie a hundred queſtions at a time, 
and with toe much haſt to procure my 1atisfaCtion, 
retardedit. © Madam, ſatd ſhe at lajt, I paſs'd the 
« greateſt part of my time that I ſtaid with the 
& Prince. in an aſtoniſhment equal to yours, before 
*©I could clear my doubts that he was really living, 
* bur when my Eies and Ears had ſufficiently con- 
* firmed it, I had not the conſcience to keep the 
* happy news any longer from your knowledge; to 
© youhe will doubtleſs rendera larger account how 
* he came by his life , 1f your Majeſtic now thinks 
© fit to admit it, aud I left him with his Governor 
© Eteocles,in the Ally chat runs along by that branch 
&« of Ni/#s,that borders the Garden , I believe you 
& may paſs that way with ſecrefie enough , and 
& ſpeak to him without any danger, provided your 
& diſcourſe be not long, and you talk ata diſtance, 
<« forbearing ſuck paſſionate geſtures, as may give 
& ſuſpition co thiole that follow us. 

My haſty joy would allow me bur little cime to 
conſider C{itze's propoſition , and my Soul was al- 
ready tlown before me to meet Ceſario, but my fear 
for his jafety repreſented the danger in a greater ft- 

gure 
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ourethan it really earryed, and ſhew'd me fome dif- 
ficulties in that. ation, thac made me tremble. Tn 
fine, I reſolved to run the hazard , and after I hag 
ardently recomm?nded my ſelf to the condu@ of 
Heaven, and comm :nded Clitie to ſtay with the reſt 
of my trainzand i.ndcr their necrerapproach while 
I talk*d with Ceſar, Iadvanc'd alone with my Go» 
verne(s to that A!ley upon the banks of N:lws, 

My timerous apprehenlion ſcaree left me ſtrength 
enough to guive my ſteps to the place was defign'd 
forthe interview : but when I was eeme loneer to 
diſcern him,as be waik*d with Erevctes, a chill ftud- 
dering crept through ail my bodyzatte&tion,joy,and 
fear fe;2ing my fo!:: at the tame t:me , with effe&s, 
ſo viol:zut, as chey wanted bui +: 1Þ of betraying 
themielves an. me with c00 2rcat a avi. 

"I'wa> well Clitie prepar'd nu for this encounter; 
for iz2d I mer Ceſaro ajive 11) the height ot my de- 
ſpair, i was much ro be fear & thar rhe ſudden ſur- 
prizal would either have forced my weakneſs, or 
cranſport, to have blab'd4 the truth. As 1 made my 
approaches neerer ( in ſpight of his artificial com- 
plexion ) Icalily reviv'd my acquaintaiice with the 
lovely features of his face, motions of his eies, 
his ſhape and port, wherein there was ſomething ſo 
noble, as none could imitate. Nor had he an eater 
task to contain himſelf from falling at my feet, 
to expretſe what he felc, in the proper Diale& of 
paſſion, which doubtieſs was as head-ſtrong and 
hard to be kept within the reins of moderation as 
mine: but underſtanding the language of a figne [ 
made him with my hand , he kept himſelf ſtill in 


his place,and when I was come up on the other fide 
| the 
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the Alley right againft him, Irook up my ftation a- 
bouc fix or ſeven paces from his; in che mean time 
Clitie (taid thoſe that were coming after above two 
hundred paces behind us, telling them that I was in 
fuch a melancholy mood that day, as | coul 1 nor 
endureauy company about me,and to that purpoſe 
had commanded her to leave me alone mith my Go- 
verne(s Eurinoe. 

I had now fixt an attentive regard upon my op= 
poſite objeA, and curioutly ſeeking Ceſario rhiough 
his dusky diſguife, by the help cf rhote wl:reftions 
my heart had given me, [ eafily found himzvuic all I 
could yet ſay to congratulate his ſafery,was told him 
-by my Eies, for my tongue was non-plutt, when che 
Prince, who had more courage than I, tro command 
ſuch diſturbances, expreſling char preface of reſpe& 
in the Prologue of his looks, which he durit not ad- 
venture to att in the fighr of ſo many obſervers :; 
« You doubt Madam, ſaid he, you ſtill doubt me for 
© thetrue Ceſario, yes Madam Iam Ceſario, & till 
<« alive for you and your royal intereſts , Ceſerio 
« drawn by the hand of a miraculous providence, 
« from the brink of his tomb , that he might draw 
c« you from Captivity and Oppreſſion;this life which 
« the arms of ſo many Enemies could not cut away 
c« from your ſervice , 1s come again to your feet to 
<« re-dedicate it ſelf at your Altar, and contrive the 
c& jacrifice to more advantage , than it did in the 
<« ra(h aſſault of that laſt danger, from which the 
£© Gods ſo ftrangely retreatedit, and Ceſario ap< 
< pears before you in a diſguiſe that is poſſible un- 
« worthy of his courage, bur very neceflary to hide 
** and hatch his delign for your {grvice, 


Sa | 
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So ſoon as C2ſario began to ſpeak, his voice com- 

pleared my diſcovery of his gerſon 3 and now diſ- 
carding every little tcruple that my fearful diſtruſt 

had entertain'd,afcer} had beheld him with an eye, 
chat in part repreſevred rhe paſſionate motions with= 
in me : ©© Ceſarzo, ſaid 7, my dear Ceſario, if I have 
& colt you too much blooa,i have paid you in tears, 

& and your eye will cafly trace the marks of a true 

« oriet in my face,w ch arc all copyed from thole 
&« deeper imprefi:ons chac your falſe death has made 
«< 111 my hearr. [ have al:cady learn'a too much of 
<« that from C!:12e, reply'd Ceſario,and though theſe 
< pale proots of your 1ico1nparable goodnets are a 
cc badand times {2:rerto me than that life which 
« the hand of Heaven ſnaich'd back from the jaws 
«of Ruine; yet I cannot receive :his gloriousettef 
© of my fortune by {uch an inteiligence , nor look 
« upon the injuries have been offer'd to thoſe Di- 
<< vine beauties without a pa: a!lc1 grief to the ſame 
© that inflifted them 3; fear no: my dear Ceſar, I 
<< {hall quickly clear up theſe clouds again , ſaid 1, 
c fince your life is reſtored me, & after the recove- 
& ry of you,the loſs of my Crown 1s no longer capa- 
& ble to affli me ; all chat now lyes heavy at my 
© heart, is the fear I have for yon, and I cannot 
« conſider you ſo neer your crucellett enemies with- 
<« out feeling an inforcement from my apprehenſ- 
© ons to moderate the ſenſe of my happineſs. For 
* the Gods fake Ceſario, be dearer to your felf;and 
* fince by the help of Heaven, you have pull'd the 
© oppreflion of a mortal grief frum my Soul , that 
« had buried all my joys in. your ſuppoſed grave ; 


5 as you love me and my life, let not che negle& of 
68-1 
you 
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5 your ſafety,relapſe me to my former miſeries, Va- 
© dam, I am now reſ#lv'd for your ſake, reply*d C e- 
& ſarzo, ſince you are pleas'd co ordain it, to ſet the 
© guard of a greater care upon my life than ever, 
© and I beg your pardon for forcing it to leap ſuch a 
&* precipice of danger to ſo little purpoſe, at a time 


« when poſlible it would not have ſtood idle or uſe- 


& leſs in your ſervice. Indeed Ceſario, yon have 
6 reaſon, ſaid 1, to plead pardon for this otfence ; 
& for though you had ttudyed all your life to diſob- 
& lige me, you could not have found our any other 
© way to hurt my heart with (o deep a diſpleaſure: 
< bur rell me now how Fortune contriv'd it to keep 
«you ſtill in the world, & in what manner you de- 
© ceiv'd the eies of ſo many thouſands that ſaw you 
& fall from your horſe withour life , among thoſe 
& Carkafles that ſtrew'd the Field.If you pleaſe Ma- 
& dam,reply'd Ceſario,we will rather referve that fto- 
© ry for a time when you may have liberty to allow 
& me a longer audience, & I cannot now contract it 


« in ſo narrow a volume,as not to give your follow- 


© ers cauſe to paſs a dangerous interpretation upon 
« your ſtay in this place; I will onely cell you, that 
& the Plot is laid , and the Engines all at work for 
© the delivery and re-cſtablilhment of your Perſon 
< and Fortunes, that four or five of your beſt Cities 
© are already at our devotion, that we keep an in- 


< telligence in Meroe it ſelf, and in a ſhort time (if - 


heaven do's not frown upon our Enterpriſe)l ſhall 
«be able to knock off all your chains, & mount you! 
© the lofcy throne of your Anceſtors by breaking the 
< cruel uturpers neck from thence. If that bope,ſai4 
fs ], can indow my joys with any capacity of additi- 


© an, . 
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& on, after the aſſurance of your ſafety , it muſt be 
« only for your intereſts, and then my content will 
« reach perfe&ion,when I ſhall have power with my 
& ſelf to beſtow a Crown upon you , which my Fa- 
& thers intentions, and my own inclinations had al 
& waies aflign'd you.” 

In all probability,Ceſario had fram'd a becoming 
reply to this obliging language, when turning my 
eye aſide , I ſaw Tyribaſus appearat the Alleys end, 
inthe head of a numerous train, coming towards 
us : I was ſtartled at the fight with the extreams of 
fear and averſion ; and no longer daring te venture 


| - my Ceſaris neer me, See, ſaid I haſtily , Tyribaſus is 


coming hither, retire in time, and let me ſee you here a= 
gain three days hence, He made me no other anſwer 
than a low inclination with his head, and ſeeing me 
purſue my walk , he turn'd with Ereocles into ano» 
ther Alley to avoid the encounter of Tyr:baſus, and 
thoſethat followed me, 

The contentment of my ſoul ( which breaking 
through the diſguiſe I intended it ) was leap'd up 
from thence into my looks, made me then ſuffer the 
fight of Tyr:baſw with a calmer temper than at other 
times 3 and though he could conſtrue no kindneſs 


-to him(ſelfin my face,yer I remember that I created 


him with leſs impatience than ordinary,and my Ce- 
ſars reviving having kill'd che —_ cauſe of my 
hatred, I reſtrain'd that day a part of thoſe reproa« 
ches with which I uſually entertain'd him, 

When I was retir'd to my apartment, all the pers 
ſons that ſerv'd me might ealily perceive the-fud- 
den change of my humour , and though my expe- 
ricnce could point at none that deſerv'd my ſuſpiti»- 

on, 
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on, yet I ſtritly forbad my Governeſs and Clitie to 
impart a ſyllable of what they knew to any,for fear 
the weakneſs of ſome among them ſhould betray 
the ſecret, and indeed it carried too great an impor- 
tance to be ſafely truſted in many breſts ; for thoſe 
two that were partners init, I knew they had di(- 
cretion and fidelity enough to keep it againſt the 
cruellelt menaces of death, and they manag'd it ſo 
rudently , as none of their words or ations ever 
cft any hold for the leaſt ſuſpition to faſten on. 
Having thus recover'd my gaſping joyes by ſuch 
an unexpefted kindneſs of fortune, I had much ado 
ro moderate their exceſs, and I paſs'd a large part 
of the firſt night and ie tollowing day with my two 
confidentsgin an entertainment very different from 
thoſe lamentable diſcourſes & complaints that had 
ſwallow'd ſo many of their Predeceffors. <*Now my 
Ceſario is not dead, ſaid IT, I wil not beltow one ſin- 
cole figh upon the lols of my Crown,lince my hopes 
© are ſtill alive to recover ity ſo long as my Ceſar 1s 
© fo. Ihad contign'd him the third day to meet me 
in the garden ; though I made it my daily walk, but 
I durſt not ſee him too ofcen, for fear our frequent 
interviews ſhould dire& my ſervants to a dangerous 
Curioſity. 

He came according to appointment:Qur diſcourſe 
was very ſhort , but fll'd with interchanged vows 
ofa never-dying afteion , and during one month 
and a half 1 thus fti]l (aw him ewice a week. He al- 
ways croſs'd the Ni!#s to the Garden in a little 
boat, and very ſecurely 3 for though he had been 
taken in the manner, that walk upon the bank was 
{o common, as none would have thought it ſtrange. 


He 
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He employ*'d all the times I cold you of in the 
condudt of his ſecret praftices for my deliverance, 
at firſt being utterly deſtitute of men, vifuals, mo- 
ny,every thing that neceflity requir'd for the own- 
ing of an open war againſt T yribaſus ; at every viſite 
he render*d me a ſhort account of what had paſſed, 
and by this means I underſtood the intelligence he 
kept with all the honelt party of the Kingdom , by 
the agency of Telemachus and Oriſthenes, with whom 
he had ſeveral meetings by night, and by whoſe 
means he had drawn hve or fix of the belt Cities in 
Athiopia to his party , every day was witneſs to a 
hopeful encreaſe of his petty numbers, and he now 
itaid the ſtriking of a conſiderable blow , bur for a 
little better condition to make it hit the ſurer. 

In the mean time the conſolation I receiv'd from 
theſe hopes, calP'd back the baniſh'd blood into my 
cheeks, and I appear'd to every eye in as perfet a 
poſſeſſion of health and colour, as ever my life had 
been acquainted with. | 

Ceſario ſaw this change with unexpreſſable con» 
tenement , but the return of this little beauty that 
kindled them, did now more than ever enrage the 
flames of Tzribaſw , and ſtill as he felc his paſſion 
grow more unruly, ſo he preſs*d me to eſpoute him, 
with a more imperious importunity than before he 
had praQtiſed. I defended my (elf from his batteries 
wich the ſame diſdain of his perſon that had fo often 
repuls'd him : but now he began to affault me with 
an invincible obſtinacy, andin fine, became ſo info» 
lent, as one day after he had treated me very rude- 
ly:** Madam, ſaid begfince I ſee you itil] cake a tyra- 
© nous pride to abuſe the reſpeR I have ſhewn you, 

«© and 
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& and provoke me to deſtroy all the conſiderations 
& that flow'd from that Fountain, I mult cake leave 
<torell you, that I wili now rouze and arm that 
ec _ i121 my own behalf, that has {\umber'd fo 
c« long incke arms of my injur'd patience: You ſhall 
< onely have eight days more to obtain a reſoluti- 
& on of your ſeltto eſpouſe me ; and if in that time 
& you fail to overcome your obſtinacy, I ſhall know 
<« well crough how :o oblige you to it in ſpight of 
« your averiion, 

Before he departed my Chamber, he openly con- 
firm'd this menace with deep Oaths in the preſence 
ofall his followers, which on the ſudden fo decre- 
ſted my ſpirit, as I could not command courage e- 
nough to return him a ſyllable, 

Thevery ſame day I met Ceſar: in the Garden, 
who flew into ſuch a fury at the relation I gave him 
of this laſt paſſage , as he had much ado to reſtrain 
himſelf from going to give the Tyrant death in the 
midſt of a thouſand (words , where infallibly he 
would have found his own ; bur his paſſion (in ho- 
mage to the reaſons | urg'd) fell at laſt by degrees 

toa cooler temper, and after he had raken ſome 
time to ſcan the advice of every thought ; ©© T'yri- 
& baſus, ſaid he , has forced me by his violence to 
cc precipitate a deſign, which is not yet ready to diſ- 
& cloſe, and whereof the ſucceſs mill not probably 
&« be ſuch as I might have promis'd my felt, had ir 
& ſtaid fora maturer birth , but of this he ſhall be 
& ſure, that I will either periſh with many partners 
« 1n my quarrel, or ſtain the ſaffron robes of his ex- 
& pefted Hymen, with the black blood that is neer- 

& eſt his perfidious hearr, 
He 
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He ſaid no more, bur preſently after parted from 
me without prefixing either time or place for our 
next meeting, I retired to my Chamber trembling 
at the threars of both the Rivals, and ifon one ſide 
I fear*d the violence of Tyribaſus , on the other [ 
could do nolefs than ſhudder at the thoughts of 
thoſe grinning*dangers which Ceſario was going to 
attempt for my relief. 

This aguiſh fit of fear held me divers days with= 
out intermiſſion ; during which Tyribaſus redoubled 
iy terrors by many evident proofs that he meant 
his menaces, and the publick preparations he made 
for his marriage would not let me find theleaſt law 
in his reſolution, I ſhould ſooner have choſen to 
have lain alone in my grave, than receiv*d ſuch a 
partner in my bed, but I wasthen reduc'dto ſuch a 
wretched condition, as my fancy could glide at no 
parcicularchat lay in the way to my wiſhes, which 
did not repreſent the face of terror, and I ſaw my 
{elf belieg'd with ſo many pregnant cauſes of fear 
as I found it utterly impollible to calm my inquie= 
tudes. 

I detain your atention too long in this trouble- 
ſome pallage, and 'cis now time to lead it to the la» 
teſt accidents of my life. 

The ſixth day was already paſs'd,with a great part 
of the ſucceeding night,fince Tyribaſus dated my (ad 
expectations,when we were wak'd with a thundring 
noiſe which we heard in the ftreets of Meroe, thac 
-principally bent the loudett clamour at the Palace 
gates, where there was fought a very great and fu- 
rious Combat. Ceſario by means unknown to me, 
was come that night into the City,afrer he had cuns 

K ningly 
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ningly, by degrees, {lipt in 4000 valiant men bee 
fore him at ſeveral gates,by the help ofa ſpreading 
inceHligence that he kept in all parts of the City,8& 
marching in their van dire@ly to the Palace,he had 
attack'd the out-gards , and fought ir ſo ſuccef(- 
fully,as all thoſe vhat defended rhe firſt Gates,were 
cut in pieces, and the furious Cefario was already 
broke into the Court, where he made whole brooks 
of Rebels blood on all (ides. 

Tyribaſus, whom the loud alaram had waken'd, 
was quickly got upon his feet , and cauſing arms , 
arms, to be cry'd in every quarter, by thac means 
he call'd all the guard that belonged to his perſon 
about him ; a hundred Torches were lighted up in 
en inftant,and being got by their direion our of his 
Chamber, he would fain have run where the noiſe 
call'd him,but the confufion diſtrafted his thoughts, 
and by this time he heard it was come round about 
him: for at the ſame time that Ceſario with 2000 
men,had open'd himſelfa paflageat the great Gate, 
his two friends, Telimachys,and Orifthenes,cach with 
a thouſand at his heels, had broke in at two other 
Gates behind, that were but ſlightly guarded, and 
by three ſeveral ways,T yribaſus ſaw his Enemies en- 
ter the Palace, putting all ro the Sword they en- 
countred, and ſending up a Joud cry where ever 
they came, Long live our Jucen Candace, and let the 
Tyraat of Mchiopia dye, kill the Tyrant. 

Tyribaſw in ſpite of all his courage, could not 


chuſe but tremble ac this ſurprizal, but endeavour- ' 


ing to diſpel his amazement with as much prompti- 
tude as poſſible, he ran with his ſ\wordin hishand with 


all thoſe that had taken the alarm,tothe head ofthe 
great 
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great ftairs , and had begun to deſcend ſome of the 

firſt ſteps, when he ſaw the valiant Ceſario all « wer'd 
with bloud, coming up toencounter him,and having 
lefr off his black Mask, Tyribaſts by Torch light pre- 
ſently knew him : his aſtoniſhmenc was ſtrangely re- 
doubled, to fee the dead come back from their 
Graves to procure his ruine, but his reaſon had-no 
time to track that adventure tothe Fountain, and 
Ceſario no, ſooner ſpy'd him, but fiercely ſpringing 
towards him with nought buc terrour in his looks 
andadctions,Thou muſt dye Tyribafus, ſaid he, Tyrant 
thou muſt dye. Tyribaſus was affrighted at the Me- 
nace, and though perhaps at another time he would 
not have refus'd the Combat againft Cleomedon, yet 
then finding his forces two feeble to maintain it,and 
knowing beiides if he could but avoid that encoun- 
ter, and recover the City, his party would ſoon be 
the ſtrongeſt, he turn*d his back upon his rival, and 
thurking hinifelf among his men,he ran with all the 
haſthe could make cowards a door that he ſpy'd 0- 
pen : Ceſario furiauſly purſu'd him with his Sword 
at hisReigns,and diversof his men(deſperately paw- 
ning their lives to preſerve their Maſters ) oppos'd 
his paſſage, and if they were unfortunate enough to 
fall undzc che ſteel and rage of Ceſar's Son, at leaſt 
they gave Tyribaſus time to gain the door, and from 
thence croſling the next Chamber, by a lictle pairof 
ſairs ( wherewith he was well acquainced) ſhipping 
down without the leaſt reſiſtance in che Court, and 
,there mingling himſelf wich the tumultuous throng 
he paſs'd undiſcover'd from thence into the ſtreets. 
In the mean time you may eaſily judge how 


ſtrongly my Soul was alarum'd,the noiſe had wak*'d 
K 2 me 
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meat the ficft irrnption,and my imagination quick- 
ly conſtruing the cauſe, I ſtarted out of my Bed,and 
ran to the window that looked into the Court, from 
whence, by the light of divers Torches, I beheld a 
part of the ſlaughter. I had heard as well the cryes 
of dying men, as of thoſe that caus'd them, among 
which Ioftcn diftinguiſh'd the voice of Ceſario; af- 
ter I ſaw he had made himſelf Maſter of the Court, 
I loſt fight of him when he mounted the great ftairs, 
and I was painfully ſuffering the 1gnorance of what 
had befallen him there, when I heard the Soldiers 
cry out in ſeveral quarters of the Palace, that the 
Tyrant had ſav'd him(elf. 

Soſoon as Ceſario knew Tyribaſus was got into the 
City, he did not doubt but he would quickly raiſe a 
party beſides his ſtanding Militia that would much 
out number the Soldiers he had with him,and from 
thence concluding his forces incapable to reſiſt him, 
upon equal terms : after he had clear'd the Palace 
by the death and defeat of all thoſe that kept ir,he 
caus'd the gates to be ſt.u*, & ſet guards upon every 
paſſage, reſolving to defend himſelfthere, till the 
arrival of ſome ſupplyes that he expefed; he took 
but a few moments to range his men in the ſame or- 
der they were toobſerve, for defence of the houſe, 
and when he had put every requiſite in its due place, 
as well asthat ſhort time would permit him, he came 
tomy Chamber, followed by his Governour Eteo- 
Cles, and twenty or thirty Soldiers bef1des. I trem» 
bled in every part when Iſaw him come towards me 
cover'd with blood,and was utteriy unable to bring 
forth one word, when throwing himſelf at my feer, 


and imbracing my knees with an a&ion wholly paſ- 


fionate, 
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ſionate, he ſtay'd a lictle while in chat poſture, and 
then riſing again from thence, ** Madam, ſai he, we 
& have done but half our work, the Tyrant 1s not 
& dead, but we are able to pur your perſon beyond 
& the reach of his power, heis now doubtleſs rat- 
& fing forces in the City to come back & affſault us; 
& Icannot Madam,abandon thoſe loyalSouls, whom 
©<I have engag'd in this enterprize for your ſervice, 
« without a baſeneſs that I dare not be guilty of ; 
«and my honour enjoyns me , Uince I have led 
« them to this Labyrinth of danger to run their For 
& tune : but for you we have contriv'd a fafe re- 
& treat, if your Majeſty approves it, I thall only 
lead you through the Garden, to a Vetlel that 
& waits you there,by the bank of NuUzs,which ( for- 
c« tified with a {ufticient number of men) under the 
&« condut of my Governour Eteocles and Telima- 
& chas, the faithfulleſt of all your Subje&s, will car- 
&© ry you to the City of Baſſe, which is totally at 
« your devotion 3 it will coſt you bat {1x hours time 
©rogo thither, where I hope tokiſs your hands, be- 
« fore to morrows Sun ſhall hide his head in the 
&« Weſtern Ocean : beſides, what I owe to my hoe 
© nourand my friends, the conſideration of your 
© Intereſts will detain me here,whereby the ſuccour 
© of fome additional numbers, whoſe comingup is 
«© expected every hour, I hop'd to determine all 
« your affairs, and though the event of this deſign, 
<© thould fall ſhort of what my expeRations promiſe 
© me, I (hall ftill have lefr me an infallible way to 
c yreſerve my life, and ſafely condu& my (elf be- 
& fore to mqrrow night , to the City I named 


YOu, 
RK 3 This 
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This was Ceſario's propoſition, which I comba- 
ted with all thearguments could be rais'd from m 
indiſpoſirion to deſert him in ſo manifelt a danger, 
bur he proteſted ſo ſolemnly that he had an aſſured 
means to {lipche peril when he pleaſed, and ſave 


himſelf, and often falling at my feet, conjur*d me 


to grant his requeſt with ſuch undeniable reaſons, as 
at laſt my averſion loſt the victory 3 however Itold 
him,that if I found him a deceiver inthe promiſe he 
had made me to ſecure himſelf, he ſhould carry 
the guilt of my death tothe ocaer wagid without my 

ardon. He lead me over a great number of dead 

odies, that the {laughter had ftrewed abouc the 
Garden, from the t1ghe of which Icook much hor- 
rour, and from thence to the bank of N:z#s, where 
we found a boat guarded with three or four men, 
ready to receive us: I ſtept into it with Eteocles,T cle- 
mach, and a dozen of the Soldiers , which were all 
the boat could well contain, being only delign'd 
for our condutt toa greater Veſſel, char waited our 
coming at the mouth of the River: Of all my Maids 
only Clitie and two of her companionsattended me, 
the reſt had been driven by fear to hide themſelves 
in ſeveral corners, ſo that we had not ſeen any of 
them fince the firſtalarum, and of my Officers there 
were only three orc four that followed me; when 
I came to ſect my foot into the boat, and divide my 
ſelf from my dear Cl:omedon, I could not forbear 
toimbrace him before ſo many witneſſes, and when 
I gave him my laſt adieu, the tears ftarted from 
my eyes in great abundance : © Cleemeden, ſaid 
&« 7, be ſure you remember my abode upon earth 
& has the ſame date with yours,and that you cannor 


4 66 laviſhly 
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<« Javithly negle& your own life, without a carelefs 
© contempr of mine. 

U[pon theſe words the boat went off from the bank, 
and immediately we hearda horrid noiſe i the Pae 
lace, from thence concluding, Tyribaſus recurn'd 


with forces from the City, had renew'd the Com- 


bat : Gods! what exceſſive gorture did 1 ſuffer from 
my timerous apprehenfions, how lavith were my 
vows, and what coſtly ſacrifices did I promife Hea=- 
ven for Ceſario's ſafety ! Eteocles, who ever kept 
himſelfnear me, ftrave with all the firength of his 
reaſon to rame the tempeſts of my inquierudes, and 
toleflen the credit of my fears, he aflur'd me, thar 
150090 armed men, drawn from thoſe Cities, that 
Ceſario had ſecretly reconcil'd to their old obedi- 
ence, would at break of day be ready to force the 
gates of Merve, and ſtrike a conſiderable blow, for 
my ſervice, and his Princes ſafety. : 

My knowledge that Erteocles was ever juſtly ac- 
counted preciſely honeſt, would not ler me refuſe 
ſonie faith to his words; in the mean time under 
the condud of him and Telemachis, (a perſon very 
eminent among the Zrhiopians for birch and ver- 
tne) we gently glided down thac arm of Nilws, till 
we arriv'd at the main channel wbere the Veſlel 
waited us. The Nile brings up Ships co chat place,of 
as great a bulk and burden, as any that ride the O- 
cean, We found the Vefſel man'd with two hundred 
Soldiers, and going aboard about the birth of day, 
we followed the current with all the haſt we could 
make, by the help of Qar and Canvas. 

[ct was no ordinary example of Fortunes Capri- 


chio, to (ce the lawful Queen to one of che greaceſt 
4. and 
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and moſt puifſant Kingdoms in the world, expos'd 
in one ſingle bottom to the mercy of ſuch men as 
ſhe never knew, though beſides Eteocles, they were 
all born my ſubjed&s; yet this condition, narrow as 
it was,to me was far {weeter,and more ſupportable, 
than to ſtay ſtill in the power of Tyribaſus, at a time 
when he was ready ta abuſe it in ſo barbarous a 
manner, by the violence he intended to my perſon; 
But Heavens ! how remote was I to that Port of re- 
poſe which I thought ſo near nie ! and how un- 
fortunately did I break away from one danger, to 
ſtep intothe jaws of another. that was far greater, 
and more mercileſs ! We had now two hours work 
co reach the City we bent at, which was ſeared a- 
bout ten or twelve furlongs from the banks of Ni- 
lus, when we deſcry'd four Ships of Warr very near 
us, that not only oppoſed our paſſage, but ſurroun- 
ding our veſlel on all tides, before we had time to 
think of a Retreat, commanded us to throw down 
our Arms, and yield our ſelves upon pain of 
Deatl:. 

Eteocles and Telemachus (both very ſtout and 
couragious) ſuppoſing thoſe Ships were ſent in pur- 
ſuit of ours by {yr ;baſus,reſolv'd to periſhin defence 
of that dearPawnCeſario had truſted to their hands, 
& without regard to the number of their enemies, 
began to repulſethem very valiantly,their reſiſtance 
procur'd their ruine, & thoſe cruel men with whom 
we diſputed our liberty, after a very obftinate and 


bloody conteſt , which coſt the lives of many of 


their Companions, at laſt they overflow*d us with 
an inundation of number,& boarding our veſſel on 


every {idc,put all to the iword without diſtin&ion, 
| the 
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the valiant Telemachus , whoſe fidelity deſerv'd a 
better deſtiny, was kilPd wich the firſt, all our Sol- 
diers cut in pieces afcer him, only Eteccles ftill de- 
fended himſelf(being recoyl'd with his back againſt 
the top ofthe Deck ) though with no other hope 
than to ſell his life ſomething dearer than the reſt 
of his Companions, when animated with an extra= 


- ordinary courage, and an eager dehire to preſerve a 


man, whoſe grand ſervices had render'd him fo dear 
to Ceſario, I boldly ſtepr into that ſcene of dan- 
ger, and demanded his life of him I took for the 
Captain of our enemies. - 

The barbarous Zenodorus, for ſo the Pirate was 
call'd, having caſt his eies upon my- viſage, and 
found ſomething there that oblig*d him to accord 
me the life of Eteccles, call'd off his men from the 
combat, and gave him his life juſt when the danger 
was ready to enroll him among Death's Captives; 
he preſently took me out of that veſſel, defil'd with 
carkafſes and blood, and caus'd me to paſs into a- 
nother of his that was next it, with all the perſons 
that were now left, which were only Eteocles and 
my three women. 

Attheſe words Elizs regarding the Queen with 
a fixed eye, * How Madam (ſaid ſhe) was it then by 
£ the Pirate Zenodorus you were taken ? The very 
« famezreply'd Candace,and that famous Rover not 
© content to rake his depredations by Sea , was 
& come up the N:/us very far into our Provinces , 
< where he had taken ſome rich prizes, & render'd 
* himſelfthe moſt redoubted of all thoſe that ever 
<&skimm'd this Ocean : Alas! added the fair Eliza , 
<« what an infinite of tears has that Monſter coft 

Feme? 
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£© me ! But Madam, purſu'd ſhe, do not interrupt 
« your diſcourſe, you ſhall underſtand when my ſto- 
© ry comes to tread the Stage, by what (ad mark I 
<<know the Pirate Zenodorus, and how near a con» 
& formity and alliance the hand of providence has 
© made between our laſt advencure. 

You may judge Madam, contiuued the fair Deen, 
to what a Jamentable condition I found my {elf re- 
duc'd by thi: {trange diſaſter, from the hands of an 
ambitious, and amorous man that I fled, I ſaw my 


ſelf fallen into the power of a pittile(s wretch, that | 


knew neither Faith nor Honour , of a Barbarian 
knawn upon all the Sea by his cruelty, andin fine, 
of a Monſter, from whom I could not expe@& leſs 
than all the inhumanities I was capable of reſent- 
ing: this horrid ſpe&acle crimſon'd with the vital 
blood of all my men, ftuck freſh Ideas of terrour in 
my memory, and the preſence of thoſe Tygres that 
breathed nothing but murder and maſſacre, might 
well have wrought the ſame frighcful effe&s upon 
any other ſpjxit, chough better fortified than mine 
to refiſt them; and indeed my courage was brought 
ſo low,as I let my ſelf fall half dead upon the Deck, 
when the cenſideration of this laſt calamity almolt 
Met me a ſwimming in my own tears. 
Eteocles,rhough he had receiv'd ſome flight wounds 
in-feveral places, kept himſelf near my perſon, and 
kneeling by me,ſupported my head upon his boſom, 


winke Clitie with her two companions, were all fal- 
len at my feer,and become partners of my wo; then 
it was that all my conſtancy forſook the Liſts, I de-\\ 
reſted my unfortunate Bigth,and upbraid:d Heaven 
it {elf with the cruel ſeries of mymilerics,a thouſand 
c1MES 
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times didI call death to my reſcue, and condemned 
my cowardiſe, that I did not firft tender my throat 
to the ſteel of thoſe Barbarians that butcher'd our 
Souldiers. 

The Pirates that had long been habited to ſuch 
ſpe&acles of pity , melted no more than rocks at my 
deſolation, but cheir Captain found ſome beauty in 
my face that a litcle ſofren'd his ſavage humours,and 
made him capable of ſome ſentiments of humanity: 
at firſt, my ſorrow had his filent attention, and whe- 


| ther he was not yet mov'd enough to expreſs any 


ſignes of compaſſion, or thought choſe firſt exceſles 
of my grief would ſ{trike me deaf to his diſcourſe, he 
ſate a pretty while upon a ſeat he had'choſen, and 
ſaw my tears run from me without ſo mnch as offe- 
ring to come neerer ; but a lictle after he came ro- 
wards me, andtaking ſome time to contemplate my 
face before he ſpoke,and endeavouring tofend away 
as much fierceneſs from his looks as poſſible : & Fair 
& Lady,ſazid he,do not afflift thy (elf (o exceedingly, 
© thy beauty has found favour amongſt us, and 
& pe-haps thou art nor fo unhappy as thou think'ſt 
& thy ſelf. 

I was buried fo deep in the confideration of my 
mifery,as it would not let me have leiſure to regard 
the Pyrates words that carried ſolile proportion to 
my dignity, and he receiv'd neicher anſwer, nor ſo 
much as one {jingle look,that could ter kim know he 
was underſtood. This gave him a belief that I had 
no skill in the Greek Tongue,in which he ſpoke,and 


- therefore tranſlating his words into the ZAEtbiopia: 


language, I tell thee ( ſe:th be ) with a look thac 


:* had put on more mildneſs than before, you may 
6 ceale 
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< ceaſe your laments, and diſmiſs all your fears » | j; 
&« fince;you are in a place where your beauty has 
© given you much power. I knew not how to ſhape 
an an(wer to this diſcourſe; but Eteocles, who was : 
leſs troubled than I, and had therefore more judge- 
ment at the helm, perceiving my perplexicy was 
willing to ſpare me the pains, and taking his cies | 
from my viſage, where they had been long faſtned , 
co place thent upon the Pirates. © My Lord, ſaid he, 
«it you ule theſe advantages you have gotten upon 
<« us with moderation, the Gods will be engag'd to 
© reward your generoſity : This Lady whom you 
<feeis my daughter, we were retiring into Egypt 
«(whence we took our firſt Original ) from the Cj 
© vil Wars that troubled Athiopia, when we fell in- 
< toyour hands, and if we receive ſucha treatment 
c as our hopes encourage us to expe&t from your 
« goodne(s, we are not of (o bafean extraftion,nor 
<< yet ſo deſpoil'd of Fortune's favours, but we may 
«ftnd a way to acknowledge your Courtehie 
« and redeem our Liberties-at a conliderable ran- 
<< (om. | 

Zenodorus (mild at Eteocles words, and regarding 
him with a diſdainful look : ©© For thy Ranſom,ſaid 
© be, WE ſhall talk at leiſure, bur for thy Daughters, 
« chou wilt hardly find Treaſure enough to pay the 
< price of her Liberty. | 

If I cook ſome ſatisfation from Eteocles words , 
wherein he had cunningly diſguiſed my condition, | 
received no leſs diſpleaſure at the Pirates , which, | 
preſently taught me todivine a large part of that 
miſchiefthat ſuddenly ſncceeded, Gods ! what ſad |; 
reflexions did I chen make upon the miſeries ” my ; 

ite ! 
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life ! what a languiſhing defe& of courage did feel 


| | to(uppoſe the diſcovery of this approaching dan- 


er! 

P The Pirate cauſed me tobe taken from that place, 

and laid upon a bed,when ſeating himſelf at mybol- 

ſter, he | oa with his natural rudeneſs for the 

ſweeteſt words he could finde to comfort me, but he 
found me ſounapt to reſent his officious care, as 

Judging ic would ask ſome times to compoſe my in» 
quieeudes,he releas'd me to the advice of my pillow 
for the reſt of that day:he was contented my Chams« 
ber ſhould be free to my ſelf, to Ereocles and my 
Maids,and when I ſaw my ſclfalone,with only thoſe 
confidents about me, I cook a greater liberty than 
before to pour out my complaints and ſcan my de- 
plorable condition. 

Eteccles endeavour'd to deceive my ſorrows, and 
charm their bittereſt pangs with all the comfore that. 
his reaſon could urge, telling me there was hope 
left that {a ranſome might procure my freedom of 
choſe perſons, whoſe ſwords had only been drawn 
by a greedinels of getting but an indiſpetifible necet- 
firy of concealing my name and condition,for fear, 
when he knew me, the hope of a conſiderable gain, 
might oblige thePirate to put me once more into the 
hands of Tyribaſw.I ſaw much probability in Etevcles 


[ 
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words, and ftriving to conftirm the Pirats opinion, 
that I was his daughter, in his preſence l ever paid 
him a filial reſpe&, and to make the diſguiſe fit ſu- 
ſ rer , he alwaies afſum'd ſome authority over 


In the mean time the Ships that carried us,as if the 


winds had become confederates with Fortune's ma+- 
lice 
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lice,went away with an admirable diligence,% I ſaw 
my ſelf {till furcher recoil, not only from the hopes of 
liberty,bur all poſſibility of ſeeing Ceſari» for a long 
time,nay probably my whole life, whom I had aban- 
don'd in {0 maniteſt a danger: the remembrance' of 
him threw down all the fortifications my conſtancy 
could raiſe to reſiſt my anguiſh,and when we had leftr 
the Nils at our backs, and bega:to ride the open 
Ocean at the will of our Maſters, who reje&ed all 
the propoſitions Eteocles had made them to ſell us 
our liberties,[ was ready to reſign the remains of all 
my courage, and commit my melerics to the fatall 
cure of thoſe waters, to which I had ſeen my ſelf fo 
lately condemn'd; but I then receiv'd a freſh additi- 
on to my grief,that diſplaid a greater horrourin the 
face of my misfortune chan ever, and the cruelty of 
my deſtiny decreedir, that the perfidious Zexodorus 
ſhouldin effe& reſent ſomething in my face which 
was Capable to kindle his affection, it was that 
taught him to miſprize the offers of Eteocles, and 
polling the unbridled power he had over me, reſpe&t 
was too weak to reſiſt the rudeneſs of his nature, 


and conceal his paſſion, yet he ſtruggled with him» ' 


ſelf to poliſh his behaviour in my preſence as much 
as poſſible, and abording me one day, with more 
humilicy in his mine than ordinary : *© Madam,ſzsi4 
c« be, my loſſes do much outweigh my gains 1n this 
* adventure, and you are not ſo much our priſoner 
* by the right of arm», as I am yours by that 1nvin- 
© cible authority your beauty exerciſes upon me,we 
© have now chang'd our condition, and I feel my 
© ſelf reduc'd to implore your pity inſtead of that 


© neceſſity your thoughts may create you of _ 
eſe 
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Theſe words aſſaulted my Soul with a very ſen- 
fible diſpleaſure, but by che moderation of my out- 
ward deportment, reſolving to make the advice of 
Eteocles wy lefſon, for tear of exaſperating that 
brutiſh ſpiric ro extremities againſt me, [ kept my 
indignacion in a ſhorter chain,than I had otherwiſe 
done, had I ſimply followed the motives of my own 
diſpolition : © Zenodorus, ſaid I, it poſes me to 
& conceive how my beauty ſhould keep any power 
£ jn this eſtate to which you have reduc'd me,lince 
cc if it were true that it had produc'd ſuch effe&s 
< upon your Spirit as you {peak of, you would thew 
<© the proofs of your affe@ion in the reftauration of 
©© my libercy,upon thoſe conditions my Father has , 
© propos'd , which would eternally oblige me to 
© you; abate but our ſeparation, reply'd the Pirate, 
© and your deſires cannot name another thing thar 
& thall meer my refuſal; and indeed I did not chink 
& you could have demanded your liberty, in a 
<& place where you are not enly free, but ſoveraign 
«and abſolute Miſtreſs : I cannot conceive dearer 
cc teſtimonies of affe&ion, anſwer*d I, than ſuch as 
«will impower me co do that of my own free 
© choice, which you can only now attribute to 
« Captivity and conſtraint. 

Zenodorus made me no other anſwer to theſe 
words, than a nod with his head, which was caſie 
to be conitru'd in a right fenſe;that he was far from 
condeſcending to what I requeſted, 

This was the firlt open diſcovery that he made me 
of his paſſion, but after he had broke the Ice , he 
plagu'd me with perpetual importuniries; Iforbore 
Lo creat him harſhly as much as pollible, that l _—_— 
{till 


_ 
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ſtill keep him in cerms of reſpe&, and put by thoſe 
violences I had cauſe to fear trom a man of his con- 
dition, but ſometimes I could not ſo nicely obſerve 
the {tri rules my caution had impos'd, nor keep 


on the mask ſo cunningly,as not to betray my con- 
tempt of his perſon, with ſuch a repugnance, as | 


ſtrangled z11 the hopes he had foſter'd. 

Ten or twelve days had added themſelves vo the 
age of time, before we return'd to tranſpaſs the 
bounds of modeſty, he would tell me, thar though 
he might ſerve himſelf of all choſe advantages the 


right of arms had given him over me, yet he lov'd 


me with too much ardor and eſtimation to ſeek any 
ether, than the legitimate way of Marriage to en- 
Joy me, then to entice me to this alliance, he would 
fall a diſplaying his puifſance, and vantingly tell 
me, that he was not only the mightieſt of all the 
Rovers that rang'd thoſe Seas, in the number of 
Ships that ſaid in ſeveral Squadrons, under the 
command of him and his Lieutenants, but that the 
world had many Soveraign Princes, (which ifthe 
competition were fairly decided) would prove his 
inferiors for ſtrength and riches. 

I ſometimes made ſemblance to lendattention and 
obſervance to his words, but I could not long bely 
my ſelf, and if in ſome one of my aftions he found 
complaiſance, he could not chuſe bnt remark my 
true-born thoughts in a thouſand others, which I 
had no powerto difſemble. At laſt he perceiv'dI 


had abus'd him, and that thoſe flexures of Civility . 


which all this time he had forc'd to ſwim againſt the 

ſtream of his natural rudeneſs, on purpole to gain 

my heart, had been laid our in vain; this — 
| urs” 
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urg'dhim to chooſe a more uneven path to his ends 3 
and one day atcer he had waſted ſome hours in my 
company, perceiving his deſigns to advance but 
{lowly : *Madam,ſaid he,lince I (ce all my Civilities 
« have bin loſt upon you.,l have henceforth Jecreed 
c itto ſeek ſome other means for my own ſatisfaCcti- 
« on, I muſt now thereforetell you, that if you diſ- 
pole not your felf to let me have it by the free 
« yore of your own conſent,you mutt reſolve to fee 
« me ltruggle for it with more ſucceſs than I have 
< done formerly. 

He accompanied this firſt Menace with divers 0- 
thers of the {fame mold, that almoſt ſtruck me dead 
with apprehenſion, and after that day he began ro 
treat me with an air more imperious and abſolute, 
than ever his looks had put on before. 

Then did I (ce my fad condition wound up tothe 
very extremes of miſery,and I fearfully expeCted e- 
very moment when the Barbarians violence ſhould 
aſſay to bereave me of that which was a thouſand 
times dearer than my life, and had never been at- 
tacqu'd in all my former misfortunes. 

So foon as I faw my ſelf at liberty totalk with my 
Maids , without being over-heard by the Pyrates : 
« Come, ſaid 1, my dear Companions in miſery,'cis 
< time to think of dying. Fortune had not hara(s'd 
© usall this time with ſupportable calamities,bur to 
© obſervea method in her miſchiefs,and at laſt com- 
<« pleat the tragedy the intended:this honour which 
<« we prize above our lives, is now ready to become 
&« a prey to Barbarians, if a generous reſolution do's 
« not reſcue it by the hand of death from the 
«© thame is prepar'd us; let us diſpoſe our felves ro 
© take 
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& take this onely antidote is left to preſerve it,and 
& fear not to make uſe of Waters or Steel to avoid 
© an 1gnominy , which is a thouſand times worſe 
<« than thoſe rortures that carrie the greateſt hor- 
© rour. 

To theſe words ſucceeded many others thar dif- 
plaid the unquiet agitatiens of my ſpiric,and ſome- 
times (though abſent and remote as he was) ad- 
dreſling my ſpeechto Ceſario. © Ah Son af Ceſar, 
© would I ſay, how welcome would thy ſuccour ar- 
©cxiveto lilence the threats , and ſtop the mouth of 
<« this danger ! how deeply might'| thou oblige me 
« in neglecting the interelits of my ftate,to run to the 
& defence of my honour ! bur oh Gods ! continued T, 
© how vainly do I call thee to my aflittance ! poſſible 
© thou art no more in the number of mankind, bur 
<« haſt rendered thy ſpirit under the arms of the 
© treacherous Tyribaſw,and the Gods have laid this 
© puniſhment upon me with the hand of Juſtice, for 
© leaving thee ſo cowardly in the mouth of a de- 
© youring danger for my intereſts, 

Theſe words were ſucceeded with ſeveral a&ions 
of the ſame itrain : but if my grief received a violenr 
increaſe from this laſt intelligence of my fears , ir 
quickly mounted by large ſtrides toa greater height 
when [ ſaw the Pirate perſevere in his defigne , and 
paſs to the cruel execution of his menaces 3 from 
hour to hour he ftill became more fierce and terri- 
ble, and ceafing thoſe entrearties, that were the firſt 
fators for his paſſion, he now diſcours'd it in a more 
imperious ſtile, deeply proteſting, ifI ſtill refus'd to 
render the fort by treaty,he would rake ic by affault; 


this extremity provok'd me to tear off my diſguiſe, 
and 


_— nn © on. land 
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and regarding him with an eyethat ſpoke the ſpirit 
of anger. © Barbarian, ſaid T, thou maiſt kill me if 
c« thou wilc , but thy threats ſhall never fright my 
< conſent tothe lealt ſatisfa&ion of chy brutilh ap- 
cc petitezNo, no, replyed the cruel, you ſhall not die :; 
cc but ſince there is noother way to obtain my with-= 
cc es, but by putting violence in the place of (weet=- 
cc neſs, my reſolution is irrevocable;when the thing 
c is done, [ {hall eaſily gain your pardon,fince I ſhall 
« only have your anger for taking that by conqueſt 
c« web ſhould have bin mine by conſent. Well wicked 
« man,ſfaid 1, this unjuſt power thou uſurpeltzis yer 
< inferior to that which arms the hand of divinity, 
<andifthou continueft thy deteltable intentions, 
cc believe it, the Gods will want no thunderbolts to 
<« cruſh thee. The impious wretch derided my hopes 
of divine affiltance ; & repeating his own wicked re- 
ſolutions, back*d with deep oaths to confirm it, he 
ſwore I ſhould have but three days more to reſolve 
his-contentment,& the next day to prove his words 
and intentions, grew up from the ſame root, he li- 
cenſed himſelf to take liberties , which he had not 
preſum'd before,and after ſome obſcene exprethons 
which pudicity forbids me to mention,he wold have 
ravithed a kiſs from my mouth, bur at that rude at- 
taque, I forgot the weakneſs of my Sex , and furi- 
ouily flew at his face with ſomuch violence,as [left , 
the charaGers there of my ſcorn and anger, ina 
deep impreſſion. This provok'd kim to caſhier all 
thoughts of patience, and deſperately ſwearing he 
would no longer delay to execute theeffefts of my 
fears, hehad already call'd for ſome of his men to 
pull my Maids out of the Chamber, when by a mas 
L 2 nifeſt 
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nifeſt ſuccour from Heaven, which then arnv'd it ſelf 
in my defence, he heard the Pilot cry our, there 
was a furious t2mpeſt coming. 

The terrour he took from this aliarm, put a ſud- 
den ftop to his defien , and running up upen the 
Deck to know the truth , he ſaw the enraged waves 
begin«to raiſe a battery againſt his floating fortreſs, 
and Heaven prepare to pour its Artillery upon him 
with fo black a denance , as all thoſe foul thoughts 
that luſt had ſtirr'd, grew cold and did homage to 
the appreheniions of death , which hurried him 
from a place, where his preſence might animate his 
men, toemploy all their force and induſtry againſt 
the choler of the winds. I may ſafely avow, that at 
rhet time the particular intereſt of my honour made 
me rejoyce at the common calamity , and [I ſcarce 


ſo much as liſtned to the hanguage of fear for my. 


own, or the ruine of thoſe about me , ſince ( either 
by his death or mine, it promis'd me a reſcue from 
the bruiciſh fury of Zenodorxs ; this made me onely 
appear with a tranquil and untroubled aſpeCft amidlt 
the diſorder of all che reſt, and when the naturall 
horrour of death had painted it ſelf in its uſual Pal- 
lour upon the face of all the Pyrates, mine ( by re- 


= port of thoſe that ſaw me) ſtill kept its ordinary co- 


Jour and compolure. 
 Theſtorm laſted two intire days with a great deal 
of violence: but as Z:nodorus and his men had gain'd 


the $kill from a large experience how to make uſe of _ 


all advantages when they wreſtled with that angry 
element,(o they received not all the loſs that would 
doubtleſs have befallen ochers leſs praiſed in that 
exercilc;of four veſl:1s they loſt but one, and after 

_ they 
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they had diſcharged the other three (to the Pirates 
.grand regret. of fuch lading as was mott weighty, 
they ſav.dchemſelves from Shipewrack wichour dil- 
unicing 3 and when the ltorm had ſpent its greateſt 
fary , they diſcri'd the ,7yprian lnore, with the 
itacely walls of Alexandria. 

As yet none of them knew upon what climate the 
winds had toſſed them ; tor chough they were very 
neer the (hore, yer the nights arrival, which had al- 
ready begun to blot the departing day with her pur- 
blind ſhades, would nor ſuffer their eies co take the 
objeCts with diſtin&ion. 

Zeaodorus,, though ignorant whether this Coun- 
try held his Friends or Enemies, was yet unwilling 
to continue his courſe in that obſcuricy , before he 
had raccomoded his ſhattered Vetlels which drank 
water in divers places , and by other harms they 
had ſuffzred from the [empelt, were then become 
| mcapable ro maintain. a farther Navigation, he 
therefore ordered his men to let fall their Anchors 
about a mile from the ſhoar , and while EVELy One 
ply* his proper task for a part of the night, as his 
commands direted them , he came into my Cham- 
ber , where he had not been fince the beginning of 
the tempeit. My blood role art the {ight of him, and 
not without too much reaſon, fince he came with a 
black purpoſe , to employ all his Forces for his laft 
ſatisfaction , I preſently, diſcover'd this foul defign 
in his viſage, and approaching tos me with a face 
that confeſſed the ſtings of a furious luſt : << Madam, 
& ſaid he, *ris now no time to keep your Conſent in 
© a longer ſuſpenſe,and | come to quench the r!1ir ſt 
* of my deſjres,from which nothing can have porer 
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<« to divert me, the danger we lately eſcap'd, for a 
& time retarded the execution,of my withes , bur [ 
«© muſt now tell you, that all thoſe which Heaven 
<< has power tothrow head-long upon me, ſhall not 
&« ſtop my paſlage ro your enjoyment. 

Theſe affrighting words ſtruck a horrour through 
me from head to foor , & wanted bur little of ſnat- 
ching all that aſſurance from me , which neceſſity 
laysclaim to in ſuch an occaſion ; however in that 
extremity I call'd back my courage to the Combat, 
and judging the danger I-ſhoald run , in being re- 
turn'd to the hands of Tyribaſws,when the Pirat once 
knew my quality, could not inſult ſocruelly upon 
my fears, as that which now menaced me; Ideem'd 
inolonger requiliteto hide a truth from Zenodorus, 
which in ſome probability might divert him from 
his vilanous reſolution ; this concluded, regarding 
him with a borrowed boldneſs in my looks : «Zexo- 
&« dorws, ſaid I, contider well this wicked enterpriſe 
© of thine, and remember that I tell thee, it is not 
©the daughter of Eteocles thou wouldſt diſhonour, 
© but the Qu: of the /thiopians,who will all be ob- 
© lig'd co hunt theethrough the World, and write 
© cheirrevenge in thy ruine for the infamous vio- 
© lence chou offereſt to their Princels. 

Theſe words , which (in reaſon might promiſe 
theit wicked effeft ) made not ſo much as the leaſt 
dint.in the Barbarians rocky heart, and whether he 
ſuſpe&ed it a'fiftion , or that the known truth { 1n 
the bruitiſh tranſpore that then poſſeſt him ) was 
neither capable to change, nor defer his deſign, he 
expreflied no ſemblance of underſtanding what I 
ſaid; & in obedience to a fign he made them, his men 

| ſeizing 
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feizing upon Erescles and my Maids , to drag them 
out of the Chamber , without farther delay he at- 
ſanlced my honour with all the forces he conld make; 
my Maids and Ereocles made a long reſiſtance , with 
their loud cries, ſtriving to rouze the {[eeping pity 
of Heaven, and ſuffering themſelves to be drag'«a- 
long upon the Earth , {till catching at every thing 
they encounter'd, as if they rather defir'd to be 
drawn in pieces by thoſe wild beaſts, than abandon 
their Miſtreſs in that ſad extremity; and I defended 
my ſelf ſo ſtoutly againſt Zenodorns, as his face ( in 
divers places quickly pur on the bloody marks of 
my refiltance : but at lalt our defence prov*d all roo 
weak , my Servants reduc'*d to that extremity , in 
ſpight of all their oppugnation , were ready to be 
forc'd from the chamber,& my ſelf was now grown (o 
weak and weary,as all my forces were ready to quir 
the lifts , when the Gods ſprang a ſudden thoughr 
in my brelt chat fav'd me:I began to regard Zenody- 
rus, whom [ ſtill held by the hair, with a milder 
eye, and ſhutting a part of my anger from view : 
« Zenodorus , ſaid I, you will reap but little ſatisfa- 
& ion in rending that from me by violence, which 
< you ought to ſeek by lofter addrefles, I ſee I muſt 
& reſign my felf ro your mercy,lince all the ſtrength 
the Gods have lent me is too weak to defend my 
& honour,and I make you a promiſe, if you will but" 
© quietly allow me this nights repoſe, you ſhall find 
© no farther repugnance in my will. Z:#odorns ftaid 
his rude hands at theſe words, and leaving me ſome 
leiſure to take breath : © Had you (poke in this man= 
© ner, ſaid be, before we came to theſe terms, 1 
& had granced more than you demand, nor will [ 
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. & now refuſe this ſhort time to your deſires, but be 


© ſure you employ ir fo well to ſubdue your averſi- 
* on,as tomorrow I may havenothing co combar. 
I contirmed the promiſe I had made him,and imme- 
diately after he commanded thoſe that tormented 
my Servants,to ſet them ar liberty,when raking his 
Jeave for the reſt of thenight , he and his men de- 
parted my Chamber. : 

He was no ſooner gone, but I bar'd che door,and 
turning towards Eteecles and my Women that lay 
Weeping at my feet, *© Come come, ſaid I, my dear 
© Companions, 10 more of choſe fruitleſs tears,'tis 
*© rime to think of dying , I have tamely taken roo 
*© many blows at the rude hands of Fortune, while 
**rhe means to free my ſelf from her cruelties were 
* ſooft within my reach, I fool'd my (ſelf with a 
** hope that death would ever be ready at my beck, 


, © withaninfallible cure.for my miſeries,when all o- 


* © ther remedies had loſt their vertue, but of late [ 


* ſadly felt, that ſhe caunor be alwais at my diſpo- 


| Ela},nor take every allarm co come in to my reſcue; 


** now we have her again at command,without far- 
© ther delay let us lay hold of the ſuccours ſhe offers 
** us,and ſtay no longer co ſec our ſelves again re- 
© duc'd to call in vai for her aſliftance. 

My Maids , wholly feeble as they were, did not 
ſtrive to bandy one tingle argument againtt my in- 
tentions,and Clitie(asſhethar had moſt courage,and 
indeed moit affe&ion) undertaking ts ſpeak for the 
reſt: <© Let us die then Madam, ſaid ſhe, we are rea- 
& dy to wait upon you tothe ather world,yet ſhould 
learn tothink our lives much better ſpenr,it by che 
*© ſhipwrack of them we could ſet yaurs (afe a ſhoar: 


1 
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'  Itenderly embrac'd her and her two Companions 
at this generous proof of their afte&ion , and no 
longer willing to keep my tears in hold : «I can do 
* no lefſe than weep your deſtiny, ſaid T, though [ 
| © know you cannot bur think it more pain tolive at 
« the mercy of theſe Pirates,than die with your Mi- 
c« ſtreſs in defence of your honour , which would 
< infallibly run the ſame fortune with mine : Then 
turning towards Etecc/es, who ilently regarded me 
with a look in which griefand pity conteſted forthe 
upper hand. © Ereocles , ſaid I, if you ever ſee 
© Ceſario again , pray tell him Ipreſerv'd my ſelf 
<< pure & ſpotlets ro my death, and do me the cour- 
Erefie to carry him this meſſage,thatic was my laſt 
£ careto keep his'name in my mourch, and. his me- 
«© mory in my'heart. No Madam, reply'd Eteocles, I 
© ſhall never fee Ceſar:o more; and though I have c- 
« ver ty 'd my ltrongeſt paſſions to his fight and ſer- 
5 vice,yet I know how to uſe,as I ought,the honour 
« he has done me in committing you to my cuſtody 
£ and condudt : Let us die then, Madam, fince the 
& Gods will have it ſo, dare not counſel you to buy 
© your lifeat the price is demanded,and I know well 
* enough how to die with you , fince I cannot pay 
& back that ſacred pawn tomy Prince he uniuckily 
© rruſted to my hands. 
Idid not much ſtrain for arguments to.combate 
the reſolution of Eteoeles, but begar. to joyn my in- 
vention with his how to tind our the prompteſt and 


© moſtcommodious way to die, they kad left nothing 


in the chamber that was fic to do the feat, onely the 
windows were ſo wide as we might throw our (e}ves 
through chem into the Sea , and that was the way 

we 
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we made choice of, toapply the fatal relief to our 
miſeries3 but before we were to at this laſt Scene, [ 
felc a natural relu&ance ftart ſome thoughts of re- 
venge in my ſoul againſt thoſe curſed miſcreants, 
whole cruelty had led us to the brink of thar Preci- 
pice 3 and knowing Zexodorns chamber. was neer to 
mine , I cook a fancy that in putting fire to ſome 
combultible thing in my lodging, it might probably 
cauſe him & his deteſtable inſtruments to run ſome 
hazard of cheir lives ; ar its firſt conception I impar- 
ted this thought to Eteocles, who taking ſome time 
toſcan it before he would render his opinion : 
«© Madam, ſaid he at laſt, T approve your deſign ; for 
<« beſide that it ſuits with the juſt hatred we owe to 
cc theſe inhumane wretches,it may direft usa way to 
& free our ſelves with the greater facility from their 
*c 1mpious hands : we may eaſily ſet fire on your 
£ bed with the candle which will quickly diſtribure 
<« flames to all parts of the veſſel , and by the cour- 
< telie of this diſorder, which will doubtleſs ſurprize 
© the Guards with fear and amazement , with the 
<« help of a ſheet I intend to tie tothe Window, you 
© will have leiſure enough to get down to the wa- 
<rter, and (eat your felf upon ſome of thoſe looſe 
<« planks I ſcein your chamber, where poſlible che 
& Gods plac'd them on purpoſe for your deliver- 
« ance: Tam fure they are ftrong enough to bear 
< your weight upon the water,and Lintend to fwim 
«behind you, and drive it towards the ſhore with 
& all the forces I can raiſe ; if my eye has nor coſen'd 
£© me we are not far from thence, & whoknows bur 
& Heaven may ftrecch out an extraordinary arm to 
*f \nccour yon, and double my ſtrength to that __ 
© lure 
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Rifled chem, or poſſible the circumſpettion of his 
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<< ſure, as you may find it a ſafe Convoy to the firm 
© er Element. 

[ was contented to give this propoſition the hea- 
rifg , though I ſcarce defcry'd the apparition of a 
hope todiſprove the threats of that imminent dan=- 
ger, however I could nor reſiſt his intreaty to try 
the courſe he had contriv'd, nor refuſe the refigna- 
cion of my ſelf to his Condu@, at @ time when I 
thought it impoſlible for fate. it ſelf co reprieve 
me. % 

The fear leſt time ſhould betray our plot and us, 
to a ſudden (urpriſal, made us hatten the execution; 
and Eteocles preſently faſtned the ſheet to the win=- 
dow, and with the two planks he defign'd for our 
ſafey , let himſelf gently (lide downwards, ill he 
came at the water 3 when I thought he was got 
down, I reſolved to follow him : but before Iquit- 
ted the Ship, with the Candles that were in my 
Chamber,'l ſet fire to the-Bed in feveral places , 
which conthiſting -of a matter that was greedy of 
flame, difpers'd it in a moment through all the veſ- 
fel:I noſooner ſaw it was fully lighted, but catching 
hold of the ſheer, I nimbly threw my felt out at che 
window , and was preſently followed the ſame way 
by Clitie.Fteocles hatch'd me in his arms, and giving 
me faſt hold'at the end of the planks, received Clitis 
that was newly deſcended in he fame manner, and 
ſwiming round about us,{ecurely placed us together 
upon our floating ſeat; he would have rendered the 
ſame office to my two other Maids , but wherher 
the flame that had already begun todevour the veſ- 
ſel) had affrighted cheir feminine hearts,the ſmoak 


Care 
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care for my fafety,had {lackned his regard of theirs, 
we ſaw them no more,and I arm ſill ignorant, whe- 
they they remained in the power of the Pirates , or 
periſhed by hire and water, 

Eteecles-guiding his Eye and Voice by the light 
of che inflamed veſlel towards the Chamber, had of-- - 
ten call'd them to came away : but when he ſaw his 
pains were:loſt , he reconverted his care upon me, 
and (wimmingbehindour plank , drove ic forward 
ſo fttrongly,as in a ſhort time we had left a large di- 
ſtance berween us and the burning veſſel. 

In the poſture I us*d to ſecure my bold upon the 
planck , L was up to the ſhoulders in water, and. 
rhough the heat of the ſeaſon did us the ſervice, to © 
to moderate the rigours of the liquid Element, as 
we ſcarce felt any cold , and my Garments zfliited 
me to bear my ſelf up with the greater eaſe in the 
water ; yet death in all appearance was ſo ready 
to ſtrike the blow, as if the miſeries of my life had 
not leflened my delires to preferveit , I think char 
hideous image of ruine would have needed no other 
weapon than mine own apprehenſion co diſpatch 
me. 

Candace was artiv*dat this part of hee ſtory when 
the fair Princeſs, who had heard it with a ſerious 
attention, couldnot chuſe but interrupt her ; © Ah 
*© Madam, ſaid ſhe, what is it you tell me ? is it poſ- 
« {ible ſuch a Princeſs as your ſelf ſhould be led to 
£rhe extremes of (o ſteep a misfortune , and the 
« Gods ſhould ſubmit one of the moſt accompliſhed, 
< and the greateſt Queens upon Earth to Perils and 
£© Calamities of this Nature ? | 

Cgn.8ce modeſtly replyed to theſe words,and res 

ſuming 
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ſuming her narration, ſhe recounted how nobly the 
had been ſuccoured by Tyridates , whoſe name fite 
yet forbore to mention , cautious of betraying 4 
Princes ſecret, whoſe generoſicy had'fo much obli- 
ged her, the continuance of her itory leads her from 
the ſhoar of Alexandria to the houle of her prefer- 
ver, ſucceeds in ſequel to her meeting the Prince of 
Mauritania, his Combat with the ſtranger chart pur- 
ſid Zenoderrs, the arrival and her diſcovery of Ce- 
ſario, her ſecond ſurprizal by the Pirate,and in fine, 
all that had arrived her, fince ſhe entered Alexan- 
dria, and accepted the Pretors invitation and en- 


 tertainment in the Palace. 


8 


At this period of her ſtory , the Parthian Prin- 
ceſs, after ſhe had witneſſed by many ſweet exprelſ- 
ſes of affeftion , how ſenſibly ſhe felt the blows of 
Candace's fortune in the bare recital. «© Madam, 
<« ſaid ſhe, as much work as my thoughts have ac 
© home, in toyling themſelves upon my own diſa- 
<« ſters, my tender reſentments of yours has call'd 
© them away from their proper task, & while your 
« language gave me the lively draught of thoſe pe- 
& rils ang atfliftions you fo oft encountred, 1 figh'd 
©andtrembledzas it | had been preſently condem- 
* ned to reatt them in my own perſon ; but Gods ! 
© though our miſhaps do carry a reſemblance in 
<« {ome particulars, how valtly different is my deſtiny 
© to yours ? how 1s the tempeſt of your woes allay'd 
<< with Comfort , while my hopes are ſplit upon a 
© mercileſs rock ! you may ( and poſlible with lefle 


_ © difficulty than your incredulons fears canallow 


*©1t ) recover that Crown Uſurpation has raviſh- 
*ed; the Prince you love is living too, living be 
* yond 
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<< yond the reach of that danger you dreaded, and 
«you ſeek one another with a probable ſucceſs un 
<« che ſame Country ; but pitilets Heavens yau have 
© call'd away the Dalting of my Soul from the 
&« World,andit is not permitted me to doubt a miſ- 
<« fortune, for which the Gods have not left one 


.<c fingle remedy. 


The fair Elſa bath*d theſe laſt words in a brook 
of tears, and the Queen, who was tenderly touch'd 
at the tender melting Rhertorick of grief, joyning 
her cheek to one of hers. < Come come my lovely 
& Princeſs, ſaid ſhe , let me perſwade you to collect 
« ſome comfort from my Example, do but (crioully 
© examine thoſe dangers in your thoughts,that Ce- 
& ſarioand I have eſcaped,and they will cell you the 
« Gods have not put the power out of their hands, 
<« toreſtore you your lofles, in ſaving that perſon 
© you deplore:he cannot be more dead in your opi- 
&« nion,than Ceſario was formerly in mine andthe 
«{ame Heavens that gave him me again , when [ 
© thought they had placed him among the Stars, 
& may have ſuch another favour in ſtore for you, if 
& you calmly wait it from their bounties. Alas: re- 
&« ply*d Eliſa, how little reaſon have 1 to expe the 
<kingdneſs of ſuch a miracle ? No Madam, when 
<« Tſhall once have guided your attention, through 
&© the labyrinth of my miſerable life, | cannot doubt 
© but your judgment will tell you,that I have taken 


© the opinion of my own incurable calamity from 


& ſuch clear appearances as are ftampt with an im- 
<« poſſibility of deceiving. To morrow, if you pleaſe, 
« Madam , I will give che copy of my misfortunes, 


© for after theſe deep engagements to your gener- 
© ous 
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&« ons compaſlion, I have neither grief uor weaknels ” 
« that can oblige me to hide them longer from 
© YOu. 

Candace retorted theſe civilities with a compara- 
tive affe&ion , and they had longer continued this 
exchange of kindneſs, if the Dayes departure had 
not cloſed the Dialogue, and the conſcience Candace 
made of Eliza's indiſpofition had not haſtned the 
Good-night 3 but they parted with a mutual pro- 
miſe to meet again the next morning , and not to 
ſuffer a ſeparation by a larger diſtance of time , fo 
_—_ as they might be permitred to enjoy cach 
other. 


Theend of the Second Book, 


— oo —O— 
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ARGUMENT T. 


The Princeſs Eliza repays Candace with the Hiſtory 
of her life. The varieties of good and bad ſusceſs, 
that befel Phraates i# the Mediin War, He # twice 
beaten in the Field by Artaban his Enemies Generall, 
and his ©ueen and daughter both taken in a City up 
on the frontiers : left there till be returned witb ney 
Levies. Artaban falls in love with his fair Captive, 
and obtains permiſſion of bis Maſter to ſet thera both 
at liberty. Tigranes i#forc'd my affeliion to counter 
mand his gront, is deſerted by Artaban, who revolts 
to the Parthian pariy. Phraates wakes him General 
of bis Army, and he marches n the head of it againit 
Tigranes. 


CST Hf fair Queen of AZthiopia paſſed 
_ that night with ſome comfort, drawn 
&X from thoſe hopes ſhe had to recover 

C 3-1 her beloved Ceſario, though her ap- 

IS IS prehenſon ( after having ſeen his 

" ſafzcy at the ltake 1n (o dangerous a 

Combat 


. 
— 
” 
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Combat, whence ſhe knew he could not ſcape with- 
out wounds) rais'd ſome rational arguments to diſ- 
quiet her repoſe. But when her memory repreſented 
the deſperate extremes , whereto the unbridled vio- 
lence of Zenodoris had a few dayes ſince reduc'd her, 
and the fears that fed upon her qniet, ſince ſhe lefc 
him involv'd at Meroe in that manifeſt danger , the 
over-blowing of thoſe black clouds could not chooſe 
but ſhew her a very favourable change in her condi- 
tion , and taughr her for a time to fit quietly down 
with her other lofles, fince ſhe had expe}'d the weigh» 
tieſt miſchieis from the ſcale of her | lags. 

The next day , ſo ſeon as ſhe was dreſs'd, the ſent 
a Vilite to the fair Princeſs of Parthia : bur while 
ſhe ſtaid in expeation of an anſwer, ſhe ſaw the 
bright E!iſa was come her ſelf to deliver it, and in 
ſuch a poſture as prov'd all her griefs too weak to dim 
the luſtre of her admirable beauty. Candace ran to 
meet her with open arms, and theſe two beauteous 
Princeſſes exchang'd their kind enquiries of each 0- 
thers health, with a parallel of grace and Majelty 3 
but they had not worn out many minutes in their 
firſt entertainment , when Cornelius Gallus enter'd 


_ the Chamber to bid them good-morrow 3 they 


both received him with q great deal of Civilicy, 
and that man prepofleſs'das he was already,with the 
excellencies of one, could not ſo thut his eyes upon 
che beauties of the other , as not equally to divide 
his Elegy berwixt them, in very paſhonate lan» 
guage : he did that day in their Company , and 
after their requeſt, retir'd toexecute ſome important 


- orders he had received from AuguFws ; the two La« 


dates gladly welcom'd that occation , to paſſe away 
the 
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the reſt of that day together without interruption, 
and Candace preſs'd with an impatient defireto learn 
Eliſa*s adventures , could no longer keep her curi- 
ofity ſpeechleſs , but willing to wake the remem- 
brance'of her promiſe : ©] may probably forteit 
«© my diſcretion, ſaid ſhe, by deſiring to put you to 
<« the pain of a retation, in-an eftare ſo little capa- 
© bleto perform 1t : but the pafhon I preſerve for 
© your intereſts , I hope mdy juſtihe my importuni- 
© ty, eſpecially ftince you may ſafely claim the ſame 
©Hhberty to refufe the trouble, as I have done to 
« demand it. 1 know no poſſibility, rep!ly*d Eliſa, of 
© being importun'd by any employment that may | 
< qivertiſe you, and my inclinations have already | 
© voted me yours, with tootrue a pallion toeftrange | 
<< the particulars of my life any longer from your 

& knowledge. | 


——__ . 


ets i. Le.” a Ons 
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Ac tliefe words they ſeated themfel ves by the Beds 
fide , and the Princefs perceiving there were none | 
in the Chamber but her two women and Clztze, after | 
ſhe had ſet one of tkem Senrinel at the door, with 
the ſame caution was us'd the day before, to prevent 
viſits, the thus began her diſcourle : 

h b--- 4 * 


The Hiſtory of the Princeſs Eliſa. | | 


Negratitude and Cruelty are' the blackeſt of all 
vices, and ſo ſoon as the Soul of a Prince” has 
once raken: their indelible ſtains, all that he had 
before'of great and good , is pur 'ro flight by 'thac 
ftrons poiſon which tntirely ſeizes his — 
| and. 


———C cs, 
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on, | and ſcarce leaves him any ſhade or trace of vertue. 
IN | The former is oft the Child of that Pride , which 1s 
ri» * the tumour of proſperity ; andaf the latter does not - 
m- { riſe from a root in our nature, it often ſprings 
eit | from the womb of an irregular ambition , which us 
to | ſurping the throne of the will , excites all thoughts 
a- | thar are thelegitimate race of Reaſon, and ſhuts the 
or eyes of thoſe that are poſſefed with this Devil, up- 
ti> ; on every con{ideration , that Piety , Juſtice , and 
ne ; Honour it ſelf can repreſent to their intoxicated 
to judgement : the proofs of this truth are but too 
of } conſpicuous in our Family, aud if I derive ſome glo- 
iy | Ty from a birth that has few equals in the world, I 
ly have received fhame enough from the cruelties of 
7e | him chatgaveit, to convince me, that he has left me 
ir | nocaule to boalt my extrafion, 

The. King Phraates my Father , was born with 
is | qualities great enough, and in the arſt bloomings 

. ; . C . 

e | - of his youth, had given ſuch hopes of his future 

r | bravery,as made him paſs in the opinion of men for 

h þ an <qualco his generous brother, the Prince Pacorms, 

[ who fell in the flower of his age , under the Roman 

arms , after he had made them know by divers 

., —_— advantages, that they were not invinci- 
. -; 

Theold King Orodes my Grandfather , after the 
| Ceath of Pacorws, ignorant of his deſtiny, had tran- 
ſplanced his chiet affeftion upon Phraates ( then 
| | theeldeſt of divers Brothers ) and with it :retign'd 
5 the intire management of all State-affairs tois dif- 
| poſal ; he had been married ſome years before, 
and I had already liv'd abour fix or feaven, when 
his greedy defire to Reign alone , and remove the 

| M 2 fear 


_—_— 
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fear ofa Rival in ambition, tranſported him to that 


horrible piece of cruelty , which report has told to 
the whole world; you know it but too well, Madam, 


that the cruel Phraates, to make the Crown lic faſt, | 


which his bloody jealouſie told hit did tuc eremble 
upon his head, while ſo marty of his Brothers lived, 
pur them allo death ,, onely Tyridates the youngeſt, 
then abſent from Court , who being ſpared by the 
miſtaken#piety of him that was ſent to be his aſfaſ- 
fin, has fince wandered from Court to Court beg- 
Sing ſanQuary againſt the inhumane perſecutions of 
his Brother. 

The Queen, who had received this truth from the 
mouth ot Tyridates, was yet reſolved not to trouble 
the ſtream of her reJation , by interpoling what ſhe 
knew , and deeming it requiliteto keepthe news of 
her Unkle, till the cloſure of her ſtory, and then im- 
part or reſerve it as diſcretion counſelled, fthelent a 
{ilent attention to the ſequel. | 

The cruelty of-Phraates purſu'd Eliſa , could not 
ſo quench its chirſt with the blood of his Brothers, 
but the old King Orodes ( whoſe long life ſeem'd to 
tire the expeCation of his Heir ) compleated the Sa- 
crifice to-his jealous ambition , and loft it by the 
"horrid command of his own Son ; I confeſs I am wil- 
ling to contra the relation of this unnatural a, 
inas few wordsas will barely ſerve to tell it, and in- 
deedcould-be content toleave it intirely out , if my 
defign to draw you the perfe& pourtraiture of my 
life could allow it. 

Phraates having thus ſecur'd his Throne, by hew- 


ing down the ſtock with all the royal branches chat |- 


grew neerit, beganſco play the Prudent , as ings 1 
| | the 


« N 
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the Paricide to preſerve his acquelt ; the terromr of 
his arms made a quick diftribucion of its ſelf among 
his Neighbour Princes, and the bad ſuccel(s of Anto- 


| ay, who witha part of the Koman puiſlance braught 
the War into our Country , where he loſt his whole 


_ 


Army, and, with much ado fav'd himſelf by a ſhame= 
ful rerrear , ttruck a general fear through all thoſe 
that probably might nurſe any thoughts of attem 
pting the Crown of Parthia, X 
In the mean time I was trained up by the Queen 
my Morher, whoſe inclinations were ever ſweer and 
vercuous, witha very diſcreet care , and that good 
Princeſs perceiving docility enough in my Spirit, 
forgot not to ſea{on my education with all thoſe (ſage 


, lefſons,that might frame me a diſpolition ſuitable to 


her intentions; her afte&ions told her that I had not 

jay'd the treuant in the School of Vertue , andby 
the help of that blindneſs, which is the uſual diſeaſe 
of a Parents indulgence , fancying ſome qualities 
within me, which I dare not pretendto, in me ſhe 


 sRoredup all her love, all her delight. 


After me that was the Eldeſt of all her Childaen, 
ſhe had divers others of both ſexes; bur che Gods 
(perhaps co puniſh in Phraates by che misfortunes of 
his own, the bloody cruelties he had perpetrated in 
his Fathers family ) cut them all off in the dawning 
of their infancy, and of five or {ix Brothers that ſuc- 
ceeded me ar ſeveral births, ſcarce one of them at- 
tain'd roa full years age , before they were laid in 
their lictle Sepulchres. 

This miftfap of our houle render'd me more con- 
hderable, and a ſhort time after the Queen, though 
Rill in che flower of her age, giving over clild-bear- 
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ring, I was regarded by the Parthians as the pre- 
ſumptive Inheritrix of thar weighty Crown : *Tis 
true the King had a Baſtard Son, that was called 
V notes, but he did not behold him with an eye thar 
defigned his ſucceſſion 3 and though he fail*d not to 
endeavour the gaining of a faftien that might prop 
his pretences, he was generally known to be born 
within the Marriage of the King , and could there- 
fore hatch no apparant hope of being declared legi- 
cimate. 


I will not trifle with your patience ſo much to þ 


give you the account of my lntancy, but ſtepping 
over the Prologue of my Life , wkerein there befel 
me nothing memorable, I ſhall onely tell you I had 


worn out fourteen years of it, when my Father in- ; 


vaded Media : the hatred had been long heredita- 
ry betwixt the Kings of that Country , and thoſe 
that wore the Crown of Parthia : and though they 
had taken breath in ſome intervals of Peace, ſince 
the fall of the unfortunate Antony, and the coming 
of Azguius tothe Empire , they were ſtill ready to 
Obey the beck of every trivial occaſion to pick a new 
quarrel , which they both embraced with their old 
animoſity. 

Phraates complained that at the Median Kings (0- 


Iicitation , Cleopatra had murther'd his Alley , che | 


King of Armenia ; and though he that did it was 


fince dead, and his Heir ſucceeded to che Throne, 


he thought he might juftly entail his revenge upou 
the Son, fince Fate would not ſuffer the Father to 
ſtand the ſhock of it, andrhe new King of Media not 
Feſs eager rhan herorevive the quarrel, whereto his 


young Colrage was wactted , by divers reaſons on 
his 


s 
Ins 
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his fide, there broke out a cruel and bloody War be- 
twixt them. | 

The beginnings were very doubtful, muck blood 
ſpile on borh des in divers Encounters, and ſome 
Battels, wherein Fartune ſeem'd to ltand in a ſtudy 
on which fide the ſhould liſt her ſmiles. Ar lengch 
afrer a years uncertainty , wherein ihe had kept the 
ballance equal , ſhe apparently lean'd to the Par- 
thian party, and the King my Father ſwollen with 
ſome late ſucceſſes , began to advance towards the 
heart of Media, carrying ruine and deſolation to 
all places where he waved his Entigns ; divers blows 
had been given to his advantage, the whole fron- 
tiere (ack*'d and devaſted by his Army , and ſeveral 
places with their unfortunate Inhabitants, were 
made either Carkafles or Cinders by his Fire and 
Sword. 

In fine, the affairs of Media were reduc'd toa very 
drooping condicion, and Phraates hotly purſuing his 
Forrune, eſpecially afcer the gaining one fignal Vis 
Qory (almoſt in the boſom of their Country ) did 
now more than hope to lay them as low as the hand 
of an intire ruine could throw them. 

But at that time tlie King of Media having taken 
ſome wounds in the laſt Fight , was forc'd to retife, 
with little hope of repairing his broken fortunes, to 
his Capital City, and leave the Command of his ſhat- 
tered Army toa young Captain talled Artaban,who 
(if the common report may be truſted) from an ob= 
{cure birth, ina few years, by the condutt of his 
proper vertue, was riſen to the talleſt Jignities, and 

y that time the down appeared upon. his chin, had 
acquired a high reputation among the Medians, 
M 4 By 
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By this change of a Commander, Fortune revolt- 
ed tothe other ſide, and Artaban ramaſſing ſome 
Troops with a matvellous diligence that, were rais'd 
to reinforce his Army, and having weakned that of 
the Parthians, by ſeveral ſarprizes and divers Com- 
bats upon partyes, wherein he always carryed the 
advantage , in a ſhort time he found himſelf able to 
offer Phraates battel, who but a lictle before had 
made fiimſelf believe the Medians would never reco- 
ver ſtrength, nor courage enough to give him another 
meeting in the Field. 

Phraates ( miſpriſing thoſe Enemies he had ſo of- 
ten beaten ) and now not fearing to draw a blanck 
in the Lottery of War ( eſpecially ſince kis oppoſers 
Army was commanded by a young man without a 
name i War, which he had fo frequently vanqui- 
ſhed, when. their own King lead them on in perſon) 
march'd to the Batte! , as to a certain victory : bur 
the event confuted his confidence, and that young 
Captain, whoſe reſiſtance he had fo lately deſpis'd, 
diſputed the victory (o luckily , or rather (as they 
Teported that faw his behaviour in the fun&ions of 
his Charge) wichſo much gallantry of Perſon, and 
prudence of Condu&, as after he had bravely 
cug'd with many glorious dangers and difticulties, 
at laſt he broke the Parthian Ranks , kill'd a grear 
number upon the place, and put the reſt to a rota! 
rout. 

My want of skill in the art Military , has oblig'd 
me toſhrink chis relation to ſo narrow a Continent; 
for {hould I adventure to diſcourſe the particulars, 
*rwere to ingage in a Labyrinth without a Clue. 
Phraates thus beaten to the: apinion that he was 

not 


- 
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"not invincible, began to- conſult his Intereſt with 


more circumſpeCtion, and rallying kis ſcattered for- . 
ces, and remanding thoſe to his Army he had left 
upon the Frontiers , he put himſelf again ina con» 


dition to make good his ſtake,and throw the dye once 


more in a ſecond batrel. 

He had no more time for this preparation, than 
Neceſſity exaged ; and his gallant Enemy hotly 
ſpurring on his vicory , appear'd a few dayes after 
within view of his Camp : Phraates by this time had 


' perfe&aly unlearn'd the contempt of his young op- 
. poſer, and with a precifer' caurion ſtudyedall the 


probabilities that might dire his aym to the event 
ofthe ſecond Combar, He might have made uſe of 
ſome local advantages , had he pleas'd to defer the 
batcel ; bur his judgement ſcanning the difference of 
retreat, told him there was more fear that his Par- 


. thians would run upon his Enemies ground, than his 


own 3 beſides his heart was too great torefule the en- 
counter of an Army that did not out-number his, 
which conſiſted of a people that he had formerly fo 
often beaten, and1o Fieels redoubted. 

The Battel was fought with a great deal of cruelty 
and blood-fhed, and the vicory obſtinately diſputed 
on both ſides, bur ar laſt ſhe declared for the Medes ; 
the Parthians were defeated with a far greater loſs 
than before , and the King himſelf very thinly at- 
tended, had much ado to make good his perſonal re- 
treat toa place of ſafety. 

This unlucky blow unravel'd all his former ſuc- 
cefle, and recoyl'd the progreſs he had made in 


Media, which he was now forced to abandon in a 
_ difordered haſt , for fear the ative Enemy ſhould 


get 
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get before him , and cut off his retreat, by blocking 
up the paſlagesro his own Kingdom. 

Of the numerous Army that followed him into 
Megaia, he brought home bur a very pittitul remain- 
der, andby tlus ſudden vicifſitude might eaiity diſ- 
cern the injuſtice of that pride which the timpanous 
womb of profperity diſcloſes. 

When heinvaded Mediz , he had left my Mother 
and me 1n a City upon our Frontiere, the ſtrongeſt 
of all the Kingdome, and there it was we received 
him with all the regret that was due to the ſad ſuc- 
ceſſe of his aftairs ; but his ſtay there was not long, 
and finding neceflity prefs his ſudden retreat to the 
heart of his Kingdome , as well to make new Levies 
there , as prevent the palpitation of ſuch diſorders, 
as might either be ſtirred ( now Fortune wrinkled 
her brow ) by the ſecret intelligence of his Enemies, 
or the intidelity of his own Subje&s, he lefc us 
in that City, and with us the greateſt part of thoſe 
Forces that remained of his laſt defeat for our 


vuard. 


The reaſon that we marched not with him , was 


dedyc'd from his hope of a ſudden return with 
a freſh Army , and the opinion he had that his 
Enemies were too much enfeebled in the laſt battels, 
C wherein they did ſnot buy their advantage at a 
cheaper rate, than the loſſe of a great many men) 
to be either in Caſe or Courageto invade his Terri- 
tories 3 but that thought deceived him, and he 
had marched but a few dayes from us , when the 
victorious Artabar, itrengcthned with ſome Troops 
the King his Maſter had ſent him , appeared upon 
the Frontier , and brought a fear into the hearts 


— _ 
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of our Parthians, who had already learned from 
his i1aſt ations, to liſten to his name with ter- 
rour, 

We had yet time enough to retire, but the Queen 
my Mother, a Princeſs of a great hearr, truſting to 
the {trength of the City,and the number of men that 
defended ir , thought ſhe might do the Ring a con= 
ſiderable Service, by ſtaying upon the Fronttere 
where her preſence might preferve an untainted fi- 
delity in the Parthians breaſts, whom the fear of 
our Enemies, and the change of our Fortune might 
probably fright into difloyalty. This confideration 
made us itay the coming up of the Medes, who a few 
dayes after ſhewed themſeves at our Gates, and 
took away the hope of retreat , when we began to 
delire it. 

There paſſed many memorable aftions in that 
Siege, which my ignorance 1n the trade of War con- 
demns to filence, and the Parthians, whoſe courage 
took a keener edge, from the preſence of the Queen 
and Princeſs than ordinary , behaved themſelves in 
their defence with an uncommon bravery. 

The King too late, repenting his inconſiderate 
defertion of us tothe mercy of thar danger, beſtir'd 
his induſtry to ſend us a timely ſuccour,as well as the 
diligence of his ative Enemy would permic him;buc 
the narrow time they allowed him to perform it, 
inforc'd the loſle of all his endeavours , and thoſe 
weak ſupplyes he ſent to our reſcue being cut in pie- 
ces, Artaban,after he had often ſummoned the City 
in vain, reſolved apon a genera! afſzult, the Queen 
my Mother perceiving her own liberty, and, proba- 


bly, a large part of her Husbands dominion, depen= 
ficd 
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ded upon the preſervation of that place, appeared in 
perſon at all the Poſts of the City , exhorting the 
Commanders, Soldiers, and Inhabitants to fight in 
defence of their Lives, and Liberties, with all the 
moving language wherewith her proper intereſt, 
link'd with the Kings,could inſpire her; by her com- 
mand I ſtay'd behind in the Lodging, where half 
dead with fear, I expe&ed the event of that threat- 
ning ſtorm , which indeed ſplit all our hopes upon a 
Rock; for though the City was couragiouſly defen- 
ded, yer it was far more gallantly affaulted, and 
from the top of a Tower, where I was got up , to 
ſec how that triall for my Liberty was like to be de- 
cided at the bar of Fortune, with my own eies [ 
faw the Enemies General , with his Sword in his 
hand, firſt mount our walls, and by his brave exam» 
ple,inviting thoſe he led on to follow him, the Cour- 
tine was quickly covered with his men, and kis ſelf 
become abſolute Maſter, with the City, of our Lives 
and Liberties. 

At the firſt noiſe of this diſaſter , the Queen came 
to me, and endeavouring to moderate my fears , as 
well as the diſorder that had then a little dazled her 
own courage, would ſuffer her , after ſhe had Jent 
an earto that horrid noyſe that ran round her lodg- 
ing , compos'd of fuch lamentable cryes and ſhrieks 
as nſually eccho in. the ſtreets of itormed Cities, 
where Cruelty and Diſorder reign with unbridled 
| Licenſe , ſhe ſent divers of her Servants ſucceſſively 
to'the Enemies General , with her intreaty to uſe 
his vikory with a milder temper , and ſpare the 
blood of many innocent perſons that beg'd their 
lives by her iterceſhon., defiring they might _ 

of | them 
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them of his clemency ; the firſt of theſe meſſengers 
perithed by the indiltin(hing ſwords of our Enemies, 
but ſome of thoſe that followed, proving fo lucky to 
reach the Generals prefence, and deliver their hum- 
ble Embaſſy, found him ready to accord more than 
they demanded. 

He preſently diſpatched his Orders through all 
the quarters of the City to ceaie the {laughrer, and 
ſent back the Qtteens Meſſengers with two of his 
principal Officers , to afſure us in his behalf , that 
we might ſafely dilmiſs our Fears , and expe to be 
treated with all the reſpe& that was due toour con- 
dicion. | 

Theſe two Officers 1n obeiſance to their Generals 
Order, itaid to guard us from the Soldiers inſolence, 
and we found their authority (o prevalent , as the 
common people of their Army did not attempt fo 
much as to peep within our lodging. 

Artaban carried ſo great a (way among the Medes, 
as after he had tug'd with ſome petty difficulcies, to 
lay the Demon of their fury , he ſubdued them to a 
perfe&t obedience, and quietly retreated their pre- 
Cipitate ardour from the f{poil and pillage;bur it coſt 
him a large part of the day in reducing all choſe dif- 
orders to the form he nitended, and we paſs'd away 
the ſame time in ſnch a condition as your thoughts 
may ecalily figure. 

By a fudden revolution of our Fortune, we ſaw 
our ſelves priſoners to a barbarous people , whoſe 
inclinations taught us to apprehend all char might 
ſhake rhe ſtourett courages 3 and though the Cour- 
refie of our Vanquiſher had already overcome the 
tcar of our lives , Captivity drags other miſeries a- 
long 


' 
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long with her, chat areſo hardly ſupported by per- 
ſons of our condition, as we could make no refleCti« 
on, level no glance at our wretched eſtate, that in- 
forc'd not our Souls to ſhrink under the oppreliion of 
coo Jult grief. 

I wept exceſſively upon the boſom of my indul- 
gent Mother, who keeping more conſtancy and cou- 
rage at the helm , endeavoured to dry up my tears, 
and ſtrive with all the ſtrength of her reaſon, to give 
me comfort at theſame time, when herſelf ſo ſadly 
needed it. 

Thus we paſs'd away that whole day, and the fol- 

lowing night, without finding any change in the or- 
der and ceremony that was uſually obſerved in our 
Service, without ſo much as deſcrying the leaſt a- 
Aion, or over-hearing one ſyllable that fignified the 
loſs of our liberty. 
' Before the Queen went to bed , there came ore 
from the General, to demand her permiſſion for his 
Maſter to come and wait upon her on the morrow, 
not daring to afſume that liberty the ſame day,in fs 
unbeſeeming a condition to appear in her preſence, 
nor willing before he knew whether ſhe would ſuffer 
the viſit of a perſon, whom the due obedience tothe 
King his Maſter had inforc'd to diſoblige her. 

The Queen gathered a propitious Augury from 
the continuation of her Enemies civilities, and not 
willing to abuſe them, ſhe returned him this anſwer, 
thathe might come and ſee her when he pleaſed, 
who-would be ready to receive his vifit, as a worthy 
ſucceſſour of thoſe preceding bounties , that had 
much more obliged , than al] the proofs and effetts 


of his incomparable valour (which carryed their 
own 


— Wo LE am % iS he —_ 


Lib.3, Or Love's Maſter-piece. 175 
own juſtification along wich them ) could offend 
her. 

The next day ſo ſoonas we were dreſs'd, after a 
ſecond meſſage from Artabas , that enquir'd if the 
Queen might be then ſeen without 1mportunity, he 
enter*d the chamber, where Ithen attended my mo- 
ther, follow'd by the principal Commanders in his 
Army, for whom he had beg'drhe ſame permiſſion to 
{ee us. 

In that abaſement of our fortune, Iappear'd with 
a negligence of dreſs and geſture, that barely (ufter'd 
me to regard that man, asthe bruir of his vertue ob=- 
lig*d me ; but ſo ſoon as I reach'd him with my eye, 
at the ſame moment I felt my (elf engag'd roa wore 
particular attention. 

Madam, I may ſafely ſay that I had never ſeen any 
thing till chen,nor indeed ever flince, that.could boaſt 
a- parity to him in the meanelt part;& I confeſs at the 
firſt view my expeRaticn was ſo ſtrangely deceiv*d, 
as I ſtood like a Statue,with a face the perfe& pifture 
of ſurpriſal and contuſion 3 his viſage and part 
thew'd the evidence of ſomething ſo great and 
noble, as in ſpight of the malicious noue that ran 
about the world of his obſcure birth,I. could not con- 
{ider him at a leſs rate,than it his Temples had been 
impal'd with a regal Diadem : he was then without 
arms, and his head uncover'd, which gave me the 
greater licenſeto remark , as well the {ſparkling vi- 
Vaciy in his eies, 4s the perteCt proportion and kin- 
dred of all the features in his viſage ; his;complexi- 
on was neither white nor brown, and luis hair (net> 
ther fajr nor black , bur of a colour compos'd of 


both) fell in long rings of Natures curling upon his 
| ſhoul- 
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ſhoulders, with a marvellous decorum 3; in all the 
regards and lineaments of his face, there appear*d a 
natural fierceneſ(s,which though he then endeavour'd 
m our preſence to keep within a cover of reſpect, yet 
he could not hide it ſo handſomly, but we ſaw ſome= 
thing through thoſe ſtoopings of his ſpirit that ſpake | 
him born to command others, born to diſefteem the | 
whole world,and think it held none fic to be his Ri- þ 
val in glory : his ftature wastall, bur thap'd to a per- 
fet harmony, his geſture noble,every aftion becom- 
ing, andall majeltick. | 
With theſe advantages of perſon that at firit bluſh 
Furpriz'd our reſpe&t,the approach'd the Queen,and 
-purtting one knee tothe ground,with all the ſubmit- 
' hons he could hope, not only from her Conqueror, 
but the meaneſt of her Subjects, he kiſs'd the loweſt 
part of her garment ; he accotted me in the ſame 
manner, though we both oppos'd that exceſs of hu- ' 
mility, when riſing from his knee, and addrefling 
his words to the Queen with an incomparable 
grace : 
© Madam ,. ſaid he , if [ were not before a great 
© Queen, and a wiſe Miſtreſs , that exatly knows 
© the duty of a Servant , I would ftrive to excuſe 
© what fidelity has enforc'd me to do againſt your 
<« Subjeas , and againſt a City made ſacred by your 
6 gs , In obedience to the exprels orders of a 
© Royal Mafter, that has honour*d me with imploy- 
© ment above my merit z but fince your Majeſty 1s ſo 
-** well acquainted with che reaſons that plead = 
« juſtification, I have learn'd to hope that-you will 
* not rejett the offer of thoſe reſpe&s that are due 


* from a man, whom Fortune hes compel}'d to diſ- 
«© oblige 
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<« oblige you, and whom a juſt knowledge of what 


© your-quality-has'right to, readily diſpoſes ro ren- . 


« der you all the ſervices you can chaJenge from 
« the moſt zealous, and the faichfulleſt of your own 
&« Subjefts. Madam, I ſhould believe my (elf in- 
« finitely happy in a power to make you fairer of- 
c« fers; but fince your own knowledge tells you , 
«how far that way I may juſtly reach my endea» 
<« yours, be pleas*d Madam, to beſtow ome Faith 
*<upon che proteſtation I make you, to employ all 
« the credit my ſervices have given me in my Ma- 
<« ſters breaſt, to reconcile you to your Fortune ; he 
© knows very well what is due to your perſon 
& and dignity , and ſhall find us all ſo ready to fe- 
«cond him in his defign toclear that ſcore, as in 
© a ſhort time Thope you will find it no caſte task 
to diſcern thoſe you now hold for Enemies, from 
© others that Heaven obliged to a natural ſubje&t- 
& on, by being born within thedimuts of your Do- 
© minions. 

Artaban (ſpake in this manner, but with a faſhion 
{onoble and fo agreeable, as the Queen, while his 
diſcourſe laſted, abſented for ſome moments her 
misfortunes from her memory, that ſhe might lend 
him a more untroubled attention ; but when ſhe ſaw 
him arrived at a period, and ſilently ftand in expe=- 
Cation of her anſwer , making a freſh aſſault upon 
her griefto receive his civilities becomingly. << Ge- 
© nerous Warrior , ſaid ſhe, you cannot think: it 
<« ſtrange, if we have taken ſome ſad apprehenfions 


< froman accident ſo rarely exampled by perſons of 


* our extraction, to paſs from a Throne to a Priſon 
* without reluQtance, eſpecially in thoſe of our ſex, 
N chat 
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ccthat are-betteracquainted with-the effe&s of Fear 
© thary Courage, were co forfeit the very faculty of 
cc reſenting, yet truch obliges me to tell you, that 
c« the knowledge we have of your vertue,hasalready 
& drawn the ſharpeſt ting from our miſeries, andif 
« your Maiter be efuly worthy of ſo brave a Ser- 
cyant, I think we ſhall have-liccle reaſon to afflif 
< our -felves , or fall' out with Fortune. for this 
& difgrace; ' Sir, upon the entire Confidence, juitly 
< repoſed' in your Gallantry, I refign my Daugh- 
«ter and my ſelf into your hands, in a firm belief 
&« you will ftill treat 'us'with the ſame generolity, 
« which our experience has already raſted. Since 
& your admirable valour did not add more beamsto 
« the beaury of your glory,by defeating our Troops, 
<« than your courtefie may reap in tlietemperate uſe 
c&« of your victory . 

This was the Queens anſwer, to which Artaban 
reply*d with a greet deal of reſpe&, and contenting 
himſelf to repeat his offers, he deem'd it not fit at 
the firſt time to takethe liberty ' of engaging in a 
longer diſconrſe; andafter he had made me (ome 
yroteſtations little | different from thoſe the Queen 
had received, with a grace that gave me a marvel- 
lous eſteem. of. his perſon, he left che chamber , not 
without civilly asking my Mothers conſent, thar he 
might have leave to frequent her-/preſence at ſuch 
times, when the tender of his reſpe&ts would not in- 
commode-her. 

* Tcannor; but avow thut the garb and aſpeft of 
that great man did muck ſurprize me, and my ets 
read himover in ſo advancagious a CharaGer, as | 
thought the wonld ſcarce able to ſhew his paralle); 


nor 


{ 


"oo WW WK. SS 


LSD. 3. Or, Love's Maſter-piece. 179 
nor did the Queens opinion fall much ſhort of mine, 
and he was no ſooner gone from us when ſhe fell up- 
on his praiſes, ſpeaking all to his applauſes thac 
Truch 2114 Graticude injoynedher, and a thouſand 
times wiſhing, that the King my Father could pur» 
chaſe ſuch a Servant, with a part of his Dominions; 
bur if we were well pleaſed, at his firſt viſit,he took 
the hint ofevery opportunity in thoſe that followed 
co heighten our content, and ſtarted no occaſion 
that he 'did not imbrace with a perfe& fſacisfattion 
co oblige us. 

He had reſided but a few days in the City, when 
he received intelligence, that the King my Father 
had ſent an Army againſt him,under the condutt of 
V ologeſes, and diſdaining to give his enemy time to 
come up and brave him in his trenches, he dre w out 
his Forces, and went to meet him. WI 

But why ſhould Itrain my diſcouſe to an unngs 
ceſſary length? Artaban,after he had taken his leave, 
of the Qyeen and me for a few dayes, quitted the 
City, where helefe a ſtrong Gariſon, marched to- 
wards Vologeſes, preſented him battel, and foughr 
it ſo advantagioully for his, & unluckily for thePar- 
tian party, asSVolegeſes with 20000 of his men,were 
flain upon the place, and che relt ſaved themſelves 
with much adoe, in ſome neighbouring W oods and 
Mcuntains that favoured their flight. | 

This laſt blow ſtraggered the Pamthian Empire, 
and had not Artabans defign been oppoſed by the 
ſharpneſs of the ſeaſon, and the weakneſs of his 
Forces, enfeebled with ſo many combats) he might 
have march'd,withour reſiſtance, to the Capital Ct- 
ty of that Kingdom, which the noiſe oi his fortune 
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had fill'd'with a pannick terror; but then in too 
weak a condition to purſue his vitory,the Winter's 
rigor, that already began to diſtreſs hisarmy, and 
his Maſters orders, who was unwilling he ſhould in- 
gage further, before he receiv'd ſome ſupplys he in- 
tended ro ſend him, oblig'd his return to the City 
where he left us. 

Never did man bring back a modeſty comparable 
to his from ſo great a victory; he gave us an account 
of whar had paſt, with _ abundance of affliftion in 
his Icoks,& excus'd the miſchiefs his honour had in- 
forc'd him to do us, in ſuch winning language as we | 
found it impoſſible to hare him. 

A few days after I began to perceive he regarded 
me with 'an eye nolonger indifferent, his words 
were rang'd with more care, andleſs confidence 

. than before, and in all his ations he eſlſai'd to be- 
ſpeak me an opinion,that che world could not offer 
him an imployment which wasnot le(s important | 
and conſiderable in his thoughts, than the pettieft 
occaſion to ſerve and pleaſe me: had ] commented 
upon this carriage of his with intere ft, my conje- 
Eures could nothave miſs'd the mark he aim'd at,bur 
as I was then young, my ſpirit untrein'd to thoſe 
diſcoveryes, and my thoughts prepolleſs'd with the 
ſence of our Captivity, in which (though ſweetn'd 
with his civilities) I could not chuſe but taſt the e- 
ſtraint, 1 did net level my regards at a man ſo vaſtly 
below me,torye any particular remark upon his be- 
haviour, which 1n all probability would have made | 
me flye his Converſation, 

One day he came into the Queen's thamber,and 
entertaining me, While my Mothers was buli'd abour 

lome 
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ſome diſpatches ſhe was to ſend tothe King(for tha® 
liberty was allow'd her) after the exchange of ſome 
other diſcourſe rhac beg un the Dialogue. '** Madam 
* ſ4id he, you would have great cauſe to hate me, if 
I did not ftrive with all the ſtrength of induſtry to 
© remove it, and to the prejudice of what.(my ho- 
*nour excepted)is.the deareſt ching in the world to 
*© my wiſhes, I did not indeavour to give you ſome 
© ſervice, which you could never receive by the lin» 
« ole ſuffrage of my will, if that pretious liberty, 
© which for my misfortune more than yours,our ſuc- 

* ceſs war has raviſh'd from you, depended upon my 
© religuation, it would not remain (o long in ano- 
*© chers cultody, as that He ſtopt ſhore at theſe 
words, and confe(s'd by the change of look a con- 
fulton in his thoughts, which { was then too 1nno- 
cent to obſerve, (though 1 had better intellience 
from ſome reflexions ſince upon that paſlage) and 
afcer ſome moments of ſilence, recovering his ſpeech, 
*© I fay Madamypurſu'd te, had it been in thy power 
*© ro finiſh this reſtraint of yours, (that throwes me 
**at the feer of your mercy for a gentle conſtruttt- 
*©on)the very ſame day I waz fo unlucky to beginity 
*vou ſhould not now regard me, as the man that 
© has done you the rudelt injury, but as he that 

* would gladly ſprinkle the pureſt bloud about his 
5 heart, upon your Altar, to expiate his crime. It 
© 1s my misfortune,that I caunot carve that liberty 
*to my ſelf, without diceiving a Maſter, to whom I 
«© own all, and betraying the truſt he has depoſited 
Fin me, beyond the juſt claim of my deſerts ; nor 
© would thoſe Forces, that obey me by his order, 


do leſs than openly oppole a deligne ofthat na- 
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«<crue;and in fine; Madam, my thoughts can plot 
«no ſafer contrivance to releaſe you from this e- 
<« ftate,whichI cannot look upon without ſighs and 
<« bluſhes,than the fatne I had choſen to ſerve you. 
I was glad to hear thete words, that put mein 
fome hope of liberty, and regarding Artaban with 
an aſpect that had told him as much : © And upon 
<« what proje&ion ſaid 1, have you faſten'd to re- 
cc ftore us our freedom ? Have you ſent propofirions 
< tothe King my Father, and does he offer Provin- 
< ces or Treaſures for the price of our liberties ? 
& No Madam, reply'd Artaban, I (hall only dire& my 
ec addrefles.co the King my Maſter,and 'cis from the 
< affetion he bears me, and that promis'd recom- 
© pence, Which his goodneſs deems &@ juſt debt co 
< the ſervices I have done him, that I derive a hope 
£© of means to releaſe you : vouhſafe, Madam, if 
< you pleaſe, purſu'd her, drawing out a letter from 
© his pocket, and preſenting it open tomy hands, 
© to read here what he has done me the honour to 
© write mie, and Judge if his bounty does not juſtly 
©imbolden me to demand ſomething of a grand va- 
*lue at his royal hands. Ar theſe words he gave me 
& the letter,wherein I read what followes. | 


+4 4 


Tigranes King of the Medes,to the in- 
vincible Artaban 


ſhould be the moſt ingratefu! of Princes , ſhould I 
withbo!4 the Confeſſion that I owe you all; and ] do 

- 220t debaſe wy dignity in publiſhing, that Thold my 
Crown 
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_—_ of yu, ſince. yaur admirable wvalour catch'd it 
when it was falling from my head , an4 replanteg. it 
there by the entire ruine of my Evamics : I, ſee the 
bounty of beaven that preſented; you to me, as the:tute» 
lary Demon of Media ſt: owers/the ſame ſucceſs up* 
01 you inthe Parthians Country , # when you firſt beat 
them from'our threſholds , and it 15 now groundteſs| hope 
that bids: me expedi 4'more puifſtat Grown from- your 
viftorious Sword than my Predecaſſars left me, But 
dear Artaban, wbatcan I do to be quit with your de- 
ſerts > and. what reward wil! be highenough to meaſure 
with- your. ſervices 7 With a park, of tvoſe territories 
your invincible arm has reflered me , demand. ſome- 
thing elſe that Carries 4 greater value, and tyfough 
your defires include::@ large ſhare of my proper (blood, 
do mat fear the rofuſal of @ King , whom the nnpa- 
ralltPd effetis of your'wertue bas: render'd inviolably 
Yours, | av 3 + | 
' «F avow, ſard Ito 4rfaban, after 1 had read this 
< letter, thar the Median King does ingenuoutly ac- 
&« knowledge what heiowes you, yet I mult fay roo, 
<there:was: little reaſon he ſhould: have ſpoke lefs 
& tothar purpoſe ; and lhould che ſtick at the--priee 
&« of afty recompence, he would prove himſelf un- 
© worthy ' of thoſe important ſervices you have 
© done him. Would ro heavens. replyed Artaban, 
<« withza figh thatall perſons to whom I have vow'd 
<< {ervice, would accept & own it as your judgmenc 
« dire&s them, and that you your (elf (when I ſhall 
© once: be ſo happy to makegood my intentions ) 
« would fuit your reſentments to. your own lan- 
«guage. You would wrong us to doubt, reply'd [, 
© that either the Queen or my ſelf donot think our 
N 4 © tclves 
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& ſelves kighly oblig*d to your noble offices,or ſhayl 
<everbe tardy in our wils co expreſs, though at the 
& rate of ſomething that is deareſt, that ourappre- 
< henfions are nzither ſlow nor inſenſible to your 
<< generoſity. No Madam, added he, in lieu of theſe 
«© promiſes you offer ſo freely,I expett a loſs chat in 
<< all appearance my whole life will hardly repair , 
© however that cold fear ſhall not paſs my defign 
* topleaſe you , 'and ina few days you fhall know 
5 what I ſhall be able to do for your ſervice. 

He then ſaid no more, being oblig'd tojoyn with 
the Queen, who had newly finiſh'd her diſpatches, 
and. begin anocher diſcourſe, 

After his departure Iacquainted the Queen with 
the hopes he had given me, and as ſhe had grear 
cauſe to Credit the parole of ſo brave a man , ſhe 
* began to take out ſome leflons of comfort, from 
the opinion of his vertue, and ſolemnly wait the 
effects of his promiſe. Ndr did our expeQations 
abuſe us, and fince I cannot be civil with your pa- 
rience, unleſs I abridge a diſcourſe, that if I un- 
ewifted every particular, would reach to an inſuffe- 
rable length, be pleaſed to know that a few days 
after, Artaban entred the Queens Chamber, with 
the charaGers of a grand fatisfaftion in his-face, 
though a lictle interlin'd with ſome petty diſplea- 
ſure, and when he had accofted ms, ©* Madam, ſaid 
& be to the Bueen, Tam come to tender the pertor- 
© mance of a promiſe, that I lately paſſed to the 
& Princeſs your daughter, and to ler you know thar 
& T am now the happy Maſter of tome power to 
*ſerve you, vouchſafe, purſued he, preſenting a let- 
& fey x9 the Queen, to peruſe this Commaition, [ 

| | « lately 
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« lately received from the King my Maſter, The 
Queen took the letter from his hands, and having 
open'd it, read theſe words : 


_—_— 


T igranes Kirg of the Medes to Gene- * 
rall Artaban. 


Am aſhamed, my dear Artaban, you ſhoull under- 
value the meed of your ineſtimable valour, at 
the poor price of two womens ranſome ; and TI wiſh with 
paſſion your demand had taken a larger compaſs, and 
included a part of my Provinces : Time will not be much 
older before I ſhall ſee you upon the Theatre of your con- 
queſt, where I intend to wraxcle with your Modeſty, for 
the offence it has given to my affeGiion : In the mean 
time diſpoſe of theſe two Princeſſes , of all the Booty, and 
Priſoners that are in your hands, with an abſolute au- 
thority. This is my earneſt deſire, and when I come, I 
ſhall complain of your nicety , if I find you have ſcru- 
pled to p:rform it, 
The Queen was infnitely pleafed in reading this 
Letter , and, not able to ditſembleit, © I never 
© doubted , ſaid ſhe to Artaban, that the Median 
* King could ftumble at rhe defires of a man, ro 
© whole Heroick as he owes the preſervation of his 
«own, and the advantage he has gotten upon our 
© territories; had the King my Husband fo brave 
© a Servant as Artaban, Iam confident he would 
** thinkall the riches and honour in his power too 
ke cheap to reward himzI ſee our liberty is an entire 
**dependent upon your will, and though your de- 
| | 6 portment 
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c« portment has infinitely (weetned the loſs of it, 
«the defre co untye reſtraint is ſo natural, eſpeci- 
cc ally in perſons of our ſex and rank, as F hope you 
c wil not think ir ſtrange, if we ask it of you, offe- 
« ring ſuch a price to redeem it, as your eſtimation 
chal! appoint. Would I fer your liberties ro ſale, 
c« reply'd Artavan, the King your Husbands Crown 
c« were too little ro pay the ranſom: but Madam , 
« I do not value the pollefſion of Provinces at thar 
«height, tocompare with the glory I ſhall reap in 
*c© rendering you a ſervice, that may in ſome man- 
«ner repair the diſpleaſures you have received by 
© our arms, Madam, you are free, your liberty 
& had the ſame date with my power to'/pronounce 
cit; and you are quir of a' ranſom, which you 
& cannot offer again , without diſobliging a man, 
«to whom, if Heaven has not given the birth of a 
& Prince, perhaps ic has not refuſed the cou- 
© rage. There's none can raiſe a doubt arainſt it 
& (replyed the Bueen , tenderly touched with a grace- 
& full wonder at Artaban's wobleneſs) and if the 
© Gods have yet -reach'd a Sceprer to your 
& hands, they. have given you a vertue--preferra- 
& ble.to the Roman Empire: we do not bluſh to 
<© receive tne gift you offer us from ſo great a man , 
£and out judgments ſhall take advice from the vaſt 
c« diff-rence berwixt him and others, to ſhape our 
&« recompence as well by the model of his 'vertne, 
© 25 his obligation, I ſhall only deſire, reply*d Ar- 
& t#h@1,three days more of your Majelties reſidence 
©1n the City, a ſpace required by neceſlity, for che 
< preparation of anEquipage worthy to attend you, 
and no! irrequiiite to lengthen the comforr of 4 
© man, 
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& man, who to ſerve you, does poſſibly divorce his 
« eyes from their deareſt object for ever. 

While he was uttering thele words, I perceived his 
| face was ſuddenly over-caſt with rhe cloud of grief, 
| but I then only apprehended it as a charaGter of his 
excellent nature, and the Queen deceived as well as 
I, with the ſame opinion, only ſuffered it toim- 

rove hereſtimation, and augment her acknow- 
GC haman: of his goodneſs, 

We prepared for our departure,witha great deal 
of contentment, but the Gods otherwiſe Flo ſed 
of our affairs, and for the firſt Remora to retard 
our wiſhes,the next morning my Mother was arreſted 
with a furious Feaver, the following dayes itſucceſ- 
fively increaſed with much violence, andin a few 
others grew inraged toſuch a.height, as ſhew'd an 
apparent danger of her life, I will nor, ſad;-you Ma- 
dam, with the recital of my grief, nor repeat the 
regrets Tuttered to ſee her ſo cruelly handled by 
her malady, at that point of time, when her health 


| was ſo neceflary. 


I ſtirred not from her Pillow,where the tender af" 
feftion due to ſodear a Mother, almokmelced me 
into tears for her danger, 5 : 

Artaban, whole affliftion appeared little ſhort of 
mine, forgot not to urge every thadow ofa reaſon, 
that might contribute to my comfort, and cauſed 


| the Queen tobe ſerved with as ſpectous a caregas if 


| ſhe had been in FPhraates Palace. 


The King my Father, with Artaban's permiſſ:- 


| on, often ſent to underſtand her condition, and [ 


wrote hym a perfe& account of all the paſſages, and” 
gave him every fingle particular, how the generous 
ZAttaban had obliged us. In 


% 
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In the mean time Heaven was pleafed totake away 


all the danger , but herhalf conquered malady | 


prov'd fo ob{tinate a reſiſtant of nature,as it coſt her 
more than fifreen days afterthe Feaver had left her, 
before ſhe could recover ſtrength enough to quit 
her bed. When my fears were once over-blown 
Artaban reſum*d his uſual parley,with more facility, 
than when my grief forbad thar freedom;bur he til 
fram'd his diſcourſes to ſuch a faſhion,asl perceived 
that hgeclipsd part of his thonghts,and was torc'd 
to do viotence upon himſelf co keep his heart from 
'his congne, | 


[ then began toentertain ſome little ſuſpitions of | 


chetrnth, but the freſh ſenſe of our obligation to 
that man,made me fly all occations co confirm them 
for fear of Tearning ſomething that might urge me 
rotreathim with an uneven brow; and indeed him- 
ſelf ſought” rhem ſo. coldly, as I found noneceſlicy 
ro dishgnre the face of my behaviour towards 
' him.” | . 

Art laſt the Queens approaches to health renew'd 


'the afſurance of our departure; but our deſteny 
* diſpoſed-ir fo, that the ſame day ſhe left her bed, 
*Artaban receiv'd intelligence that Tigranes was 
upon his'march to the City with freſh ſupplyes for 
his Army,” and*'three or tour days after, we ſaw 
him arrive with a pompous and magnificent equi- 
age. | 
: I know not what Prophetick Demon taught us to 
look upon his coming ar the point of time, as an 
unluckly Omen : but the Queen was troubled at it, 
and Artabanhimfelf,(though his Maſter received him 


"with all che:careſſes that his ſervice & deſerts could 
teach 
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teach him to expe) appeared bur lictle ſatisfied. 


Howe ver we diſpos'd. our ſelves to receive him as 


became us, - and his vifit was nolonger defer'd than 
till the ſecond day after his arrival. 

The Queen had then ſtrength enough to walk a- 
bout the Chamber, and hop'd in a ſhort time to in- 
dure a Litter which inabled herwith a lictle help, to 
give him the complement of a meeting at the Cham» 
ber door ; he enter*dit leaning upon Artaban's arm, 
with a very plauſible deportment, this Prince hada 
handſome aſpe&t, his years were abour fix or ſeven 
and twenty, bi accoſt very civil, and the converſe 
agreeable. He rreated us with a great deal of re- 
ſpe&, told the Queen, he was come to confirm the 
promiſe Artaban had made her, that he was ſorry 
her malady had hindered her from gathering the 
fruits of it, and that the ſatisfaftion he reſented, co 


' ſee her in a place, where he might offer her ſome 


acceptable feryice, was moderated by the diſplea- 
{ure he took from her indifpolition. 

The Queen reply'd to this diſcourſe with a great 
deal of acknowledgment, afſur'd himin behaltof 
the King her husband, thac his Generolity would 
gain a greater conquelt upon him than his Arms, 
and forgot nothing that a dexrerous and «liſcreet 
Princeſs might ſpeak to purpoſe at futh an encoun- 
ter. 

Tigranes ſtaid and entertain'd us that wboleday ; 
but at the next interview, he direted his language 
and behaviour to me with a more particular addrels, 
and by the cruelty of my deſtiny, mistook fomee 
thing 1n my face that he thonghe was amiable. 

His firlt expreſſions were ſeaſon'd wich nought 

bur 
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but command civility, and he contented himſelf t 
make me a diſcourſe that'mighr paſs for a piece of 
gallantry among perſons of any equal condition;the 
ſecond day hemade my beauty his Theme,and ſpent 
ſome Rhetorick in praiſes upon it, though he lec 
fall no language thar imported it had made any 
Sculpture upon his heart ; bur at the third, he ex- 
plain'd himſelf moreopenly, and approaching to 
me near to a window, while Artaban entertain'd 
the Queen by his command : ©© Madam ſaid he, ſuch 
*© Priſoners as you are very dangerous, and [ fear 
*© Artaban has done me a difſervice in detaining 
<© you here ſo long, to make an unhappy paſs of my 
© condition into the ſame with yours. 

Thefe words , which I was not accoſtom'd to 
hear, diſcompos'd me ſo ſtrangely, as I wanted afſu- 
rance on the ſudden to ſhape him zn anſwer, only 
m letting fal| my looks to the ground, I indea- 
vour'd to give him notice that I was utterly unpre- 
par'd for diſcourſes of that mature. ©* Do Madam, 
© added he, remarking my aGjorn, do turn aſide thoſe 
© bright eyes perhaps for ſhame of your laſt con- 
<< quelt, the wounds they make are deeper and more 
*© mortal than any of thoſe ſwords can give that 
**are drawn go decide our quarrel, and believe 1t 
*the King of Parthia has nothing ſo powerful as 
* they to diſarm us, or make me do homage to his 
© Empire. 

He ſaid no more, and the intelligence he took 
from my face, that his words had refuſed me, made 
him preſerve the reſt till ſome other time,& addreſs 
his diſcourſe to my Mother; but that Evening re- 
tiring with Artabar, (as I finceunderſtood.) © Ah 
&« Artaban 
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&© Artaban, ſaid be, what a milky path of beanty is 
« this Parthian Princeſs, and how overſeen were 
&« you, that you did not forewarn me of the danger 
© to behold her! 

Artaban was troubled to hear theſe words, and 
the jealous conjeCtures he drew from theſe begin= 
nings, taught him too well to preſage a part of the 
ſequel , but if he was netled with thoſe thoughts, I 
was not leſs perplex'd, at the diſcourſe his Maſter 
had made me,and the Queen taking notice of ſome 
ſtings of diſcontent; that ſtuck in my viſage, preſſed 
me ſo earneſtly to reveal the cauſe , as I was con- 
ſtrained ro ſtrip the truth of it to her know- 
ledge. 

The next day my anxieties were very ſenſibly re- 
doubled, and T zgranes, repeating his vide, having 
once more engaged the Queen in a diſcourſe with 
two Princes of his lineage; accolted me with more 
confidence than before, and anticipating a part of 
what he had to ſay by his looks ; © I know not, Ma=- 
« Jam, ſaid he, whether the King your Father makes 
< uſe of you to revenge his quarrel, but I am ſure 
« hecould not impolea harder condition upon his 
«< cruelleft Enemy, than the (ad Eſtate whereto your 
< beauty has reduced me,and if I did not hope {ome 
<« redrels from your pity, I {hould think my elf the 
© moſt unfortunate and loit Prince, that ever feic 
cc a paſſion. | 

Theclole of this diſcourſe was as unwelcome to 
my ear as the Prologue, and now no longer wil- 
ling to pefkſonate a (tupid infenfibilicy, I ttrugled 
with my ſelf co return him this anſwer : © The 
© King of Parthia's refentments,faid I, are enjoyn'd 
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© by Juſtice, to reſign a large part of their animoſi- 
*ty,to thoſe noble offices we have receiv'd from 
© you and yours, & I cannot comprehend how you 
& ſhould be reduc*d to a condition worthy of pity , 
«© either by his arms or mine; I know not, reply 
«& Tigranes whether to dy daily for you will give me 
& a good title to your compaſſion , bur ofthis I am 
</aflur'd that the charity of it can never expend it 
& ſelf upon a greater neceſſity, and if pains and ſuf- 
© ferings can attra& it, never had any torment a 
© better claim than mine. This hardy diſcourſe 
(which imply*d bur little reſpe& to a Princeſs, with 
whom the King's acquaintance was. not above four 
days old) did a little anger me, and not able to dif- 
ſemble it. «© My prefent condition, ſatd I, inforces 
<« meto ſuffer has from you , which perhaps your 
« own diſcretion would make ſome conſcience to 
& diſpenſe with at another ſeaſon. 

* "Tygranes was guided; by theſe words, to obſerve 
ſuch a diſcontent upon my brow, as perſwaded him 
then to give over the purſuit of that ſubje& , but a 
few days after he renew'd the chaſe, and in fine,gave 
me plainly to underſtand that I was reduc'd ro en- 
dure his perſecutions. 

Artaban, who drovea greater intereſt in his Ma- 
ſters new-born paſſion, than we conjeftured, per- 
_ ceiv'd ic with a very ſenſible diſpleaſure, and reſol- 
ved to employ all his powerto cur it off in its infan- 
Cy : the Queen quickly found her ſelf able to en- 
dure a Liccer,& perceiving it high time to chalenge 
the promiſe of her liberty, gave notice to Artabaw 
that her health would now permit her to accept his 


offer. 
Artabax 


L1b. 3. Or, Love's Maſter-piece. 1923 
Artaban who knew he hadno leſs reaſon to zxpe- 
dite the performance than ſhe to demand it , and 
who couly not ſee us in the power of Tigranes, with- 
out ſuch diſquiets as reſult from a timerous jealous 
fie, readily &ifpos'd himſelf to render us that office, 
and the ſame day moved the King to confirm his 
grant , whereof the effe&ts had only been retarded: 
by che Queens indiſpofition. Tigraxes received this 
propoſition from Artaban, with a face full of trou- 
ble, and after he had taken ſome time to return his 
anſwer: © Artaban, ſaid he, what need you make 
* ſuch haſt ro precipitate a buſineſs, that does nor 
© demandit ? the Queen of Parthja has not been ill 
© treated among us, and we ſhall have time enough 
<totalk ofher departure, when we may agree to/T 
© with more civility, | 

Artaban heard theſe words with a mortal diſplea- 
ſure, but knowing the prompt and impatient hu- 
mour of Tigranes, he thought it not then fic to prels 
him farther, 

After this he ſtayed ſome dayes before he renews 
ed his requeſt, and the King knowing his intencion, 
and how his honour was engaged, grew cautious to 
evade all occaſions, that might again betray his 
eartoftch addrefſes,and by putting on a more ſerie 
ous, and cold aſpet than ordinary, endeavour*dto - 
rebate the edge of his importunicy 3 but he dealc 
with a ſpirit, which neither fear,nor all the confide- 
rationsof Intereſt and Fortune, had power to ſtagger 
in the proſecution of what ſo weightily concerned 
his word & honour, for which he had no ſooner ſ[e- 
conded our ſolicitations , but with a firm reſolve , 
to expole himſelf to all the hazard and danger _ 
cou] 
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could menace his enterpriſe, he went to find the 
King in his Cabinet, and with a brave aſſurance,in 
his looks, demanded the performance of his promiſe, 
that refer'd to our releaſe : Tigranes tovk theſe 
words very ill at his hands,and when he faw himſelf | 
obliged to reply , © Ah Artaban, ſaid he, turning 
<« bjs head aſide, how little care you keep to pleaſe 
© your friends! How Sir, ſaid Artaban , would you 
© approve my complaiſance, ſhould I counſel] you 
© to violatethe royal word you have paſs'd, and I 
roo in your behalf, to rhe greateſt Princeſſes in | 
*the world, The word you have given (Feply'd the 
© King, who began to kindle at the liberty of his lan- 
© guage) does not engage you at all , ſince the exe=- 
© cution depends not on you, and you ſhall fairly 
© excuſe and acquit your ſelf when you tell them, | 
© that I have chang'd my intention. Though that _ 
© were enough to diſengage me, anſwer'd Artaban, bp 
© yet Sir, it leaves the debt of your promiſe unpaid, | 
 Eand Tam tenderly enough concern'd in what tou- 
© ches your honour to oppoſe my felf, with all the 
& credit I ever gained in your thoughts, to an aCti- 
© on that expoſes you to eternal reproaches. It was 
« only to you , reply'd Trgranes, that I paſſed my 
& promiſe, and the knowledge of your ſelf and me, - 
& wilt nor let you be ignorant, that I have power to | 
« revoke it when I pleaſe. 
Artaban, whoſe courage.could never bow to any _ 
baſe confideration , could not tamely pocket a diſ- | 
. courſe ſo full ofan angry ſcorn , and regarding the | 
King wich a haughty eye, and with that natural ; 
fierceneſs, that was ready to ſtart into his looks and : 
ations, when his courage wak'd it, £©* Sir, PRnny : | 
. 
| 
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& Tam not born your Subje&, and it was = 
© unconſtrained will, chat brought me to untheat 
© my Sword in your ſervice, wherewith you have 
©<reap'd too fruitful a barvelt of profit and glory, 


, <rotreat me juſtly with ſo much contempt and in» 


& dignity; if you think the paſſive obedience that 


- © may be required by a Soveraign from a Subjed, 
© will ſerve ro acquit you of your promile , your 


© plea is not good againſt a man that owes you no 
c allegeance , and one that has done more for you 
&« than all your Medians at a lump together ; Sir, 
<<if you have any room left in your ſoul for the 
« conſideration of ſervices, thoſe I have render'd 
& you may polhible be found important enough to 
<« merit ſomething more than what you have yet ac- 
«corded.The fervices you have done megrep!ly'd the 
« King inflam'd with Choler, have all been prerequi- 
c ted by degrees of honour, miſplac*'d by my bounty 
c« upon you, to the prejudice of many perſons, that . 
« had a juſtertitle than you to their poſſeſſion ; and 
« though your ſervices be already overpaid, know [ 
<c am willing to add another recompence, in ſuffe- 
c« ring your infolent language to pals without a pu- 
« nifhment; which I can as eaſily inflia, as you have 
&« faucily deſerv*d it. | 
Theſe words ſtrangled all the conſideration of pa- 
tience and reſpe& in Artaban, and as kis rage had 
then render'd him utterly incapable of fear, regar- 
ding the King with an ation full of diſdain: © think 
« not King of the Med+s ſaid be, that I can either 
« ſhrink at your threats, or be bought with thoſe 


' +» << benefits wherewith you upbraid me : No, both 


<« the one and the other are too much below me,and 
O 2 {ſo 
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« ſolong as Icarried this ſword about me (that put 


<the Crown upon your head, and cut you our a 
<« condition to talk like a Maſter upon the King of 
<« Parthia's territories,that a few mouths fince, had 
& {carcea corner of your own to fecure you) I ſhall 
© teachit to defend me againſtall my Enemies, and 
© gather fairer flowersof Dignity and honour in the 
«© wide field ofthe world, than any I can hope from 
&©{uch a Kingas you, perhaps I may carry it into 
<« places,where it may proveas deſtrudive, as it has 
&« been ferviceable to you;and by the aſſiltance of my 
©<© abuſed ſpirit, I may one day compel you to keep 
© your ward, or at leaſt deſingage me of mine. 

Ar the cloſe of theſe words he curn'd his back up- 
on the King , without paying the leaſt reverence 


to his perſon,and holding his hand upon the guard 
of his tword, went out of the chamber with an ation 


ſo terrible, as of all thoſe that were near the King, 
there was not a man ſo hardy to oppoſe his paſſage, 
or had courage enough to come near him, 

Tigranes remain'd ſo aſtoniſh'd and confus'd at 
this adventure, as he knew not where he was, nor 
had he then theaffurance to reply one word, or call 
to his guard to arreſt him ; he might ealily have ta- 
ken his life, and thoſe thoughts that were the eldeſt 
children of his anger did vore it {o, - but ſome of the 
chicf nobility then about him, that keld Artaban's 
vertue 1n a great venezation, {tep'd ſo readily in to 
mediate in his behalf, by iniinuating the memory 
of thoſe grand things he had done in his ſervice, as, 
believing he could not put him to death, without a 
barbarous ingratitude, that would render him odi- 
ous and deteflable to all the earch, he contented 

himſelt 
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himſelf ro ſend him a Command,by the Captain of 
his guards,to get him out of the Cicy the ſame day, 
and appear no more in his Dominions upon forteic 
of h1s life. 

This ſentence of Artahan's baniſhment was per- 
fealy ſuperfluous, fince if che King had offer'd to 
have bought his reſtdence with a large reward, he 
would have ſtar d nolonger in his ſervice; he hadno 
ſoonerletc the preſence,but he came troour lodging, 
with all che haſt he could make, for fear delay 
ſhould give Tigranes leiſure to cut off his patlage to 
thac vitice with a prohibirion. 

He ſtrugled with himſelf before he came at us, to 
ſweeren and ſuppreſs all that was terrible in his 
looks, yet he could nor do ir ſofmoothly, but we 
obſerved ſome alteration there, which neither the 
grandeur of his courage, or refpe&, had power to 
diſguiſe 3 he had no ſooner aborded us, but addreſ- 
ting him(elf tothe Queen, © Madam, ſaid he, I am 
© come, with unſpeakable regret, co avow my im- 
& puifſance; an ungrateful King, a Prince that vio- 
& lates his word, and e man unworthy to weara 
& Crown, has rob'd me ofthe meane> to reſtore 
© you your liberty, and by the help ofan injurious 
 diſeſteem of my ſervices, and his own honour, has 
© unworthily decreed, that you remain his Priſo- , 
£ ners, and chat I mult live with the ſhame of thar 
affront he has given me, and the ſorrow of failing 
< to redeem the reputation that was pawn'd in my 
£© promiſe to releaſe you 3; Madam, I mutt leave you 
*©1n the power ofa King, that (baſely ingrateful as 
«© heis) Lknow will noc dare to forget the reſpe& 
that 15 due to you, and Iamgoing to make his 

3 cc Ene- 


AM =_ | 


I98 Hymen's Preludia : Part 3. 


& Enemies amends, for the wrongs I have unluckily 
. © done them in my ſervices to him), for which I car- 
© ry away with me no other regard than ſhame and 
© repentance : if the King your Husband will now 
Ecaccept. the ſervice of this {word which I drew a- 
« painſt him and his with two much ſucceſs, perad- 
© venture it may heal the wounds 1t has given, in 
© taking back what it rook away, and by this very 
© {word T engage my ſelf once more before the Gods 
*andyou;to reſtore you your liberty: Madam,if my 
" Soul ſtayes in this clay, you need not fear a {c- 
© cond failing of my promiſe, I am conkident I ſhall 
*Jraw you from the hands of Tigrenes,though de- 
c& prived of all humane afliftance, and if the King of 
&« Parthia judges me worthy ofany eminent imploy- 
© ment in his army, I do not queſtion but quickly 
*©toſend back that ingrateful man, to ſeek a refuge 
<inchelimits that his Father left him : Iconfels, 
© Madam, I muſt ack ſome times to confirm you 
© this afſurance, and to demand your pardon as I 
© ought, for the offences I have committed by this 
© unwilling abuſe of your expeCations,in a promiſe 

*© chat I had not power enough to make good. 
Artaban, after theſe words, prepared himſelf to 
take his leave of us, when the Queen(who had heard 
his diſcourſe) with aſtoniſhmenc and ſurpizal ſtay- 
ing him by the arm, © Think not generous Arta- 
© ban, ſaid ſhe, that becauſe we ſee our ſelves depri- 
®yed ofthe hopes you have given us, we can finde 
© any cauſe of complaint againſt you, *twas my in- 
© difpoſition that only hindered the effeCts of your 
& goodneſs, and we are ſtill ty'd in ſuch obligati- 
© ons tothat noble intent, asallthe power the 
| '_ « King 
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« King my Husband has left him, 1s too weak to re- 
<<quite it, indeed- we ſhall ſtay here with ſome re» 
cc oret, in being deprived of that ſupport and com- 
& fort wereceived in you, bur che profit we are like 
{© to reap, by gaining ſo brave a man to our party, 
« whom victory waits upon like a Page,givesa plea- 
&« fing reliſh to this ſecond lots of our liberties : che 
« King of Parthia knows your vertueto his coit, and 
cc he 1s not ignorant how deeply you have put us in 
© your debt : if you draw your {word in his quar- 
(© rel, you will doubtleſs and from his jult refent- 
<& ments, all that you lolt by Tigrazes ingratitude , 
«andif, as hope it is, your valour be allotted to 
© cut our chains aſunder, we ſhall then fee you in 
© ſome other places, where we can better acknows 
© ledge what we owe to yourgenerolity. 

Art theſe words, ſeeing he ouly recurned her.the 
anſwer of a low reverence, {he embraced him as her 
Benefa&or, and after he had taken his leave of her, 
approaching to me: © Madam, ſaid be, be pleaſed 
«<toallow this ambition of mine to ſerve you and 
< yours, till the lat moment of my life , and if the 
« Gods permit that I thrive in this defign , do me 
«the grace to regard theſucceſs with ſome bounty 3 
<« but ifthey decree that Iperilh in the enterprize, 
© ] hope you will honour the memory of a man, 
<« witha little place in your thoughts, to whom the 
© occalion to dye for your intereſt, was far dearer 
«and more glorious than the poſſeſſion of Em- 
© pires. _ 

There was too much paſſion betrayed in theſe 
words, andthe manncr wherewith he pronounced 
themaccuſed his diſcrecion too opentiy; however , 
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(as our condition and his kindneſs was then ballan- 
ced ) Iwas loath to underſtand them in a criminal 
ſenſe, but regarding him with a viſage , that ſpoke 
a great deal of good will : ©© Go generous Artaban, 
<« ſaid.1, obey the motions wherewith your good 
« Fortune inſpir-s you, and do not doubt bur I 
&« ſhall ever cheriſh as great aneſteem of your per- 
«fon, and as grateful a reſentment of your a&ions, 
&« as your own defires can frame you. 

Artaban's face confefled a great deal of ſatisfa&ion 
from theſe few words,and having kiffed my hand by 
the 21.conſent,who made me a fign to give it him, 
he took his leave & retir'd to the chamber,where all 
things were prepar'd for his departure, &delay*d his 
ſtay no longer, than the time it would coſt him to 
mount himſelf & ſome of his Servants on Horſeback, 
giving order tothe reſt of hisEquipage,to follow him 
to the place where he intended to lodge; he was fo 
paſſionately loved by the Officers of the Army, as a 
great part of them offered to run kis Fortune, bur 
they could not gain his conſent ſo muck as to (ſuffer 
one {ingle man to go with him beſides hisDomeſticks. 

Really we thould have ftay'd behind him with no 
mediocticy of grief for his departure, if it had not 
been ſweetned by the cognifance we took of that 
conliderable tuccour, he carried to our Army in his 
ſingle perſon ; the grandeur of his aCtions, that had 
got him a laud fame amongall thoſe that lov'd,and 
knew how to uſe a ſword , and the things he had 
done and was like co d#to our advantage : from 
the advice of theſe experiments we took an opinion 
that taught usto confider him as a man that was 
wholly extraordinary, and fince *tis but fit I ſhould 

give - 
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give you my thoughts in their naked innocence, I 
cannot bur confeſs to you that the marvellous qua» 
licies of his perſon,and the grand obligations where- 
with his vercue had tyed usto him, had hatch'd him 
ſome wifhes in my breſtzthat had more warmth than 
uſually tempers a common good will , and could I 
have judged his birth but approaching to any equali- 
ty with mine,I think my foul had preferr'd him be- 
” th all the men in the world:this was all che advan- 
rage he had gain'd upon me,and perhaps it was not 
ſo cheap in a perſon of my humour , but ic mighr 

have given him content enough had he known ir, 
The next day after his departure, the King of the 
Medes made us a vilit, and accoſted us with as great 
a confidence as if he had given us no cauſe of com- 
plainc againſt him; he made the Queen very bad 
excuſes for what he had done, and cold her that 
ſome 1mportant reaſons had perſwaded him to defer 
thoſe intents that were proportioned to our wilhes, 
that ſo ſoon as he had rang'd his affairs in the or- 
der he ain" d at,he would render a fairer (atisfa&tion 
to our defires, than Artaban could teach us to hope 
for. The Queen reply'd, that ſhe never had any 0- 
ther pretence to that favour, than by ſuch waies as 
the world had track'd before her, and chough Arta- 
ban with an exceſs of generolicy had refus'd the 
ranſom the had offer*'d, ſhe had ever perfiſted in . 
her defign to ſend it him , and ſhe knew the King 
of Parthia's diſpoſition too well, to believe he would 
receive a preſent from his Enemies, unleſs reaſon 
made the conditians : Tigranes return'd an anſwer 
that was near a kin to his former diſcourſe : but a 
little after accoſting me : © Think not Madam, ſaid 
« be, 


202 Hymen s Preludia : Parts. 


& be, that any other reaſon could oblige me to an 
« aCtion, which (if you place rigour in your judge- 
c<ment ſeat) know undergoes a heavy Cenſure,but 
« the impoſſibility that feel to rend my felf from 
6 you ſo{uddenly : no Madam,either conſent to ttay 
& with us, or carfy me with you among the Parthi- 
« axs; for believe it, the ſeparation from my Court 
«and liberry,will be leſs infupportable chan to parr 
« with you; nor need you aftiit your ſelf to ſtay 
& with a King that is more your Priſoner than you 
«are his, with a King that will ſooner give up che 
c propriety in his Crown and Life, than ruffle the 
« {mooth harmony of your thoughts with the leaſt 
c« diſpleafure: where will you reign with a more ab- 
c« ſolute Soveraignty, than in a place where Kings 
&« are your (ubje&s? and what condition can your 
£ expectation frame among the Parthians , that 1s 
&« more advantagious than to have a Crowned {lave 
<« toattend you ? 

He vexed me wich a mujticude of other words to 
this purpoſe , which I itil] replyed co, in terms that 
were lictle obliging. The following days were em- 

loyed in chis mannerto prolong my aſfliftion , but 
he alwaies (weetn'd his perſecutions with reſpeCt, 8& 
indeed not only himſelf, bur his whole Court ( by 
his example and Command) behav'd themlielves to 
1s with ſuch a ftudied civility, as I could accuſe him 
fornothing elſe but the refuſal of our liberty, and 
the importunity of his love, 

In the mean time, Artaban advanced by, great 

ourniesto the place where the King my Father re- 
ded, and chough he pa(s'd through an Enemies 


Country that he had kandled very harſhly, he car- 


ried 
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Tied ſuch confidence in himſelf, as he never ſo much 
as demanded a Convoy,nor ſought any Caution for 
the ſafety of his perſon; nevertheleſs as his train. 
was very great and magnifique for a private man,he 
was oft examined about the caule of his voyage, but 
ſo foon as he declared that he went to finde our the 
King of Parthia,all the paſſages flew open to receive 
him, andthe general belief chat he was going wivh 
propoſition: of peace, got him divers offers of a ſafe 
condu@ and guard tothe Court, 

In tine, he arrived at Hecatompolz, where the 
King was then making new Levies on all fides, to re- 
gain a condition once more to take the Field, and 
march in perſon to the place,where we were ſo ſoon 
as the ſeaſon would ſuffer him. 

Artaban was not ſo precile as to obſerve the or- 
dinary formalities, that uſually precede the admiſhi- 
on ofa ſtranger to a Royal] preſence ; but having 
only demanded permiſſion to ſpeak with the King, 


he enter'd the great Chamber where he ſaw him in- 


viron'd with the principal perſons of his Court. The 
Nobility of his aſpeCt and garb, preſently drew the 
eyes of all the atliſtantz upon him, and while they 
were gathering freſh cauſes of wonder about him,he 
made his approaches to the King with a moſt be- 
coming confidence, and having paid him the reve- 
rence that he believed was due : © Sir,ſaid he,l am , 
& Artaban, that name is probably known to you by 
* the dammage it has done you,and by ſome advan= 
© tages in Warr, that Fortune has given me upon 
© your Subjes, 1 have quitted the Service of an 
© ungrateful King, to come and enroll my (elf in 
*: yours, if you be willing to receive me : the diſho- 

© NOUT 
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« nour he has done me (in refuſing liberty to the 
£ Queen your Wite, andthe Princets your Daugh- 
<rer) by an infamous breach of promiſe, has made 
& me reſolve to abandon him,and bring that Sword 
& to his Enemies, which has been drawn with too 
© much fſuccels in his quarrel : Sir, if you dare ad- 
© yenture a commiſſion to unlſheath it in your ſer- 
« yice, [I (hall forteir a great deal of confidence, if 
« jt does not unravel all his vicorics, and do the 
<fame things for you againſt him;thus by repairing 
< your lofles,l thall rake hold of occaiion co revenge 
<« my particular injury : if you regard me asan E- 
« nemy that retarded your conquelts,and deltroyed 
*< fo many thouſands of your SubjeCts, you have 
** now the power in your hands to puniſh the out- 
< rage it has done you; butif you can bend any 
< thought to conſider me as a man that may be uſe- 
< fi] co advaiice your interelts, pollible there wants 
© no more than your own conſent to re-afſſure your 
&« ettate,and revenge your ſelves upon your Enemies. 

Thus did the undaunted Artaban diſcourſe the in- 
tent of his coming, and the King whote wonder 
at the firſt gaze had done homage to the haughty & 
handſome charms of his viſage, and then improved 
his ſurprizal at the name of Arraban, which he had 
roo much cauſe to remember, could liſten ro ſo 
bold a ſpeech, and ſo conformed, to the greatneſs 
of his a&ions that pronounced 1t,without a marvel- 
lous aſtoniſhment 3 he often travel'd his exe upon 
him from head to foot,and incountred nothing but 
freſh excuſes of his admiration, in his perſon, diſ- 
courſe and ation. 

Ar firit che name of chat Artaban,that hadſnatch'd 
the 
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the Median Crown ou? of his hands, and ſhaken his 
own ſo rudely, as healready apprehended the fall 
of it, began to kindle ſome reſentments, and for a 
few moments he regarded him as an Enemy that had 
blaſted the fruit and glory of his aCtions,by the gat- 
ning of three great Battels, the taking of his Towns, 
and the death of 100000 Parthians ; but at the 
ſame rime be remembred, what the Queens Letters 
and mine had mentioned of his treatment, and the 
noble deligne he had to fer us at liberty ; in ſequel 
he confidered the franchiſe of his a&ion, and the 
grand confidence exprelt by the expoſure of his ſafe= 
ty, unforced by necellity, to an uneertain and dan= 
gerous trial z and in fine, he fell co examin his own 
intereſt, which he found was highly concerned in che 
gaining of a man that drag'd viftory after him, and 
who alone was able to change his deſtiny. 

This laſt chought got che viftory of all the reſt, 
and when he had ca{hiered the former, and cleared 
np thole clouds that ſeemed to preſage a ſtorm in 
his viſage,while he was yet irreſolute,he approach'd 
Artahan with open arms, and giving him his hand 
with an affable and obliging look; ** Gallant man, 
* ſaid he, you are weicome,the memory of your laſt 
* actions, has wiped out 8il the injuries you have 
*© done us and the knowleig I have of your valour 
*« will not Jet me diſdain your alliftance, which l re- 
*celiveas a certain Omen of my victory, and my 
*© enenies ruine;z you may (afely aſſure your ſelf of 
all rhoſe advantages with us ; that you forſook in 
*« Media, and poſſible you ſhall finde that we know 
© better than they, howco render what is due to 
& FOUr Yertue. 

Art 
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At theſe words he imbrac'dtiim,and by his exam- 
ple oblig'd all thoſe in his preſence to proportion 
their reſpe& to his high reputation, nor needed he 
cake much pains to diſpole them to it,for they were 
all ſo prepoſſefied with the noiſe that ran about the 


world of the vertue, and the proofs of his gallantry . 


which ſome of them had felt to their coſt, that they 
look'd upon him as a perſon whom the Gods had 
raiſed above mortality;itthen happen'd contrary to 
the uſual cuſtom, thar thoſe whoſe-birth or deſerc 
might feed up an ambirion in their ſouls to pretend 
tothe higheſt charges, were all willing to releaſe 
their claims to him, and calmly fubmicted to the 
Kings will without repining, when he gave him the 
command of his Army. 

In the ſoul of Phraztes, with many bad qualities, 
there 1s a mixture of ſome that are good,and as the 
natural channel of his inclinations ttill carried him 
to warlike defignes, he alwaies fer a marvellous price 
npon valiant men, and ever gave them the upper 
hand of others in his eſteem, that were only 
indebted for dignities to their birth or fortune, 
which they could not merit by their vertue. Ot this 
he gave a clear teſtimony in his treatment of Arta- 
ban, whom he preſently placed in the higheſt ravk 
of his men of war, and a whileafrter in preſence of 
his oldeſt Captain, gave him a Commiſſon to com- 
mand his Army , at the age of 22 years, for he had 
lived no longer. 

There wanted not ſome that Criticis'd upon the 
Kings facility, becauſe he did not ſtay for ſome expe- 
rience, before he truſted ſo weighty a chargeſiher 


imported no lefs than the conſervation, or utter 
ruinc 


— 


— » 


, 


Lib.3, Or Love's Muſter-piece, 207 


ruine of his c{tate) to a young man bred up among 
his Enemies , whom only a Capricious humour had 
caus'd him to abandon, and with whom he was not 
aſſur*d that he did not yet hold intelligence : bur 
Phraates had ſo ſerioully ftudied the generoſity,thac 


 ſhin'd with an equal and continued luftre in all Ar 


taban's ations, as none of thoſe detrafting obje&i- 
ons could penetrate his beliefor leflen his confidence 
in him. Artaban was very joyful toſee himſelf in- 
veſted with a power to at his revenge upon the Me- 
dian King , and believ'd the promiſes of his own 
creat heart, that before a year was run through the 
glaſs of time he ſhould reduce him to terms of re- 
pentance for the affront he had offer'd. 

The winter's rigour did yet oblige him to make 
ſome ſtay with the King,which he-entirely employ'd 
in preparations neceſſary for his warlike expedition: 
buc ſo ſoon as the ſeafon grew milder ar the Sun's 
approaches, his Troops compleat , his Companies 
full, and all things fitted for a march, he put himiſelf 
in the head of 20000 horſe, and 30000 foot, and 
advanced againſt Tigranes with an order, that made 
the molt experienced Captains admire him. 

In the mean time Tzgrazes had nut ftir'd from 
Niſa (that was the Cities name where we were)and 
judging his preſence more neceſſary in a Conquer'd 
Country than his own, where all chings were calm 
and aflur*'d, or rather not willing to abandon us, 8& 
indeed not daring to commit ſuch a fin againſtthe 
reſpe& and complaiſance of his afte&ion, as to draw 
us after him like {laves into his own Provinces, he 
diſpers'd his orders through all parts of his Domini= 
ons, to the troops that lay ſcatcer'd in their ſeveral 
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Quarters, to draw up thither, and with intention to 
advance his conqueits neerer the heart of Perthia , 
he had formed the body of an Army conſiſting of 
60000 Combarants; he ſpake no more of our en- 
largement,and had already rejefted all the King my 
Fathers propoſitions for our ranſom, though they 

roltituted very advantagious offers to his refuſal , 
| which he pleaded to me no other excuſe , than 
that a ſeparation from me, would be far more 
inſupportable than the fatal divorce of ſoul and 
body : he paid me his viſits but with too much afſi- 
duity, and (bating his condiſcent to our enlarge- 
ment) forgot nothing either in language or deport- 
ment that might make him nearer approaches in his 
ſiege of my affection ; but inſtead of a ſucceſſive 
progreſs in his induſtry, every day was witneſs to a 
more obſtinate reliſtance againſt his batteries , and 
though his perſon was handſom,%& his qualities very 
commendable,yet the fallhood he ſhew*d(as my opi- 
nion told me) in (o baſea revolt from his word, had 
given meſuch a perfe& diſguſt of all his endeavours 
to pleaſe meas rendered every thing difagreeable a= 
bour him,the efforts he made to combat my averli- 
on,were alwaies beaten off with the loſs of lIabour,8& 
though the Queen my Motker often commanded 
me to humour the neceſſity of our affairs, with a 
moderation of my rigour, and ſometimes to regard 
him with a gentler viſage, on purpoſe to ſecure his 
reſpe& towards us, from the violence of deſpair , 
Ifonnd ic very difticutt co ſubdue my relufance, & 
my obedience was never upon harder ſervice than 
n this obſtinate quarrel with my obſtinacy ; we had 


the ſame Officers and Servants, that the King my 
Father 
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Father left toattend us, and Tigranes had diminiſh= 
ed nothing in ourhoute, nor altered any thing in 
tenour of our lervice, onely he plac'da very {tri& 
guard upon us,c{pecially fince Artaban's departure, 
tearing ( for he knew his daring ſpirit was apt to 
climb over the greateſt difficulties ) he would make 
ſome attempts to deliver us. 

Thus did the pulſe of our condicion beat , when 
fame brought him news of the Parthjan armies ad- 
vance , told him that Artaban their new General 
march'd at the head of it , and was then coming 
up to meer him with diſplay'd Enfigns : Tigranes, 
who knew Artaban too well to deſpife him , was a 
Iictle troubled at this intelligence, but as indeed to 
give him his duc, he was a man of Courage , he 
quickly recovered the ule of his diſcretion,and tru= 
{ting in the number & yalour of his men, which had 
been accuſtomedtoovercome , he drew his Army 
together to meet his Enemies, and reſolv'd to lead 
them on in perſon, apprehending no ſafety to 
truſt the abilities of any of his Commanders,to cope 
with ſuch a General as Artaban : he then ſaw 
himſelt conſtrained to quit us , and believing our 
perſons more (ecure in that place,than if he took us 
intothe body of his Army , he left us there with a 
ſtrong Garrifon, as well to guard us, as defend the 
place. 

[n the mean time our languiſhing thoughts be- 
gan to hold up their heads, with more vivacity than 
ordinary , and by the lucky ſucceſs of Artabar's 
voyage,and the hopes we repos'd 1n his vertue, you 
may eahly judge that our wiſhes were mingled but 
with little good mcaning to the King of Media, and 

this 
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this was the fubje& of the Queens diſcourſe and 
mine , when Tzrgranes entred our Chamber to take 
his leave of us : he was then in a habic of War, and 
truly became it fo well, as doubtleſſe the Decorum 
of his mind and deportment might well be con- 
fiderable ro all ſuch perfons as were not pre- 
poſſe(s'd with diſlike and refentment againſt him : 
I remember he made a thouſand bravado's in our 
preſcnce, and denounc'd as many menaces againſt 
Artaban, whom he calJl'd the concemprtible revolt- 
ed, & with too confident a cruelty detign'd him for 
an exemplary puniſhment : he held us in too long a 
diſcourſe to perplex your paticnce with the repeti- 
tion , and a few months before he parted from our 
preſence, directing his particular addrefles to me : 
< Madam, ſaid he , if your {olicitations of Heaven 
& did not bandy againtt me, I ſhould think my ſelf 
<& already in a poſleſſion of a certain vi&ory , bur 
&« ſure the Gods will not hear them becauſe they are 
& unjuſt, and I ſhall quickly return with Bays in my 
& hand, from the conqueſt of a man that will not 
& dare to look upon the face of his offended Ma- 
& ſter ; I know [ ſhall bring home chat Infolent in 
& chains, that would have kiPd me wich a cruel ſe- 
& paration from you, but for your fake I ſhall make 
«ir my care , togetagentle victory upon your Fa- 
© thers Subjetts, and endeavour to ſpare their 
<< blood, becauſe I adore her that mult be their Mi- 
& ſtreſs. I am oblig'd, reply'd T, to your good in 
& tentions, but ſuccels is not alwaies ſuited to our 
« Expectations, and victory (till their bounty re- 
&© moves her ) lives rather in"the Gods hands, than 


&jn mans diſpoſal. Ah ! mighc it pleaſe the ſame 
& Gods, 
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& Gods, anſwer'd Tigranes, that the conquelt I pre- 
© tend to upon your 11gour, might not prove MOTE 
& diffticult to obtain, that I had no more to dog 
©than to vanquilh the Parthians , with their new 
<© General,to compleat my victory upon your ſpirit, 
© which my fears tell me will coſt me many com= 
© bats that include far more dangers and difticul- 
© cies than I am able to encounter among your Fa= 
<« thers Subjetts. 

He ftaid not for an anſwer to this diſcourſe , but 
taking his leave of us he went our of the chamber 
and departed the City the ſame day : he onely ad- 
vanc'd ſome two days march towards Arta>an, ſpoil- 
ing and devaſting the Country as he went,and at the 
two days end, having found an advantagious polt to 
incamp his Army, he reſolv'd to ftay the coming up 
of his Enemy, and take that time to reſt his men and 
horſes, which he marſhal'd for the bactel in a very 
beautiful order. 

He waited not long forthe approach of his Rival, { 
for the third day after Artaban (who becauſe he was | 
loth to haraſs his Army, had caus'd it to march but 
ſlowly) appear'd, encamp'd in view , and the next 
day preſented him bartel. 

Tigranes accepted his offer with all ſorts of ad- 
vantages, his Army was much the ſtronger in num- 
ber, far leſs weary thanthe Parthians , and his ſta- | 
tion more cummodious : bur all theſe confiderarions 
were incapable to unbend the reſolution of his Rival 
to fight him,and after he had rang'd his troops with 
a military method, char got him the admiracion of 
all that beheld ic, he gave the fignal to begin the 


Combatr,and fought ic with ſuch a mingled skil and 
TA bravery 


_ 
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bravery of Captain and Soldier, as after 1x hours 
bloody diſpute, wherein 7 igranes (by the confeſſion 
of his very Enemies) behaved himſelf in his Office 
like a gallant Gentleman, and a good Commander, 
victory voted for the Parthian party , and declar'd 
her felt fo intirely for them, as atter they had dy'd 
all che Field in the Crimſon Livery of death , and 
ftrew'dit-with the greateſt part of the Median army, 
there remained bur a few miſerable reliques that ef- 
cap d the tired glutrony of their Enemies Swords, 
and their King , who ſtay'd toſee ſome of the lateft 
Scenes of that deplorable Tragedy, had ſcarce time 
to ſecure his perſon by a retreat with 5 or 600 horle, 
( which he had glean'd from the ſeveral (ſcattered 
troops) tothe City where he left 1s, The viftorious 
Artaban, who after he ſaw his Enemies backs, did 
all that was pofible to manage his Victory with 
moderation , and ſpare the Median blood, march'd 
after Tigranes with ſuch a winged expedition, as he 
appear*d within view of the walls, almoſt as foon as 
the King of Media enter*d them , and eagerly deft» 
rous to block up the paſſages, and ſo deprive him of 
the means to carry us away,he made his Circumval- 
lations the ſame day,and ftop'd up the advenues on 
all ſides. 

Tigrazes then too late ſaw the Rock againſt 
which his precipitate Pride had dath'd him,and de- 
duc*'d his repentance for what had paſs'd , as well 
from the change of his fortune, as ſome ſad refleCi- 
ons that almoit broke him upon the wheel of deſ- 
we the lofle of that battel juſtifi'd his affliction, 

ut when he ſaw himſelf befieg'd and ſhut uy in a Ci- 
ry, Whence all the hope of retreat was cut off by his 
OW! 
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own imprudence, and theſe things done by a man, 
whole reliftance he had ſcorn'd, and by a man who 
a tew dayes betore had taken pay in his ſervice , he 
was [truck with ſo violent a grief, as all the courage 
he could make, had ſcarce force enough to rejilt 
Te 

You need not doubt but the frowns of his for- 
tune, and the view of his Enemies, which we dif- 
cover'd trom our Chamber-windows,, began to get 
life again in our ſwoonded hopes,and call home our 
banilt”d Joys; howeverthe Queen deenv'd it fit we 
ſhonld viiic him in his afftiction 3 he had nor (cen us 
ſince he took his leave when he went the expedition, 
bur full of rage and confufion, had contin'd him- 
ſelf ro his chamber, where maugre all the comforts 
his ſervants could aliedge, from what his hopes 
might yer lay hold of, he abandon'd himſelf co a 
very ditconſolare condition , neverthelets he knew 
that fo long as he had us in his power, he might ca- 
pitulare when he pleas'd, and obtain a free paſlage 
co retreat into his own, Country 3 but he look*'d up- 
on that as a cruel remedy, and he con!d not contts 
der Artaban as the man that had reduc*'d him to it, 
wichout a whirl-wind of furious thoughts thatthrew 
down all his patience. 

Afcer the Queen had ſent him notice that ſhe in- 
tended him a vilit , we went at latt to his lodging, 
(for we had liberty co walk the City through , with 
a great number of men at our heels , which under 
the honourable vizard of a train to attend us, were 
no other than a guard co prevent the ſtealch of our 
liberty) we took care in the compoſure of our looks 
co ſet a modeſt face upon our Fortune , and found 

- : his 
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his in too deep a melancholy dye to diſſemble ir ; 
he had no ſooner paid his ſalutes to the Queen, but 
addreſſing himſelf tro me; © Your wiſhes, Madam, 
Fc ſaid be, have been more prevalent than our arms, 
«they have given the victory to my Enemies, and 
© Gods as well as Men believ'd it unlawful to croſs 
* your will; '*tis you alone that have been the foun- 
© tain of my misfortunes , and if that affe&ion 
© which can never be ſhut out from hence, unlefle 
© my ſoul keep it company , had not dazled my 
© judgement, I had ordered my affairs with a grea- 
© ter caution, and the faithleſs Artabax had never 
* forſaken my Colours, to go ſerve my Enemies. I 
© will not ſay, reply'd I, that we have made any 
© yows in your favour, fince all forts of reaſons 
&forbide it : bur I ſhall not injure cruth to aſſure 
© you, that with this vitory the (ods have beſtow- 
* edupon our Parthians, we did not demand your 
© ruine at their hands, and the change of our For- 
& tune ſhall not forbid us the pradice of all the cre- 
& dit we have in the King my Father, to moderate 
© his animoſity, and prevail for his condeſcent to as 
© gentle cenditions of Peace, as your own de-= 
& ſires can juſtly aim at. I know not how to be- 
& lieve, Madam, anſwered he, that you ijhould take 
© ſtcha task upon you fora Prince, in whom you 
© never underltood any thing bur ſubje&s of ſcorn 
£ and contempt : no Madam, you have been too 
© regardlef(s of my ſpirits repoſe, to perplex your 
© (elf with the care of my eſtate ; perhaps my For- 
& tunes are not fo low and crawling as you appre- 
& hend thew,. and I have yet force and courage e- 


£5 nough left to raiſe the creſt of this condition , to 
6© which 
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« which the infidelicy of my Servant, and the love 
« of my Princeſs has reduc'd me. 

We exchangedſome other diſcourſe, at the end of 
which we left him. The next day Artaban ſent him 
a ſummon, to deliver us into his hands, with the of 
fer of a ſafe retreat into his own territories, but he 
diſdainfully rejected his propolitions, and (ent back 
the Truwper with a conrumelious an(wer,that pro- 
vok'd him to prepare for a general allaulc. 

Tigranes was defirous by a ſtone rehiftance , to 
redeem the credit his Errour had loſt , in ſuffering 
himſelf co be ſhut up ſo imprudently , and his De- 
ſtiny ( or ours it you will ) decreed his fall intorhe 
trap of a grofler piece of indiſcretion than the for- 
mer; the third day after the tiege began , having 
learn*'dthat Artaben was bulte in contriving ſome 
Engines for the affauit,and believing he ſhould rake 
him unprovided, ke (allied our in perſon with 7 or 
800 Horſe that he had in the City, back'd with 
1200 Foot; which he cauſed to advance ſome Fur- 
longs from the Gates for a referve;this attempt was 
ſo little expeted , as they ealily ſurpriz'd the Par. 
thian out-guards , quickly charg'd through thoſe 
that made a diſorderly oppolition to their paſſage, 
and Tigranes,prided with that (ucce{sful beginning, 
blindly ſpur'd on through all where he found the 
way unguarded ; but Artaban no ſooner receiv'd 
incell:gence of what had paſſed , which ran from 
mouth to mouth, till it arrived at his ear, bur he 
mounted himfelf with an admirable diligence, and 
taking ſome T roops of Horſe wirh him, chat he ſaw 
were readieſt for the purpoſe , inſtead of oppoſing 
Tigranes fury , heleft him an calle paſſage to a far- 

P 4 ther 
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ther engagement within his trenches, and in the 
mean time with his Horſe took a little compaſs to 
get between him and the City;and leaving a part of 
his men ingag'd in Combat againſt Tigrazes Infan- 
try, he went to charve the rear of his Horſe with the 
reſt, but firſt he drew a circle of men abour him, that 
cut off all poflibility of retreat. 

The King of Media turning his Eye toward the 
City , perceived the folly he had committed , but 
finding too Jate that the malady rag d beyond the 
help ot a medicine, he deſperately threw himſelf 

mto the mutt of his Enemies, and had there doubt- 
le(s loit his lite in the throng, it Artaban, who knew 
him by divers iarks , had not cry d to his men to 
ſpare che King;ar his voice they drew off, and onely 
contented themſelves to ſurround him , and their 
General advancing towards him with his viſor halt 
up : Kender your ſclf King of the Medes , cry'd he, 
Fortune i your Enemy. 

Tigraxes preſently knew Artaban , aid inſtead of 
replying, with a fury full of the ſtings of deſpair, 
made his {word anſwer him with a blow upon his 
head, given with all the force that hatred and an- 
guith conld levy. 

The excellent temper of the Caſque reſiſted the 
blow, and the gallanc Artaban's moderation was {0 
great, as he would neither ſtrike his Enemy again, 
nor {o much as permit any of his men co touch him, 
bur oppoling his thield to Tigranes ſword , and pre- 
fenting the point of his own towards him : Ether 
render thy ſelf King of the Medes, (aid he, or thou art a 
dead man, 

grai:s, as hotly as his fic of deſpaic heid him, 
took 
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took (ome fear from th menace, and perceiving 
himſelfin no poſlibility to vanquiſh , thought it no 
ſhame to give way to the malice of his fortune; and. 
ſadly perceiving all remedies beyond his reach, af- 
ter he had taken ſome moments to ponder the ne- 
ceſlity of yielding , at laſt he preſented the pummel 
of his ſword to Artavan. 

Artaban receiv*d it with a grand ſubmiſſion , but 
it was only to return it back co the Scabberd , not 
Ceeming ic fit to diſarm a King, to whom he had ſo 
lacely been ty*din the chains of reſpeCft and affe&i- 
on;and marching by his {ide through the middle of 
his men , he conducted the King to his own Tent, 
vihere he treated him ,, as if he had never been in- 
erateful , always kept himſelf bare mn his preſence, 
and paid him his perſonal attendance as well ar 
meals as in his Bed-chamber, as if Juſtice had made 
him a Title to thac obſervance by a lawful Sove- 
raignty. 

The next day, ſo ſoon as the King was awake, he 
came to his beds tide, and demanding permiſſion to 
ſpeak his intentions : © Sir, ſaid be, without per- 
<« plexing your memory with what is palt,or explat- 
© ning the julit reafons I had to ſerve your Enemies 
© azainſt you, I ſhall contenc my ſelf co tell you, 
**that you are now the King of Parthia's Priſoner,if 
© with ſafety of honour I could afſume the power, 
* without betraying that important trult he has 
© ventur'd upon me, perhaps I thould quickly releaſe 
© you of this diſpleature , but you are not the firſt 
« King that has been a Captive, andco improve 
< your comfort , this misfortune has arriv'd you 
*© at ſuch a point of time, as it ſhall depend upon 

© your 
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* your will to accept of an eaſie remedy ; you can» 
**not hope that the City can hold out many days, 
© eſpecially being depriv'd of your Majeſties pre- 
* fence, that might encourage and oblige your men 
*troa longer refiſtance : by this reducement the 
* Queen of Parthia and the Princeſs her Daughter, 
© will infallibly fall into our hands, yer what ever 
© blame I may contra from a King that has lean'd 
© the whole weight of his Crown upon my loyalty, 
© and for whoſe intereſt I could doubtleſs make 
© conditions more advantagious;I demand no other 
*© ranſom for your perſon, than the liberty of theſe 
© two Princefles, command that they be render'd 
© us to day with the place that holds them,and you 
© with all your men ſhall have a ſafe retreat -grant- 
*ed you,and if you think their guard inſufficient,l 
© will ſend a Convoy with you to the Contines of 
© four Kingdom, 

Tigranes who could not rationally hope for (uch 
gentle conditions, and who ſaw that by an extraor- 
dinary deference, Artaban demanded no more for 
his ranſom than what a few dayes would impower 
him to cake in ſpight of all refiſtance,fearing the ar- 
rival of ſome order from the King of Parthia, that 
might probably countermand theſe favourable in- 
rentions; preſently accepted the propolition , and 
though his affe&ion hotly diſputed againſt the ne- 
cellity of reſigning me into anothers hands, the im- 

olſibility to cloſe the wounds of his broken eftate, 
and buy his liberty at a lower value,confutedall the 
2rgUMents it could urge , and he immediately ſenc 
order to his Commanders in the City to draw out 
the Garriſon, and leave us as abſoluce Miltrefſes 
there, as wheu it was firſt taken, His 
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His orders were punually obey'd , the Medians 
quitted,the Parthians enter'd the place, and weſaw 
our ſelves at the ſame moment free, and reigning 
where we had fo lately and ſo long been captives. 

Tigranes had likewiſe his liberty reſtor'd him, and 
retir'd with his men towards the frontiers of Media, 
upon the Parole, and with the Convoy that Arrahan 
had given him, to clear his paſſage through thoſe 
parts of the Parthian Dominion , that lay between 
him and his Medians. 

Afcer his departure, the Triumphant Artebar, 
whoſe valour had unpinion'd our liberty,quitted his 
Camp to give us a vitit in the City,and his preſence 
was then far dearer and more agreeable than when 
we firſt ſaw him the year before. 

The Qn: believing ſhe could not offend her dig- 
nity, by ttooping it with a jult acknowledgement ro 
her Prote&or, embrac'd him with tears of joy, and 
if I made him Car«fles that were leſs familiar,at leait 
I endeavoured to fpread my face with as pleaſing 
looks, and pur as obliging words in my mouth , as 
mizht ſerve to let him ſee,that my apprehenſion was 
IN no arrears to his merit : the Queen and I fell 
both upon the ſubje& of his admirable valour, and 
the exatt obſervance of his word, with Elogies thar 
prov*d oppreſlions to his modetty ; the firſt part 6f 
our diſcourſe was woven of nought bur Praiſes and 
Thanks on our part , of RefpeCt and Submiſſion on 
Artaban's, and after the Queen hadamply declar'd 
him her refentments, & was turn'd from him to re- 
ceive ſome of the principal Commanders among the 
Parthians that were come with Artaban to render 


their dutious reſpes to her Majelty, taking hold of 
that 
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that occaſion : © You have intirely captiv'd our 
<& Faith, Generous Artahban, ſaid T, to your future 
* promiles,and taught us to believe, that the world 
& has no difticulty capable to retard their effets : 
© but if we be indebted to the brave performance of 
© your word, the King of. Media's violation of his 
© has more obliged us,fince if he had firiftly obſer- 
© ved his engagement to Fou in our behalf, we onl; 
* ſhould then have chanked him for our liberty,and 
* his ingraticude had not blindly given us Artaban 
© with it. Artaban, ſaid I,whofe valour difpoſes the 
© deſtiny of Empires, and who from that groveling 
© and deplorable eltate to which he had once redu- 
*«cedit, has lifted that of the Parthians to its pro- 
© per ſphere, & made it ſhine again with the tame 
<« luſtre , which his invincible arm had once ſeque- 
© jter'd. Artaban return'd an an{wer to theſe words 
with a flexure of his body as low as my foot, and 
methought received them with a peculiar air in his 
looks, that would not have worn that diftm&ion to 
any other perſon , making (o many witnefles of al! 
the ations and ſyllables that parced from him,that 
the glories he had gather'd from the honour of his 
employment in our ſervice, did far out-value all 
thoſe advantages we had reap'd from the effe&ts of 
his valour. © Madam, ſaid he, I could not mifle of 
<« ſuccelſeinſojultan enterpriſe, and the intereſts 
& of ſo Divine a perſon as your ſelf , were roo dear 
« tothe Gods to be left to the diſpoſition of men 3 
<< by theſe inviſible blows they ſtruck in your quar- 
<« rel,the King your Fathers arms have obtain'd the 
< victory , upon the injurious detainer of ſo preci- 
& ous a liberty,and 'tis your intereſt 1n heaven that 
&{« rebated 


Lib. 3. Or; Love's Maſter-piece. 221 
© rebated the points and edges of your Enemies 
<«c Swords, againſt which no humane power 1s Capa- 
<< ble of refiltance:*tis rothoſe Madam, (it the gain 
he eftimable) and not the faulrc of Tigranes , that 
& you owe your Artabar, and ſuch as he 1s, you are 
« more indebted to him for your ſelf, than all 
<« reaſons and reſentments that anger, ambition,or 
«any other motion could infer to arm him in the 
© quarrel. 

He broke offat theſe words, with a fear that his 
tongue had been too laviſh, and indeed had [ ſeri= 
oully examined them , I ſhould doubtlefle have 
found out ſomething that taſted of roo much bold- 
nefle. 

From that day he ſcarce ever diſcontinued his at=- 
tendance upon us, at ſuch hours as modeſty might 
admit him and his expeCtation of ſome farther ors 
ders from the King,to whom he had ſent an expreſs 
of what had paſſed , with a delire to know how he 
would have him to ſteer his courſe , made him a 
plauſible pretence for his aſhduity. 

In the mean time the Convoy came back that he 
had ſent to guard the King of Media, and the Gen= 
tleman that commanded it, preſented me a Lerter 
that Zigrazes had given hi at their parting,which 
the Queen beckn'd to me to receive, and having 0- 
pen dit in the preſence of her and Artabau , who 
Was then in our Chamber, I read the(e words : 


Tigranes 
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Tigranes King of the Medes io Eliſa 
Princeſs of Parthia. 


Have paid for your liberty to the double loſſe of mine 

own ; and the ſame deſtiny that made you my Priſoner 
for a time decreed me yours for ever: The rigour of my 
fate has rent me from you, but I ſhall quickly ſupercede 
the decree, and vanquiſh the diſtance betwixt w, & you 
ſhall ſee me return in the Van of 100000 men, to demand 
you of my Crue! En:emies that made the divorce betwixt . 
Hi. I ſhall not enter y:ur Fathers Territories ſo much ax 
Enemy as ant injur'd lover, in that quality they that h;1s 
you behind their bucklers will not finde it an eafie task, to 
reſiit me , and thoſe powers that might peſſibly retard 0+ 
hers, will prove too feeble to oppoſe my deſigne of your 
repriſal. 

The Queen liſtn'd ro this language without E- 
motion , nordid it much uncalm the quiet of my 
thoughts : but Artaban heardir with a grand impa- 
tience,and gave me notice by the blood thar haſtily 
leap'd into his face, how deeply he thought himſelf 
concern'd in the Menaces and deſign of T jgranes, 
as wellin the quality ofa lover asan Enemy. &Per- 
© haps, ſaid he, with an ation that expreſs'd a grear 
<< deal of anger , he may reinvade your Dominions 
* to his own confuſion , and the wo qualities he 
© ſpeaks of may prove equally fatal to his Life and 
© Love : Eut1think we ſhall be able ro ſecure our 
& ſelves from the angrieſt part of his Menaces, and 
&« ;f the Kings orders do but hold a proportion to 
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« my hopes, it may be we (hall give him ſo hard a 
© taskto detend his own Country, as will ſave him 
<« the labour of bringing the War into yours. 

After this day we track'd more reſentment and a- 
nimokty againſt Tigranes than we had formerly dil- 
cover'd,and methoughtT read a kind of impatience 
in all his aons to ſtrangle his Rivals defign of my 
repriſal : his behaviour was ſuperſcribed with ſuch 
vitible contents of his meaning , «s my {ufpition 
could no way have wanted nouriſhment, bur by the 
blindneſs of my underſtanding; and though the me- 
mory of my debt to what he had done for us , ſhur 
my cies upon a part, yet I found it impoſlible co 
learn an intire 1991orance of what his 111-affured and 
diſtemper'd regards, his frequent tighs and diſcour- 
ſes, mingled with a fear that nature never planted 
in his heart , would have forc'd upon an intelleQ, 
though thorcer and ſhallower than mine ; this 1m- 
perfet knowledge gave me a real diſpleaſure , and 
though Criticiſm it felf could have found out no- 
thing 1n the perſon of Artaban that was not very a- 
miable, and the umporcance of his (ervice had made 
him yera bettertitle to my efteem,than his outward 
accompliſhments could chalenge ; my haughty opi- 
nion , that as man whoſe birth was fo valtly below 
1 Ne own,could not make me the mark of his amo- 
rous ambition , without the fin of pretumption a- 
gain my qualicy , made me fear tv be offended in 
that nature, and | could not glance a thought upon 
his boldneſs without much diſquiet. 

While I floated in thele uncertainties, inſtead of 
thoſe orders we expected from the King , he came 
himſelito Niſe , in part perſwaded to that voyage 
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by the neceſſity of his affairs which call'd him up on 
the frontier, and partly by the detire he had to (ee 
us after ſolong a Captivity 3 I need not relate the 
order of his arrival , nor trouble you with the ac- 
count of every lingle patlage at our interview, let it 
ſuffice you Madam to know , that we found in his 
Careſles, all that we could hope from a better na- 
ture than his, that all his ations & diſcourſe aftur'd 
us of as much tenderneſs as a Wife and Daughter 
could expect : butifa Husbands and a Fathers love 
made the apparanrt imprefſion of themſelves in his 
behaviour , he forgot nor what he thought was due 
to the grand ſervice that Artaban had done him,and 
afterhe had treated him in the preſence of his chief 
Nobility, as a perſon of extraordinary merit, as the 
Tutelary Genius of Parthia, and asa young Mars, 
whoſe unimitable valour had prop'd and recruited 
his reeling Empire, he openly proteſted that he had 
nct a recompence within the reach of his power, 
was fic to meaſure with his merit , that the gifc of a 
great part of his el{tate would fſatisfhe but a part of 
the debt that was owing to his admirable vercue 3 
with ſuch profeſſions as theſe he daily made him the 
ſubjef of his diſcourſe in our preſence , and during 
his reſidence there , he heap'd more honours upon 
him,than either he was accuſtom'd to render to the 
moſt conſiderable perſons of his Court, or the nee- 
reſt Princes of his blood ; but he was loth to ſtop 
the current and career of his Victories z and recei- 
ving intelligence that the King of Media was raiſing 
Forces with a halty diligence to re-invade his Dom1- 
nions , he gave a looſe to the fierce impatience of 
Artaban, and adding a better part of thole Troops 
LO 


| 
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to his Army that had followed him to Niſe,he com- 
miſſion'4 him to invade Media , openly declaring 
that he hop*d for that Crown by his valour. | 

Artaban, whole particular intereſts daily whetted 
his aſperity againſt Tigran«s,pladly received this or- 
der, and prepared for his ſpeedy departure, while 
we did the ſame for ours, to return with the King to 
the Capital City of Parthia. 

The day of our ſeparation arrived, and wich 1t 
the aſſurance of what I had fo carefully fled the 
knowledge. Artaban, who hadall this time Kept 
his tongue from blabbing the ſecrets of his heart, 
was now reſolved to throw away the mask, and caſt 
the dye; his great heart had hatched an opinion of 
himſelf, that made him believe he needed neither 
ſhake nor bluſh at the declaration; however , he 
rouz'd all the courage that nature had given him to 
back his attempt, and preparing himſelf(as he {ince 
confeſſed) with more reſolution than ever he call'd 
to his afliſtance, at the aſſault of the greateſt dan» 
ger, he came to take his leave of me, witha face 
that ſhewed me the contents of ſomething extraor- 
dinary. 

I gave him a particular audience in my Chamber, 
and when he ſaw my women withdrawn to ſuch a 
diltance, as they could not over-hear his diſcourſe: 
© Madam, ſa:d he, if l were not now to part upon an 
© expedition, from which my return is yet in the 
© bolom of the Deity, wherein I ſhall poſlible 
© encounter dangers, with jaws wide enough tO 
« {wallow me, I would ſtill make che confideration 
*of what you are, and my fear to diſoblige you 
*(a paſſion that I never fele from any but you) to 
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&« keep thoſe thoughts at home. that now are abour 
« to break their bridles; hadI ventur'd to give them 
«this liberty, while yours was under ſtraint, you 
& might have conjeftur'd that I borrow'd the bold- 
« neſs frofh your bow'd condition, and apprehen- 
« ded,that I treated herin ſome kind like a Captive, 
&« to whom I ought not to have ſuffer'd the eſcape 
« of one {ingle regard, that was not temper*d with 
« a profound ſubmifiion ; but now (Madam) thac 
« you are free re-inſtated by the bounty of Heaven, 
cc 11 your birth-right glories, ſate within the arms 
<« of your great Father, and that I muſt leave youin 
& a fad uncertainty of ever feeing you again, think 
cc jt not ſtrange, if by a power which I find it impol- 
c« fible ro diſobey, I am torc'd to declare, that 
« Hold Artaban, ſaid T, intercepting his progreſs , 
& hold, for Heavens ſake hold , and do not give me 
& cauſe to complain againſt you, after the injun- 
< ftion of ſo many reaſons to commend your ſer- 
<< yices, I would not prevent you in this manner , 
& if I were not prepoſleſſed with a high eſteem of 
« your merit, and therefore fearful ro impair it by 
< any provocation of reſentment againſt you. If the 
< preſumption of my language, ſaid he, has made 
© me criminal , I will ftrive to waſh away my faulr 
& with the blood that I am going to ſhed for your 
c« intereſt; and when I ſee that proves too little to 
& take out the ſtain, I will mend my enemies defect 
&« with my proper hand, if there cleaves ſo great a 
« guilt to my offence in profeſſiing my (elf yours , 
&©ro demand that reparation; do not arm your 
«ſelf at this declaration with an anger that cannot 


© be leſs than fatal ro me ; Iknow *cis faulty, bur I 
«© KNOW 
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«© know 'tis enly made ſo by the meanneſs of my 
& birth,and the weak eſtate of my fortune. Madam, 
& my birth is noble,'tis all I can ſay of ic,and my for» - 
<« tunes are now ſolow, but Ihope my ſword may 
© one day raiſe them roan equal pitch with theirs 
<« that openly pretend to the glory of your fervice : 
<« Firſt, Courage and Vertue ſhould lead the way, 
© then Crownes mutt follow to deſerve you; and 


”<«© Madam . I will ſeek for Crowns before I avow the 


© boldneſs to demand you: To that of Parthie 
© which you are born to ile joyn the Medien Di- 
© adem,and then the acceſſion of others {hall ftreng- 
*chen my claim, which perhaps may obtain my 
© pardon of the King himfelf, ſince he cannob 
* choofe but conlider, that ta adore Beauty and 
*©Verrue in their ſupremeſt degree, is univerſally 
* common to Man-kind. I ſhall only then profeſs 
© my boldneſs, when my ſervice ſhalt diſpoſe the 
© King to ſuffer it; and 1 will never plead my Cauſe 
**at the Tribunal of your Bounty , before I have 
*© made them my powerful Advocates; with this 
5 deſign Madam [ leave you, bur whether Criminal 
© or Innocent in your thoughts I dare not know,for 
& becauſe the execution depends upon my life , I 
© will not ſtay for my ſentence from your mouth, 
© tince if you doom me to dye, it will take away the 
5 glory of my future ſervices, 

Artaban was as good as his word , aud finiſhing 
his diſcourſe with a profound reverence,he acquitted 
my Chamber withour ſtaying for an anſwer; indeed | 
he mighe eafily doir, for the confuſion I took from 
his words had render'd me (o unreſolv'd how to 


thape him a reply, as it gave him more time than he 
Q 2 needed 
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needed to avoid the ſtorm by a timely retiring. 

Iftay*din the place where he left me,ltraugly ſtung 
with the words he had utter\d,and 1 know not how 
tO repreſent you my condition, flince I was never fo 
pos'd with my ſelf as at that preſent, 

The difference between A4rtabax and I, made me 
receive this hardy addrcts as a mortal offence , 
and regarding my ſelf as a Prince(s that with rea- 
fon enough, (as well in re{pe& of my great and il» 
Inftrious Ancettors, as the puifſſance and vaſt extenc 
of the King my tathers Dominions) mighc diſpute 
place with the greateit Ladies upon earth, I could 
not indure the thought that a man of ſo mean a diſ- 
cent, who had no other dignities but what - he held 
by the tenour of his ſword, would dare to paint me 
his naked paſſion, withour reftigning the regency of 
my ſelf toſome angry thoughts,that made me regard 
him as an Enemy : And yet the obl(curity of Arta-= 
bans extraftion , could not (o darken the remem- 
brance of what he had done for the King my father 
and me, nor divert my remark of his marvellous 
qualities that ſhin'd in their double ſphere of mind 
and body, withour confelling to my telf, that if I 
weigh'd him withour partiality agaiuft any Scepter'd 
Heir, and pur all his great aCts into the bailance,he 
would be found bur a few grains the lighter : and 
I will not ſcruple to confeſs, ({ince ro you Madam, 
Iam this day refolv'd none of my thoughts ſhall 
wear a cover,that a perſon (o retin'd from the com- 
mon mettal of mankind as Artaban, had produc'd 
ſomerhing extraordinary within me; and though 
truth will allow me toſay, that I had yer defended 


my ſelf from what you {hall Love, yer I could nor * |” 


hold 


| 
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hold up my hcarc from leaning to ſomething beyond 
good will. The fenfe of his preſumption,the memory 
of his ſervices, and the kindlings of a little inclina=- 
tion to his perion,till'd the Scales on both fdes,and 
ſubjeted my (pirit ro the viciſlicude of feveral pat» 
ttons and motives,that ſoinetimesblew up the flames 


of anger, and ſometimes pur them our again as they 


were {way'd by ſucceſſive uſurpations, and indeed 


I found my ſelf two weak to ſettle any thing in my 
ſou! with ltabitity. 

Theſe reſolutions might ealily be read in my vi- 
ſage,and my governe(s Vrinve ( who by the difcreet 
care {he had taken of my education,and the atieion 
I hadalways born her from my infancy,had gotten 
a Very great influence upon my ſpirit) approaching 
ro me, and perceiving me {it as 1t I had lolt all motie 
on, with my head leaning upon one of my hands, 
and my face cover'd with che other, with all the 
lignes of a melancholy warin my thoughts, and 
having before preciſely obſerv'd both mine and the 
actions of Arraban at his parting, the quickly tound 
the diſeaſe by comparing the Symptoms, however 
delirous, by the help of that liberry and priviledge 
I us'd to allow her, to draw a clearer dilcovery 


"from mine own cenfetlion. 4 Is ic not true Madam, 


©ſaid jhe, that you are now a little in Choler, and 
© that Artabax upon the brink of his departure, has 
© broken the Seals of ſome (ecret troughts that till 
© then were Wrap'd upin tilence? *Iistrueſaid 1, 
he has boldly thrown down the pale of that re» 
© {pe& which was due from him to his Maſters 
© daughter,and by this piece of infolence has put me 


© into ſuch an angry humour againſt him, as you 


QQ 3 would 
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« would do me a pleaſure to go carry him a Com- 
& mand in my behalf ro come no more in my pre- 
<« fence. If I commit that fault, reply'4 Urinoe, may 
< the Gods never pardon me : no Madam, I am two 
< redeuable to the brave Artaban for the bloud he 
© has yentur'd for you and yours to receive a Com- 
<© miftion ſo deſtruCtive to his quiet,& let me die pre- 
©ſently at four foot,if inſtead of affronting his teli- 
© city, Idonot raiſe all the power I have inthe 
©* world to procure it.ls 1t ſo Mother, reply'd T, with 
* anair that exprets'd more anger, is it afcer this 
<* manner that you take my part ? I do not think 
& Madam anſwer'd Urine, that there is any ſuch 
<< valt difference betwixt Artabans party and yours as 
* paſhon would imply, and I cannot believe I ſhall 
© incur the crime of diſobedience by endeavouring 
«to diſarm thar indignation you have conceiv'd a- 
co gainſt him. How, Urinoe,ſaid I, will your diſcre- 
* tion give you leave to diſpute the jultice of my an- 
© ger, when you conſider that he is Artaban, and 
«TI amthe Princeſs Eliſa? His vertue and deſert, 
© reply*d Urine, ought to place him better in your 
© eſtimation, than if his veins were chanelsto the 
& moſt i[[uſtrious bloud in the world ; and I cannor 
& chooſe but avow, that they have wrought ſo po- 
& werfully upon me, as I am leſs repugnant to ſerve 
< him in what relates to you,than the greateſtPrince 
© upon corth. 


After this ſhe ran kheadlong upon the praiſes of . 


Arteban, from thence amplity'd the excuſes of her 
own offence, and took fuch perſwalive {trains in his 
behalf,as a dimmer intelle&chan mine,might eaſily 


have perceiv*d,how deep a charaQter the qualities of 
that 
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that man had made in her opimon. © I cannot think 
<< it ſtrange, ( ſatd the 2ucen Candace, interrupting 
cc her) {ince the deſcription you have made me of 
« Artaban, has drawn me fo powerfully to his Par- 
« ty, as I mult ever conclude my beſt arguments wel 
«ſpent to excuſe the faults of (o brave a man, If 
< youreies, as well as mine, had been witnefles to 
& his v.orth, reply'd Eliſa with 7 ſigh , you wouldſec 
<« more cauſe to defend his atremptz but I am well 
< pleas'dto find you of chis opinion,and T ſhall need 
<< alarge part of this indulgence you have initructed 
< me to hope for, when you have once underſtood 


& the ſequel of my ſtory. 
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Artaban overthrows Tigranes, and beſieges him in the 
ſame City, where the Oveen and Princeſs were | 
Priſoners. The King of Media is taken by bis Ri- 
val, and releaſed again in exchange for Elifa and | 
her Mothers liberty, He gains two ſignal Vidiories 
beſide. Makes an entire Conqueſt of Media, and 
drives Tigranes t2 ſeek refuge, ani beg aid in the 
Courts of Cappadocia and Cilicia, He 7s rrium- 
prantly received by Phraates. Boldly ſolicites his 
Love-ſuit to Elifa, Is abetted by Urinoe, and at .| 
lait wins her.conſent to demand her sf her Fatver. He 
receives a rude repulſe from Phraates , which pro= * 
vehes bit words, and they procure his baniſhment, 
Media is zzzvaded, and re-congquered by Tigranes 
aſſiitayits, Peace concluded upon his marriage with '| 
the Princeſs Eliſa. Artaban loſes his labour and | 
liberty by engeavouring to binder it, His ſirange ad- ' 

Ventures ©} 
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ventures upon the Sea, Eliſa is delivered from the Py= 
rates, and brought to Alexandria, 


CO ee doen, having taken his leave of the 
FOI 2% King, began his march towards Me» 
Dn. A IG din, and the next day we parted from 
SAN a7. N:ſato remove to Caſiope, where the 
CEP King frequently pats'd his Summer, 
ISSN nd where the Court was commonly 
the faireſt, and better accomodated than in any o- 
ther City of the Kingdom. 

The Image of Artaban, as well in our Voyage, as 
afcer our Arrival, was perpetually before my eies; 
but my fancy , according to the alternate rule ot 
anger and affeftion , received ir in very ditterent 
forms, andthe pique [ took againſt him for a crime, 
whereof my haughry ſpirit at leaſt pretended him 
ouiry, had no ſuch abfolute authority in my ſoul, 
but it ſtill had a loving enemy to combat ; I could 
not wake theremembrance of the declaration he had 
made me, withour a flat falling out with his audaci- 
ous enterprile z and yet when I called co mind the 
grandeur of his a&tions, the importance of his fer- 
vices, and the conſtellation of his excellent qualities 
both of mind and body, it abated the (wellings of 
my heart, and ſoftned my reſentments, 

<« Can I dolefs than hare that arrogant wretch, 
© wand T ſay, that flyes atan Eagles pitch from a 
© common neſt, that unknown thing, nay poſſibly 
co that Cottage-creature, who becauſe he has bore 
© rowed greatneſs from his Maſters bounty, thinks 
© hemay juſtiftie his ambition in taking his aim at 
* me; Taking his aim did I ſay ? he is yer a thou» 
«(and 
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© ſand times more criminal; had he only ſinn'd in 
* thought, and cover*d his paſiion with a reſpe&ive 
£ filence, it had been pardonable ; but to breath his 
* ſaucy flames at the mouth, to declare his love in 
«clear and intelligible terms, and all this to the 
& Princels of Parthia , 'tis a boldne(s, *cis an in(o- 
<« lence that canrot be juſtited. Diſcretion and Ho» 
© nour requite it, that I baniſh the preſumptuous 8 
«incon{iderate man from my fight and memory for 
©ever; and it he croudsinto my preſence againit my 
& will, that he be received as an idle infolent, who 
& by his fooliſh ambition has made himſelf worthy 
* of my eternal (corn and ennuty. 

Such thoughts and words as theſe, were the eldeſt 
children of my anger;and at firſt they had the upper 
hand of all others that contelited againſt them for 
whole daies together ; butin ſequel, the ſofrer paſ- 
fion got the viftory,and ſome favourable Demon co 
Artaban overthrew all the breaſt-works that my 
reſentments had raiſed againſt him. < And yet that 
& audacious wretch, would IT ſay, that bird of a 
* common neſt,that borrows his greatneſs from his 
& Maſtzr's bounties,is the very ſame that reſcu'd the 
© Crown of Media from the King my Father's hand, 
*< and fince ſaved that of Parthia trom an evident 
<< ruine, 'cis he who ſcarce arrived at ſo many years 
* as (upon tke common account) would ftile him 
* Man, has already travell'd his fame tothe remotelt 
* parts of the world, by the deathr of 200000 men, 
and the winning of four or five fignal Battels , 
* and in fine, both by the throwing down and ſup- 


* porting of Empires, as if the Gods had only com- ' 


© miſtoned his ſword to cut out their deſtiny : Say 
© mare 


av 
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© more Eliſa, *tis the ſame that ſav*'d thee from the 
© violence of the Medes, to whoſe victorious fortune 
© thy life and honour might have prov'd a double 
cc ſacrifice; *tis he that made thee the generous of= 
<« fer of thy liberty, to give it thee, expoſed him- 
(ſelf toall the darts that one great danger could 
<« throw at him, brav'd the indignation and puiſ- 
& ſance of a King, that then had all his fears and 
« hopes in his cultody 3; for{fook his party co fight 
cc for thine, and after having reafſur'd thy Father 
<« in his tottering Throne, and unty*d chy bands at 
c« the price of his bloud, and the peril of his life, tis 
« ſtill the very ſame that is gone again to repeat his 
« dangers, and improve the number of his viftories 
« forthy intereſts, nay poſlible ro make a Province 
cc of Media to the Pzrthian Crown,and after all this, 
cc *tis he that may promiſe Empires to himſelf from 
c« his own valour that may lifr him co an equal dig- 
« nity with thine : to theſe conftderations, Eliſe, 
cc thou maiſt add thar he is a man whoſe minde and 
c body are jewell'd with all the admirablequalities 
« that the $kill and bounty of heaven can inchaſe 
< int a mortal perſon, a man whom to know and 
&« not to love is halfa miracle, and a man in fine, 
« towhom,in ſpite of thy (elf chou doſt already feel 
&« jn thy ſelf, an extraordinary inclination, 

My reviſal of this laſt thought broughe forth a 
bluſh, and the ſhame of being conquer'd at theſe 
weapens, Often call'd in choler again to take my 
part againlt him. 

While I was toſs'd upon the ſtream of theſe irre- 
ſolutions thar regarded Artaban, wereceiv d in- 
telligence of the (udden and maryelous ſucceſs of 


his 
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his arms, and had ſcarce heard that he was entered 
Media, when there came an expre(s that told us, he 
had taken two of the ſtrongeſt places upon the fron- 
tier by affaulc, and jut as he was letting down 
before the chird, having learned that Phraates,one of 
Tigranes Lieutenants, was coming up With a pu- 
iant Army to relieve it , he had drawn off to go 
meet him , and fince overthrown him in battel 
with ſo great a flanghter of the Meds, as gave the 
reſt cauſe to fear that the entire loſs of their Coun» 
try would ſucceed it. The King received this news 
with a marvellous ſatisfaftion, publiſhed his deſire 
of an univerſal joy by all the exreriour marks of his 
own, and powered our Artaban's praiſes in the pre- 
ſence of all men with a greedine(s of gratitude: 
Burt in ſpight of all my arguments of anger agamſt 
him, I could not chuſe but own a particular con- 
cernmeurt in his happy ſucceſs, and then it was that 
I clearly diſcovered to my own ſhame and confult- 


on, that this man, with whom I thought I had been 


angry, inſtead of holding the place of an Enemy in 
wy thoughts, had gotten poſlefiion of the deareſt 
and molt reſerved hold about my heart, and I think 
the Gods themſelves favoured his incroachment, tor 
the ſame night that this news arrived, after I was 
gotten to bed,my Governels faining ſome pretence 
to ſtay in the Chamber when the reſt were recir'd, 8 
coming to my beds fide when the Coaſt was clear 
with a wax Taper in her hand, © well Madam, ſais 
£© ſhe, what reception have you given the news from 
« Artaban , and how do you reliſh that ſucceſs 
© which conduCts you tothe Crown of Media? I can 
* done leſs but rejoyce as. l ought, ſaid T, at ſuch 
«© events 
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© events as advance the fortune of our family and 
© [| quadrate mine with the King my fathers reſent= 
© ments, who from Artaban; vicory reaps a grand 
« aſſurance of his own eſtate, and growing hope to 
cc increaſe it by tbe ſpoils of his Enemies:and do you 
« not feel reply*'d Vrinoe, (you that are the great 
« wheel of all his ations, tor whom alone he la- 
c« yiſhes his bloud and life ) a gladneſs that entirely 
« depends upon it ſelf, and ſingly grows up from its 
&« own root? Ah Mother,ſaid 1, turaing away my head 
c« to the other ſide viith atroubled look, will you e- 
<« ternally torment me with the memory of that 
< man whoſe ambitious flames have kindled my dif- 
& dain and anger? And inſtead of helping me ro de- 
& claim againſt his preſumption, muſt I ever be per- 
<« ſecured with the grandeur of his ſervices, andthe 
© merit of his perſon ? If I could hold my peace, re» 
<« p/y*d Urinoe, without ingraticude and injuſtice, [ 
& would leave him out of my diſcourſe to pleaſe you, 
< bur all the care and complaifance requir'd in a 
< ſervants fidelity, cannot make me blot out the re= 
© membeance of a man, to whom I owe all for the 
&« love of you, and whom | would not love, but be- 
© cauſe you ought to do ſo. Sure Urince ſaid I, 
© you have loſt a large parc of your diſcretion,and 
<< 1 inde of Jate fo lictle reaſon mm your words, as I, 
© know not whether innocence will allow me to 
c liften any longer to them : You may paſs what 
« judgment you pleaſe upon me,reply'd Urine, with 
&« a ſerious viſage, but it you tax me with imprudence 
<« for ſo {light a cauſe, I fear you will jndge mea 
© convicted fool, when I have told you that 1 lately 
& recciy'd a Letter from Artaben directed cQ your 
* hand 
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« hands, with an ingagement of all the credit, that 
& my care and your goodneſs has given me in your 
& thoughts to perſwade your perufal. Be not aſto- 
£niſh'd, Madam, prrſu'd ſhe, remarking ſome amaze- 
& ment in my looks, T would looner have taken my 
&« death than this imploymentr, if I thought ic might 
&« juſtly offend you, and you would wrong meto be- 
cc leve that my own life is nor leſs dear to my de- 
Cf fires than your intereſts : *T1s crue Artabamn 15 no 
cc Prince,but his virtue has already rais* him above 
<« the greateſt, and will doubtleſs place him in a 
< rank that ſhall overtop the belt of thoſe that in- 
© noble that title : Beſides Artaban adores you 
& with the ſame reſpe& that he owes the Gods, Ar- 
<« taban fights tor you, and pollible is ſhedding the 
< laſt drop of his bloud at this moment in your 
£c quarrel. 

Urinoe followed this diſcourſe with a long train 
of other arguments, arm'd and authoriz'd with ſo 
muck power, deriv*d from my education, as in ſpite 
of all my repugnance ſhe forc'd me at laſt to read 
Artaban's Letter, though I think ſhe had not gotten 
ſo cheap a victory upon my reſolution, if the trea- 
chery of my proper inclinations had not aided her, | 
and my own "1s ag ſtruck as manyblows as her per- 
ſwaſions in the combar. 

Madam, I have made you a confeſſion,which then 
I would not own to Urine,% to that end indevour- 
ing to poſſeſs her with a belief,that to her alone Ar- 
taban was indebted for all the obligation, I ſuffer'd 
herto approach wich her candle,and ſhe open'd the 
Letter wherein I real chefe words. 


Artaban 
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Artaban to the Princeſs Eliſa, 


Know not , Madam, what ſucceſs I ought to expect 
from the continuation of my faults, {ince my fate en- 
forces me ſtill to offend yeu, and if fortune be ſo kind t» 
conduc theſe blots to your bright etes, and you ſo noble 
to loſe a few moments upon the objet , you will read an 
unhappy obſtinacy in my crame , thab may provoke @ 
heavy doom from your anger : yet, Madam, T have no 
power to repent it; and though 1 were ſure my rume 
were infallibly tyed to the perſeverance, IT would run 
with a greedy haſt to embrace it as my laſt felicity. 
To die for you is a thouſand times more glorious than 
to put on laurel for the conqueſt of Media , or make 
the ſpoil of Alia wait upon my triumph, and the vidte= 
ries I may win for the King your Father, muft ever yield 
precedency ts the honour of being vanquiſh'd by you. 1 
know you cannot cbuſe but bluſh at the conqueſt, nor 
rank, a private man withour ſhame among your ſlaves, 
fince 'tis the duty of all the Kings upon earth to ſubmit 
to you, and wear your Chains as their greateſt ornament + 
but ne bave no power to fight again} the force of deſti- 
ny, and as mine has #ot ſuffered me to faiten my re 
gard upon any thing that is not above me , ſs yours Can 
let you ſee nothing that is not as much below you: you 
will hardly find an equal to your ſelf if you ſeek 3t a= 
mong men, and if that poverty of merat tn mankind be 
ſuppliable in part for defanit of a full proportion, it can 
be #0 otber way ,, than by ſuch thoughts of reſpe& and 
veneration as mine, I know the preſent pitch of my 
ſhort-winged fortunes, diſgraces all the proof I can give 
of any zeal to ſerve you , but poſſible the Gods may one 
day 
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day permit me to put longer feathers to their pinions,and 
ftrengthen my plea to that priviledge by a ſupplement of 
virtue which my birth has refuſed me. Jn the mean 
time, Madam,do me the grace toreceive my ſervices with= 
out averſion, and ſuſpent your judgment, which Aeubt- 
leſs by the vote of your firſt reſentments could not chocſe 
but be rigorous, till the ſequel of my aGji5ns may better in- 
form you, whether juſtice will enjo13 you to ſign my par- 
din or pronounce my Condemnation, 


This was Artaban's Letter, which at the ſolicita- 
tion of Vrinvel read diltin&ly, and though I found 
ſome cauſe to be vexed at the proceſs of his bold- 
neſs, yet I had not reaſon enough left me to confute 
the reaſons that induc'd me to pardon him : Vrinoe 
read more than half a confeſſion of this in my vi- 
ſage,and willing to compleat her diſcovery,after ſhe 
had taken up the letter, which I had thrown by with 
a regardleſs ation. © Ah! Madam, ſai4 ſhe, why 
& will you dothis violence upon your ſelf, do you 
< taſt any ſweetneſs in this conſtraint, or does my 
&« fidelity begin to be ſuſpe&ted? is it to me that you 
& ought todiſguiſe your thoughts, and do you be- 
<« lieve that you hazard any thing,in telling me that 
& you are not willing to hate Artaban, 

Theſe words fpread the Crimſon livery of thame 
upon my cheeks , and covering the bluſh as well as 
my hand would do it : ©© Urinee, ſaid 1, you have 
&© almoſt put me paſt the power of an(wering, and'if 
© cuſtomary freedom did not give me a larger 
& Commiſion of boldneſs with you than other per- 
« ſons, I ſhould be dumb to your diſcourſe; 'tis true 
© mother 
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« mother , continted I, throwing my arm about her 
c« neck,, and bluſhing with a deeper dye , that. I have 
c« priz'd Artaban's ſervices at their full value in my 
« thoughts, and cis as true that I do not hate his 
cc perſon ; but theſe reſentmeuts. (the ſecreteſt that 
«ever dwelt within the cloſure of my breſt)) which 
.<< I ſtrip nakedto you as to my mother, have not 
© uſurped fo far upon my reaſon to force an appro- 
< bation of his raſhne(s, they have got my conſent 
© ro ſuffer, and let it paſs with impunity, which 
& doubtleſs, I ſhould not have done had I examined 
©1:is fault with rigour , but they ſhall never ſoften 
© me to (o fond an indulgence as will deſerve a ſe- 
© vere conſtruction, and I am reſolved to regu- 
© late: all my a&ions to ſo. ſtrict a Decorum , as 
«you ſhall never ſee the-loſs of that care you 
<have taken to mold me. after the mode] of 
© vertne. I fear vot that, reply's Urinoe., your 
*C vertne has beam'd ir ſelf (o cleny through all the 
& paſſages of your life, as | ſhall alwaies believe you 
« capable of conquering more, prefling and patſlio- 
nate motions, and let the Gods never give me 
«leave to demand any thing in his favour,that may 
<< expoſe you to the leaſt ſhadow of reproach:the ſum 
© of my delires is, that you would pluck a man from 
< the precipice of deſpair whom-neceſlity declares {0 
© uſeful ro you. and yours , one who has put, you {© 
© deeply in his debt, and a man whoſe uncommon 
© qualities may. eafily excuſe all the impreflions he 
, © has given you to his: own advantage 3 . we know 
© for what the Gods have reſerv'& him ? thoſe daw- 
© nings of glory that ſhin'd from the firſt ations 'of 
© the greateſt men, were never (o bright and beau- 
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<riful as his, and if fortune can learn ſo much 
& Juſtice to make his vertue her favourite, he muſt 
© needs tread the Stairs of tucceſs ro ſuch a con(pi- 
© cuous height as nay give the King your Father 
reaſon to defire his alliance. 
 *Ah Mother, ſaid T, (too well pleaſed with this | 
&« language) fince'you will enforce me to avow my | 
© weakneſs, toyou T will no longer ſcruple to con- | - 
« Feſs, thi if Artiban were lifted to a degree, | 
& which might make him a claim co the Kings con- 
<« ſent, I ſhould 'defpile the largeſt Thrones and the 
© longeſt Scepters upon the Earth for his ſake, »a- 
Urinoe , highly 1atisfhed with her victory, ar.d | 
delirous to advance her deſign upon my yielding - 
heart, after ſome-difcourſe (which confiſted all of 
reaſons, covined on purpoſe 'to confirm me in:thoſe - 
thoughts) ſhe attempted to prevail for an anſwer 
to Artabay's letter, but of that I cut off her hopes by 
ſo firm a refohition ;* as ſhe durſt nor preſs me awry | 
further :-a few days after, with the news of a ſe» | 
cond vittory, I received another Letter from Arta- 
ban, which Urinoe cauſed me to read, as ſhe did the 
former,& indeed there came no expreſſes from him, 
but ſtill gave accoimt ef the taking m of ſome City, 
or ſome Confiderable blow he had given the Enemy. | 
[ confeſs the-refiow of his ations; the price of | 


Ts #5 


rhe tefiltance I conld arm in my own defence, ; #l | 
$8 


he was alwaies the Argument of-my thoughts, nay, 
| my . 
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my very fleeps would not defend me from his im» 
portunate, and yet agreeable Image, that was ever 
preſenting it ſelf to my ſickew'd fancy, and I beheld 
Artahan with che opticks of my Soul, notonly as 
cover'd with the Laurels of lo many victories, but 
| -a$ Artaban, whoſe perſonal accompliſhments even 
under a helmet, did a thouſand times out-vie the 
| beauties of young Achilles, as Artaban , ſtellified 
' with all thoſe graces thar are fir to make a feminine 
heart their quarry ; andin fine, as Artaban, who 
(at leaſt if my judgment miſtook him not) lov'd 
Meas much, nay above his own Soul; how ofc have 
I wak'd from theſe amorous Dreams,when the warm 
bloud leap'd into my viſage, chaſed thirther by the 
remembrance, that I hadſuffered my imagination 
to ſtray lo unbecomingly ? how oft have I row'd a- 
gainſt the ſtream of thoſe motions with a real an 
ger, which I could not approve, and for ſome mo- 
| ments inforc'd my ſelf to hate the ſame thing, that 
my fears inform*d me was grown two dear to my 
deſires; a thouſand and a thouſand times have L[ 
try'd to take up arms in my own defence, by {eek- 
ing for ſomething in the perſon of Artaban, that 
delerv'd my contempt, and a thouſand times have l 
| lhor refleions ar that obſcurity of his birth, that 
| _ had he known what pains I took to find him guilty, 

| It mightJuttly have edg'& his reſentments againit me3 
 thedaily diſcourſes upon his repeated gallantry,that 

| my vigilant ear glean'd from the Parthian Nobility, 

> | *ndthe King himſelf, who every moment exalted 
the obligations he had co his valour, ſtruck them- 

- - ſelves home to the Centre of my breſt, and at thole 
times, Ifa regardful cye had peru>'d my vitage, 
R 2 it 
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it woul:i not have mifſed the diſcovery of ſuch chan- 
ges there, as might ealily have given intelligences 
that I did not ſlightly concern wy ſelf in his praiſes. 

Tocompicat my overthrow , . I receiv'd a letter 
from Artaban,( which aided by a prediſpoſal of my 
heart in his favour, touch”'d me more tenderly than 
all the reſt) and with it there arriv'd an expreſs to 
the King which told him, that within three dayes 
march of Praaſpa, the Metropolis of Media, Artatan 
mn a great battel, had defeated Tigranes with fuch 
an[Iniverfa] overtnrow, as all the Army was cut in 
pieces without hope of reſource, and the King him- 
ſelf,having hardlyeſcap'd in perſon was gone(as the 
common belief had voic'd it )either to ſeek for fanc- 
tuary or ſuccour in ſome neighbouring Court,that 
the ſucceeding day to this victory, all the adjacent 
Cityes had ſenc their keyes to Artab an, who receiv'd 
them in the name of the King of Parthia, and was 
fince march'd tuwardz the Capital City, with a 
firm belief, that they had not Courage enough leftc 
co ſhut their gates,or man their works againſt him. 

Art the newes of theſe important ſucceſſes, Phra- 
gtcs paſſionately celebrated his fortune with a joy 
Chat equall'dit, of which he openly expos'd ſome 
clear proofes, by the bonfires he caus*'d to be made 
in the greater part of his Ciryes,and the honours he 
decreed for Artaban, to whom he ere&ted Statues 
with inſcriptions, ſo glorious, as they might well 
have- contented che moſt boundleſs and irregular 
ambition. The letter I then receiv d from Artaban 
which Vrinoe caus'd me to read as the reſt, I think 
ſhew*d me theſe words, 


Artaban 
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Artaban fo the Princeſs Eliſa, 


He Medians will quick/y. be your Subjeds, and 
þ_ there remaines ſo little to do , to compleat the 
Conqueſt of that Crown , as within a few dayes, 1 may 
promiſe it withour preſumption ; til now T have fought 
4s a man whoſe life wis uit unuſeful to your family, 
but ſince it is become Criminal in your thoughts, and 
every day increaſes th? guilt, T will henceforth com- 
bat, as one that hath nothing to loſe that i dear unto 
you, and try to waſh away with my bloud , the of- 
fence I have commatteq, ſince there i510 other way to 
rake out the ſtain 5 may the Gods favory me ſo much 
to make that reparation great enough to appeaſe your 
anger, and I call them all to witneſt, that T will think, 
my ſelf gloriouſly rewarded , for all the publick, and 
particrlar ſervices TI have readerel you, if you will 
only tet me carry the ſatisfaction to my tomb, that you 
&1d not bate me. 


No Artaban, ſaid T, when Tcameto the period of 
theſe words, IT do not hate yon. I ſcarce uttered 
this before UVriz#ve, when {he faw the markes of 
Shame and Confujion ſtart into my viſage | had not 
only call'd back my words, it it had been poſſible, 
but even thoſe very thoughts that hatched them, 
but I knew *cwas vanity to hope it, and Urinse 
gladly raking advantage of the compaſſion and 
tenderneſs that my weakneſs betrayed for the (uf- 
ferings of Artaban, paſſionately preſs*'d me for an 
anſwer tohis Letter, the purſued my flying deni- 
1s all that day, without overtaking them, bur the 

R3 fol- 
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following, ſhe continued the chaſe ſo hotly,as at laſt 
I was wearyed ro a yeilding. I had a long lufation 
with my ſelf, before I could vanquiſh my repug- 
nancetoanaction,which myreaſon rold me deſerv*d 
a ſevere cenſure ; but in fine, as if I had ſuborn'd 
reaſon to excule defire,at laſt I believ'd I had found 
a way to reconcile my ſcruples tro Vrinoe's will, and 
my own inclination ; and [thought I had ſonicely 
-ſtudyed my reply, as might poſe a Stoick to faſten a 
Sjuſt cenſure, or Artaban any advantage upon them: 
at laſt after a tedious choiſe and reje&ion of words, 
I made my paper (peak in theſe terms. 


_— 
ts ——w_ 
V———— 


The Princeſs Eliza to Artaban, 


Should fin againſt my quality, thus by exchan- 
ging paper, if @ juſt motive did not oblige me, and I 
«thought mot in Conſcience, whatever that aGion a- 
9129unts to. is due to the Deſerts of your ſervices. Hea- 
Pen is my witnefi that before your offence was Ccom- 
mitted, my eſtimation ( bating thoſe perſons that gave 
me being ) beſtowed n:t a larger ſhare of it ſelf upon 
any perſon ou earth than Artaban , nor ſhould I have 
put a ſhorter date to thoſe reſentments, than my proper 
life , if the Cognizance of yours had not caxcel'd them: 
T am ſorry to tell yon, that your actions oblige me to 
hate you againft my inclination; T neither miſprize your 
perſon, nor ſet two cheep a rate upon your vertue, and 
could ſpend ſme wiſhes ( thoſe not faint ones ) that ir 
were parallel'd by all thoſe requiſites that might Authoe 
1ize your am ition : but fince the Gods have refuſed you 

| that 


oy FT _ Y ops mis es ewes | oy ceyw ® 


Lib. 4. Or, Love's Muſter-piece. 247 
that favour,learn to ſtoop the ſoarings of your Conragets 
the bumble pitch of your Fortunes, and appeaſe my ju} 
diſpleaſure by removing the Cauſe of it, | 


I was very well pleaſed with the ſucceſs of my in- 
vention(as my ignorance then ſtyl'd it) & I thought 
I had woven my words with kill enough to ſecure 
my reputation : but I had not examined them ſo 
ſtrictly to ſufpeCt the ſarisfaftion they gave to Ar- 
teban,who found it by a more cunning conſtrufion, 
than I thought they would have born. 

In etfe&, he diſcovered which way my inclination 
benr it felf, through the Cobweb diſguiſe of my ex- 
preſſions, which augmented his boldnefs, and rai- 
{ed his heart to ſuch hopes, as I did not think I hall 
given him; when he received it,he was already got- 
ten within the walls of Praaſpa, and his ſword had 
then ſo lictle work to make himſelf abſolute maſter 
of Media, as in leſs than two months time, he fi- 
niſhedche entire ſubjeftion of thac large Kingdom 
to the Parthian Scepter. 

In the mean time the infortunate T ;graues, was - 
retired to the Kings of Capadecia, and Cilicia, his 
Allyes whom he endeavoured to arm for his Inte- 
reſts. That miſerable Prince then felc by a ſad expe- 
rience, how deepiy the Gods deteſted ingratitude , 
and how unjultly we ſuffer Pride, the baſtard Pro- 
ſperity, tocancel the memory of a benetit. 

While he folicites his friends aſſiſtance, to re-ſeat 
him in che Throne of his Anceſtors, Artaban who 
had made an entire conqueſt of his Country, re- 
ceived the Oath of Alleg ance in Phraates name, of 


oO 


all thoſe whoſe loſſes had enlarged his Soveraignty, 
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plac*dGarriſons in the moſt conſfiderableCities,8& or- 
der*'d all things elſe,as diſcretion 8& neceſlitydecreed 
it. He then ſaw himſelf glorioully acquitted of his 
promiſe, and began not without the appearance of 
reaſon, to fortifie the hopes he had conceived; the 
King my Father, who yet kept it living in his 
thoughts,that he was reduable to his valour fora pus 
Want Kingdom, was grown very ſtudious of his own 
PEIes (though [ think in vain) to find whether it 
id a reward within its reach, that might meaſure 
with his ſervices; he was very willing to eſcape the 
gSullc ofa {luggiſh acknowledgement,and whether he 
fear'd his great Authority among the Medes, or was 
really deſirous to fee him, he invited him home to 
his Court in the moſt honourable manner, that gra* 
titude could invent, remember the Letter he wrote 
him ſpoke much to this purpoſe. 


I 


_ — —  c—— 


Phraates King of Parthia to Artaban, 


Am doubly indebted to your valour, for the conqueſt 
A of a puiflant Kingdom , and the conſervation of that 
which is my birthright , and by the ſole vertue of your in- 


wincible arm , I reign over the Medes and Parthians. 


but neither of theſe Crowns can give me any true taſt of 
happineſs withont you, and I can never think the autho-= 
rity truly mine, till you have a ſhare of it ; come away 
then my dear Artaban, to receive the recompence T have 
prepared you : tis true , T poſſeſs nothing that is not be= 
low your merit, but I pretend to go as far in my requi- 

tal, 
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tal, as the deareſt and moſt precious things I have in the 
world will carry me, 


Artaban received this Letter with a grand fatisfa- 
ion, and though he had a near gueſs at the Kings 
intention, who was really jealous of his power a= 
mong the Medes , the paſſionate deſire he(hadto fee 
me, only lent him leiſure to deſpiſe that confidera- 
tion; as poſſible, it would have taught him'to tram» 
ple upon all others that might have offered him 
cauſe of diſcontent. Art length he began to think 
(as we areall too prone to Hatter ourſelves with the 
truics of our own wiſhes) that the King in his pro- 
miſe of the deareſt, and moſt precious thing he had 
in the world, could mean no other than his Daugh- 
ter; and curiouſly poiling the weight and worth of 
his Services,he found them tall enough to over-top 
all other rewards but thar;zfraught with theſe hopes, 
he compleated his Garriſons in places of molt im- 
porcance, and leaving the command to him, that he 
thought was worthieft, he lefr Media behind him 
only with ſuch troops as were neceſſary to guard 
his perſon, entred the Parthiaz territories, and by 
large daics marches, bent his courſe with an amo- 
rous impatience to the City, where we then relt- 
ded. 

Never was triumphant Captain received into the 
walls of Rome with greater glory , nor did everher 
ſcven proud hills eccho with a louder acclamation 
and applauſe, than reſounded in the Parthian Court 
at Artabar's arrival 3 the prime Nobility paid him 
honours,that ſeemed only due tothe perlon of their 
King,and if the King himſelf did nor treat him with 

the 
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the ſpecious formality obſerved by Kings at their en- 
tertainment of crowned gueſts, at leait he received 
and carefſed him with every tender proof of affefti- 
on, that might be expected by an only Son (though 
ftor'd with all the excellent qualities of Artaban 
from a pacerval indulgence; in effe& , he forgor 
nothing that could enter the thoughts of a ſtudious 
Gratitude, to expreſs it (elf with Elegance, and by 
his own example, obliged all the perſons of honour 
in his Court, to a deference that offended his Mos 
deſty : I ſhall take pity of your patience Madam, by 
forbearing to amplihe the fingle parciculars thac 
conduced to his reception, and content my ſelf to 
rell you, that after the King had lock'd him a long 
time within his arms, and held him a while in diſ- 
cource of his own gallantry , he led him into the 
Queens Chamber,where I was chen preſent in a con- 
tution of thoughts, a part of which cannot well be 
miſled by your own imagination. | 
*Tisrrue, that Artabax was not unwelcome to my 
eics, and I cannor fay that there was not ſome im- 
patience mingled with my withes to ſee him; yetit 
pos'd me tg caſt up a true accoint betwixt me and 
wy honour, and I knew not what face toput on to 
his publick accoſt, nor how to receive his particular 
vilit;z my judgment had not paſſed the vote, whe- 
ther it behoved me to treat him'as a man that had 
publickly ſerved us, or privately offended me, and 
im this divifion of thoughts, I ſaw him enter the 
Chamber before I had time to ſettle their obedience 
co a reſolution 3 Oh what a reſtleſs puiflance did he 
bring v1 his looks, to difarm a part of my choller ! 
how had a full years abſence ſtuck new graces about 
him, 
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him, and added, methought ſome Majeſty to his 
mine ? his behaviour (as my opinion weighed it ) 
was handſome, and farr more hardy than before: - 
but if I judg'd it ſo,by his deportment to theQueen, 
he quickly ſhewed me reaſon to quit that opinion, 
when he came rofalute mezand had any critical eye 
peruſed our faces at that accounter, it had made an 
ealie coment upon our heart», Urixoe told me 
{ince that, if Artabau wanted any courage or afſu- 
rance in his looks, I appeared nor lefs confuſed and 
aſtoniſh'd, nevertheleſs as he was naturally the 
boldneſt man in the world, he quickly recover*d him- 
ſelf to an eſtate of repeating his civilities to the 
Queen, to whom the King, takinghold of his hand 
had preſented him : © See Madam, ſaid be, behold 
&« the Man, that divided your chains in ſunaer, and 
<& revenged your quarrel : now methinks it ſhould 
& nor ask much pain to obtain your pardon forthe 
« Captivity he made you ſutffer,nor need we hence- 
&« forth ſcruple totruſt him with the care of your 
& liberty and revenge. He has clear'd the debt of 
&« his promiſe ſo nobly, reply'd the Queen, as he de- 
c« ſerves the repoſal of more confidence in himſelf, 
&« than inthe intire puiſſance of a Kingdom, bur 
« you are not ſodeep in his debt, forthe conqueſt 
© of a Crown,as to thoſe that acquired him for you, 
£« from whom , without ingraticude you etnnot 
& diſavow that you received him, 

Phraates enlarged the Queens diſcourſe , with 
much more upon the ſame fubjeCt, which for a long 
time they bandied from one to another, ſcarce al- 
jowing Artaban the leiſure tg ſpeak againſt himſelf, 
cr his modeſty the means to defend him from the 

oppreſ= 
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oppreſſion of their praiſes, In effe&, he ſpake but 
tictle that day, and after they had thus diſpoſed of 
a large part ofir, the King led him back with his 
own hand, ſtill diſfcourling upon the Theme of his 
great acts, and when he had detain'd him a while 
longer by himſelf, ac laſt he ſer him at liberry to 
retire. 

I was no ſooner gone back to my Chamber, when 


Urinoe having nicely obſerved the appearance of 


fome indigefted and irrelolute thoughts in my vi- 
fage : © Confeſs Madam, if you pleaſe ſaid ſhe, 
<« that the coming of Artabay has given you ſome in- 
© quierude, and you are yet divided in your (elf,in 
* what faſhion you ſhould treat him : if I treat him 
«as L ought, axſwer'd 1, my behaviour will neither 
© {wit his inclination nor mine, and I confel(s there 
« 5 now a combat in my ſoul, that rends it ſeveral 
© waies, with the greateſt corture that ever fainted 
«a female heart. Ah Madam reply'd, Urine, do 
© not ſtrive againſt che tide of your own inclinati- 
© ons, lince they raiſe no Warr againlt your dutie, 
and why do you refuſe a few moments audience 
* to Artaban which he devoutly begs by my inter- 
5 ceſſion ? either permit him to juitite or accuſe 
© himſelfat your feer, and then if your reaſon ſaies 
© he has offended, you will finde him readily diſpos'd 
E&topay you the forfeiture of his life for expiation, 
« and ifhe thinks he is innocent, you cannot make 
*K your ſelf leſs, by giving him leave to prove it. 
«<[rinoe, ſaid 1, ( after I had raken ſome time to let 
fe my thoughts gontrol one another ) I know it1s my 
*« duty to,be deaf to your deſires, and 'tis my weak = 


& neſs thruſts me head)ong ypon an evident _ 
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« jon of blame, but I] know too that I am not able 
< to relilt a motive that over-powers my relojution, 
«© & fince you deſire it with ſuch unaniwerable ve-. 
& hemence, you have leave to bring Artaban to 
& morrow to my chamber, 
Urinoe extreamly glad of the permiſſion, theſame 
Evening gave Artahban intelligence, how prevalent 
ſhe had been in her ſolicication, and, as het told me 
lince, he prepared himſelf for that vilit, With a 
molt paſſionate impatience. The*nexc day I fained a 
little indiſpolition, on purpoſe toenjoy a privacy 
exempred from common vilitants, nor could any 
think it ſtrange chat Artaban was then admitted to 
that priviledge, if they rightly examined the credit 
that he carryed at Court, or my particular engage- 
ments, to the glories hc had gotten to my advan- 
tage, | 
He came with Urin:e who received him at my 
Chamber door, into my Cabinet, whicher I was re- 
tired, and where I had (cated my ſelf, upon a little 
Bed, having caufed the Curtains to be cloſe drawn 
before the windows,upon pretence of the head-ach, 
baniſhing as much ot the tell-cale light from.the 
Cloſet as was poflible, that Artabau might tind it 
leſs ealte to read the red letters of ſhame in my »1i- 
ſage, for the faulc I committed; indeed he entred 
with a grace and garb fo becoming, as the skilfulleft, 
piece of detraftion could have found. nothing com» 
mon about him; and though he carryed lefs cou- 
rage and confidence in his looks than ordinary,yet 
he had (till the undefaced impreſſion in his Port and 
viſage, or ſomething ſo great and loftty,as there was 
as much dithculry to miſprize him for his face,as his 
ations ; 


EE Ee er ren <crurnrenes _ 


agions; Pardon me, Madam, if I fin againſt the 
Majeſty of your thoughts, by ſhewing the ealineſs 
of mine : *ris true, I was two haſty to disband rhe 
forces of my judgment, that ſhould have reſiſted 
the batteries of his merit and affe&ion, but they lott 
the field at the firſt appearance , all my anger pre- 
ſently tender'd its arms,and 1 felr my reaſon in too 
weak an eſtate, to put a tongue to my reſent- 
ments, 

All my attendants ſtaid in the Chamber , and 
Artaban preceiving no body preſent, but Urinoe 
and her Daughter, {rhe ſame you ſee with her here 
im my Chamber ) who, he knew, deſerved his con= |, 
fidence as well as her Mother, concluding he mighe {| 
ſafely take that liberty in their preſence, threw 
himſelf at myfeet fo haſtily,as I bad neither time nor 
power to prevent him, and kifs'd the lower part of 
my robe, with an a&ion wholly ſuppliant, and in- | 
deedonly dne for a meaner meric ; but unwilling to 
let him ſtay in that condition, and recoyling a ſtep | 
or two from the place where I was; © Riſe Artaban, n 
© ſaid T, if I were not prepofſeſs'd with two much 
© indulgence-to your offences, this proſtrate a&ivn 
Sv could not obtain their pardon. 

£ Tis true Madan, pd naty Artaban raiſmg him- 
ſelf, that Tcould look for noleſs than death, 
* from any other judge but you, and I vow by all 
« thats great and good, if your anger has prepar'd 
« me a condemnation, to receive the fatal doom 
«from your mouth, with as perfeft a reſignation, 
© and obedience,as the pardon I beg at your hands; 
© Believe it Artaban, you will not obtain that fo 
«eaſily, reply T, as your imagination flatters = . 

| van 
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« and perhaps your own opinion has not taken your 
&© crime at che full proportion, bur I ſhall refer the 
© puniſhment to your ſelf, in appealing to your 


' © Judgment forthe cenſure of your taults. My faults, 


<< reply'd Artaban, are worthy of all che pains thar 
© cruelty it ſelf can invent;aud would be utrerly un- 
© worthy of any hope of pardon, if they could nor 
& borrow ſome excuſe from the violence you have 
© Jone me ;'cis not my will Madam,that has offen- 
«ded you, for the Gods are obliged to witnels, I 
c« levyed all the power againſt you that was likely 
<« to preſent any fruit to hope, from a ſoul capable 
<< of knowledge and reaſon 3 even in my greener 
«youth, which you know 1s apt to take home ob- 
c« zefts to the heart before it has weighed them, I 
& have endeavoured to fortifie my ſoul againſt the 
<« force of nature,with an oppoſition under which [ 
« was like to fall your ſacritice,l ſaw my. reſolutions 
< cowardly turn their heads in the.combat againſt 
& you, and though I called the knowledge chat I 
© ought to have of you and my ſelf to, re-inforce 
<« them, at laſt I found an abſolute 1mpaſſibility, ro 
* hold up arms any longer 3 no Madam, .it was no 
&© blind preſumption that thruſt me headlong upon 
&© this atcempt, for [ never found any thing in my 
& perſon or ſervices, that might authoriſe my bold- 
« neſs; 'tisa reſtleſs conſtraint thar. only labours 
©roexculſe me, and my thoughts are clad in all che 
© whiteneſs and purity of truch, when I proteſt at 
© your feet , it was only your ſelf that forced 
© me to offend you. I thould think my ſelf very 
© innocent of your faults,reply'd I, if by forbearing 
* to cut them off in the infancy, I had not contri- 

© buted 
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& buted to their nouriſhment; *cis that has made me 
& an accomplice 1n your crimes, and had I timely 
< viven the conſideration of my birth and dury, the 
<« precedency of thoſe ſervices you have rendered 
<us, I had happily prevented the ſequel! of a mi(- 
<& chief, whereot I could not avoid che beginning: but 
& ſince it is not in my power to revoke what is patt, 
« I will cry to expiate a part of my errour,by a bet- 
<« ter regulation of the future, and I hope my pray- 
«ers will prevail with your ſelf ro afliſt me, by 
«changing your aims to ſome other obje&: No, 
< Madam, ſaid Artaban mrerrupting ve, Ict me beg 
«you will never hope my conſent to that,if you de- 
«fire my obedience, ordain' me any thing but cea- 
© ſing to adore you, lince all your power and mine, 
© are too weak to effeft ir, and cis as poſſible that I 
ſhould Hive without a hearr , as without a heart 
< that 1s not entirely Fours: Bur what are the 
« thonghts you foſter, anſwered T, or what defign 
& can you level ar the King of Parthia's onely 
«© Daughter, that may promiſe any hope of ſatisfa- 
c«&ion? The ſame, reply'd Artabux, of rendring 
«you what we owe the Gods,with a clearer ſubmiſ- 
<« fion, and x warmer Zeal , than commonly com- 
cc poſes thoſe vows, that are twice a day wing'd for 
<« the ſtarry Palace, the fame of making your glory 
& the mark,rule,and guide of all my thoughts, and 
«cations, and the ſame of paſſing my life, or tind- 
« ing my death in the affairs of your ſervice. 

«But do you believe, added I, that the King, 
© whoſe will is the Law of mine, does approve your 
© intentions? or do you think that ' without his 


«& commiſſion, I can keep an unſtain'd duty, and Rill 
« ſuffer 
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« ſufferthem to run in the ſame channel? I will noc 
« ſay, refly'd the hardy Artaban, that ſuch a Prin- 
< cels as Eliſa can be merited by Man, and Iknow 
«too well,thar the gaining ofa hundred Kingdoms, 
« and the loſs of a thouſand ſuch lives as mine, can 
<« infer but weak arguments to legitimate chat am» 
<« bition : but I think I may ſafely ſay, that if I ren- 
<« ered the ſervices that Phraates has received of my 
« (word, to any other King than him that is Father 
«to Eliſe, I ſhould think [ could not ſet them at a 
< meaner value,than the honour to ſerve his Daugh- 
©ter ; 20 Madam, *cis the only diſproportion be=- 
<« twixt your ſelf and me ( leaving your birch our 
< ofthe ballance ) and not betwixt my ſervices, and 
*©the Royal dignity, that frames my preſumption, 
« andif my vaſt diſtance below your perſonal me- 
& rits, were weighed up to an equality by your per» 
« miſſion, I would learn to hope, that by greater 
& conqueſts than that of Media, I mighr become 
<« confiderable enough ro the King your Fa» 
<© ther, to own a demand of that nature withouc 
& bluthes. | 

In chis diſcourſe of Artaban, there was ſomething 
that ſavour'd of a great deal of arrogance, and yer 
that arrogance appeared ſo well placed in him, and 
indeed all things elſe ſpeak ſo near an alliance, and 
ſo perfe& a conformity to the grandeur of his cou» 
rage, as inſtead of condemning, Ifelt an afte&ionate 
impulfon to augment my eſteem, and I found my 
ſelf ucrerly unable to hinder the confederacy of my 
words and aQtons, with the treaſon of my love. 

*©Iavow, ſaid 1, that men of your condition 


© may faſten very haughty and pregnant hopes te 
Q © theis 
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& their Courage, and if ſuſtice guided the hand of | 
-£ Fortune 1n the diſtribution of her treaſury, there 

& could be nothing above you; I know not how the 
< thoughts of F braates agree with this opinion, but 

& without his ſeal I can make no aſſurance, and, | 
< that once obtained, the conqueſt of my obſtinacy 

© will not coſt you much —_— 

I know not what raſh fit of folly wriſted theſe in- 
confiderate words from my mouth , but I know ,, 
they were followed at the heels by ſhame and repen- ' 
tance , nor did the aitificial darkneſs cover my , 
confuſion from Artabau, whoa little in pain to ſee 
1t, fell once more at my feer, and kiſſing them with 
a tranſport of joy : © Now fortune , ſaid he , I bid 
c« defiance to thy malice, and fince my divine Prin- » 
<cefs does vote me happy, I hope both Gods and | 
<« Men will declare themſelvs in my favour. He | 
ſpoke much more to this purpoſe, which I only an- 
ſwered in bluſhes, for all the cime he ſtaid after this, | 
my ſhame would not Jet me ſpeak in any other lan- 
guage, and I found it fo impoſſible to recover my 
colour and confidence, as the diſcovery of it made 
him take his leave ſooner than he intended ; and he 
went out of my chamber with hopes, that till then 
he had never conceived. 

After that day, he direGed all his aftions to dg- 
liver me ſo raany meſſages of Love, and paid me his 

 reſpe&s in ſo amiable and obliging a faſhion (or ra- 
ther Madam , my weakneſs underſtood it ſo) as I 
was content to-pull off the mask of my affeCtion : 
but before I nome to this confeſſion , it coſt him 
whole daies,/ with abundance of prefling and paſ- | 


ftonate diſcourſe, whereof the length releaſes my | 
repe- 
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repetition: bne when I had once vanquiſh'd that diff 
culey, he received. ſome proofs of my affe&ion, that 
ſhewed my indulgence in a deeper tin&ure thanthe 
difference of our conditions would well permit, how= 
ever they were til] limited by rutes,as ſtreighr as the 
ſteady hand of a vertuous reſolution could draw 
them,he never obtainedany favour from me, belides 
what the tongue and the eye delivered, andI firiatly 
reſerv'd my ſelf to the Kings diſpoſal, withoue 
whoſe conſent” I alwayes aflur'd him his hopes were 
thrown away. 

i know Madam, that maugre all my circumſpe- 
ion, I was yet very culpable, in not taking the firſt 
kindlings of afte&ions, from the commands of thoſe 
co whom my birth had ſubmitted me; but I know 
two,that 'tis no wonder if extraordinary merit pro 
duce effefts that are like themſelves, nor need thoſe 
hearts, that have held the fortreſs al! their life, a- 
gainſt a puny Siege, be aſham''d of an overthrow, by 
ſuch forces as vanquiſhed me : © Yes my dear Ar 
& tabap, I love thee,and 1 ſhould love thee yer much 
© more than my ſelf, if the Gods hadleft thee ſtill 
© among men ; couldeft thou come hither again 
© from thy ſtarry habitation, thou would'lt juſtific 
©« the affeftion I have for thee, and I cannot 
* now diſayow it with ſolittle fhame, as before L 
confeſſed it. | 

The fair Princeſs was conſtrained to ftop the 
cnrrent of her diſcourſe, on purpoſe to make way 
for another, compos'd of ſome fugitive tears, this: 
had newly broken over their Chriſtal banks in 
abundance, and after ſhe had thus wept and figh'd 


away ſome moments, wherein the fair Qneen took 
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occaſion to ſweeten her ſorrowes, with all the com- 
fort that her pity could invent, ſhe went on in this 
manner. 

Artavan was ador'd among the Parthians, and the 
prodigious things he had done for the intereſt of 
thatnation, acquired him ſo much honour in the 
general eſteem, as could not well be aſcrib'd (& {ave 
Religion harmleſs) unto a mortal perſon, eſpeci- 
ally the King,who had reap'd the faireſt fruits of his 
glorious labours, and ſaw himſelf ſarely ſeated by 
his valour, not only in his own eftate, bur Maſter of 
one of the greateſt Kingdoms in Afia, openiy pub- 
lithed his impuifſance , to pay what was due to (0 
great-a vertue ; of this he made a particular declara- 
tion the ſame day he was crown'd King of Media, 
and after the ceremony was ended, holding Artaban 
in his left hand : © Tis of you great man, ſaid be, 
* with &@ loud voice,(tor IT have neither power nor 
© willto diſavow it) chat I hold this puiſſant Crown, 
© and I do heredeeply proteſt in this aſtembly, by 
©all that Religion requires to make a vow ſacred 
©and obliging, I have nothing ſo much my own to 
© make it not totally at your diſpoſal, nor can you 
© name a demand of what price (0:ver, that I will 
< {kay to confider before I grant it. 

Artaban heard theſe words with an excels of joy, 
and full of thoſe forward hopes they had given him, 
reſpe&ively putting a knee to-the ground before 
the King : © Sir, ſaid he, it beſeems not Artaban, 
< to miſprize the fovours of his great and boun- 
© teous Maſter, for which perhaps he will ſhort=- 
& ly take encouragement to put a name to his re- 
& queſt; for though wy ſervices be light and trivial, 
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© yet I cannot be ignorant, that it iscthe cuſtom of 
© (ſuch great and manificent Princes as your ſelf, 
© rather to quadrate the reward to the largeneſs of 
6 their own hearts, than the meric of him that re- 
& celves it, 

The King, who had not-yer ſprd out the mark 
that Artahan aim'l at, received his diſcourſe with a 
very high ſatisfa&ion, and as till then he had been 
much troubled at his refuſal ofthe greateſt othces 
of honour , truſt and proftitin the Kingdom, the 
belief chat he would now accept the profter'd boun- 
ty which he hop'd might pay che purchaſe of Arta- 
ban's (ſervice forthe reſt of his life, made him gladly 
faſten upon his words, and oblig'd him openly ro 
repeat and confirm his promiſe : I confeſs Madam, 
chart I received a great deal of contentmenc from 
my intelligence of this paſſage betwixc him and che 
King, and a few dayes after, was fo caſt: to be 0- 
vercome to aconſent by Artabau's importunities, 
that ſo ſoon as the next occaſion invited him, by ad- 
venturing to name his demand, he ſhould cry how 
the King ſtood enclined to the accompliſhment of 
our wiſhes : this permiſſion ſo exalted him, as he 
chought nothing impoſſible to his Courage and For- 
tune, and as Nature had always lodg'd in his breſt 
a haughty opinion of himſelf,he was grown too cre- 
dulous toſuſpetany impoſture in thoſe hopes that 
preſag*da favourable event to his detiigns. 

He made choiſe of a time to hazard the attempt, 
when many conducing circumſtances appeared to 
plead in his behalf, and juſt upon the firlt arrival of 
a rumour, that the Kings of Czlicia and Capadeocia, 


had each raifed a numerous Army to play an after- 
3 game 
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Same in Tjgranes quarrel, he thought no time ſo 
Eritical, as that to attempt the King, nor none ſo 
promiſing (the approaching danger conſidered) to 
transform his hopes to aſſurance ; beſides the pub- 
lick engagement of the Kings word, togrant him 
his defire without a limitation, he remembred the 
ſame expreſſion he had under his hand, that he was 
willing to reward his ſervices, with the deareſt and 
molt prerious thing he had in the world, his hopes 
were yet better fortifi'd againſt ithe menaces of fear 
by the publick wiſhes, & he knew the Parthians daily 
talk'd without a whiſper, thar if their King defir'd 
to ſet an invincible guard upon his new acqueſt,and 
raiſe the power of his Empire to a prouder pitch of 
glory, than ever the greateſt of his dt had 
flown it, Pbraates could finde no fitter expedient. 
than Artaban's alliance by the marriage of his ' 
Daughter, fince all the ſtate pollicy he had, though 
it ranſak*d and rifled the whole world for a choile, 
._ could not find out a more valiant Defender for his 
People, nor a Succeſſor whoſe Perſon and Govern- 
ment would be more agreeable to his SubjeAs; that 
the Mate line of the Arſacides being utterly excinC& 
{the Prince Tyridates excepted, to whom they all 
knew Phbraates would never leave his Crown,and the 
baſtard Vonones, whoſe pretences would be alwaies 
like himſelf, illegitimare ) he would either be ob- 
liged to create a Candidate for his Cruwn at home, 
or elſe contra& an alliance with ſome neighbour 
King, andſo run the hazard of Metamarphoſing the 
Parthian liberty to a provincial ſervicuade , which 
could nor. be leſs than inſupportable to that warlike 


Nation, 
When 
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When theſe popular diſcourſes had once found 
the way to Ar:abar's ear, they quickly matured his 
reſclution to a politive degree; in fine, he began to. 
think that delay might do him injury , and conclu- 
ded it unfit to ſtay till time mighc moderate the 
Kings impatience torequite him, and the beauty of 
his brave a&s had loſt its gloſs in his memory. 

In the heat of theſe thoughts, (after he had once 
' more beg'd my permiſſion) he went one day to find 
out the King in the Palace Garden , where he was 
then walking with a train of his principal Nobility 
about him : che King receiv*d him with a very afta- 
ble aſpect, and after the exchange of ſome open dif= 
courſe before all the company , at laſt (as his fre- 
quent uſe had made it a cuſtom) he drew him alide 
for a particular Parley,and to that purpoſe making 
a ſign to the reſt, nor rofollow him, he pafs*dinto 
the next Alley leaning upon his arm, and beganto 
entertain him with ſuch indifferent things,as chance 
and occaſion offer'd to his thought-, 

'Artabaa having allowed ſome time to a reſpe- 
Aive atcention, and ſhap'd ſuch replies, as he knew 
were molt agreeable to Phraates humour, art laſt 
grew defirous to change the Theme of their Diſ- 
courſe to a ſubje& of more importance,and chaling 
all the fear from his heart that might diſcredit his 
delign,by appearing in his looks and gelture ; © Sir, ,. 
<« ſaid he, how are your intentions now bent ro diſ- 
© pole of us ? has your judgment voted us uſeleſs 
<« for your future ſervice ? and are you content to 
< fit quietly down with the Crowns of Partbia and 
© Media, when you have power enough at your 


& beck to Maſter the greateſt part of Aſia? you un- 
S 4 deritand 
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« derftand that the Kings of Capadocia, and Cilicia, 
«& havcalready raiſed forces in Tigranes behalf, to 
& wrelt the Crown of Media out of your hands, and | 
& in outward appearance, your Majeſty takes no | 
& careto prevent them : I beſeech you Sir, give us 
<leave to go meet them, before they force the un= | 
& welcome complement of a hoſtile viſite upon us,let 
& me once more beg the honour and aſſignation of | 
£ as many troops to my conduct, as I bad forthe 
© conquelt of Media, and ſuffer me for your inte- 
& reſts. to Carry the War home to thoſe Princes 
5 doors , that are coming beyond their limits in 
< chaſe of their own misfortune ; Sir, I dare make 
© you a promiſe of their ruine, co be paid in leſs 
& time than is requiſite to take an exaGt ſurvey of 
& their Provinces, and if I donot lay both thoſe 
Q & Crowns at your feet, before Time be cwo years ol- 

& der, blot our the name of Artaban from your 

Fe memory, and call me Impoſtor. 

While Artaban ſpake in this manner, the King 
regarded him with admiration, and inftruted by 
the proofs of a fortunate experience, how capable 
he was tochange his words mto afions, he litten'd | 
to the ſame language from him , as he would have 
.done to an Oracle,which might have been mterpre- 
ted from another mouth, as the effe&s of a vain 

"preſumption; &after he had made uſe of ſome time 
-'rolhape his reply, throwing his arm about his neck: 
© Invincible Artaban, ſaid he, or rather the Soul of 
©© valour, ſent down tothe Parthians as a favour 
& from Heaven,for their ſecurity and advancement, 
<1 have ſolitcle reaſon tolay the blemiſh of a doubt 
* upon your generous propoſitions, as I one day 
gi & hope 
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«hope , by the vertue of your warlike arm, ro 
< check the arrogance of thac proud Empire , and 
6 pluck their Eagle pinions chat pretend to make 
«rhe world their quarry, fince you are reſolved to 
« unſheath your (word againſt them, I hold the Ca- 
&« padocians and Cilicians already defeated , and I 


_« afſure my ſelf with as much confidence of both 


« thoſe Diadems, as the Crown of Media, where- 
& with your hands impal'{ my Temples : but Arta- 
«c ban, to whar do you reduce me ? how unkindly 
«you uſe me with this exceſs of meric? and how 
&« do you think I can reign over ſo many people 
& withour a bleeding honour, when I ſhall nor reign 
&« but by the ſole valour ofa man thar will take no 
&« reward at my hands ? you have owned lo little e- 
5 ſteem of offices,treaſures,and indeed of all things 
6 elſe, that others would greedily ſeek, as I have 
<« ſcarce the confidence to reſolicite your accepranee 
&« of any gift, for fear of offending your courage , 
© and will you never let me know, that though you 
&« refuſe what my gratitude is able to offer as a re- 
<« quital, yet you will not diſdain it as a badge of 
<« my inviolable amity ? 

Artaban unwilling to let fo fair an opportunity 
eſcape him, regarding the King with a viſage leſs 
aſſured than before ; «© No Sir , ſaid he, I willnot 
<calwaies dwell upon theſe terms of refuſal, and ' 
{if till now, by ſo long forbearing, toask a recom- 
© pence, T have paſs'd in your thoughts for a mo+ 
& deft man, I ſhall doubtleſs now, by demanding 
& one of to0 high a value, incurr the cenſure of an 
«infolent ; Sir, you have that at your diſpoſal,thar 
& carries a Capacity, not only of rewarding my for- 
| © mer 


266 Hymen's Preludia : Part 3. 
<< mer ſervices (they are too cheap and worthleſs to 
c« give me any right to ſo rich a ſalary but indeed of 
© over-paying (like a great and bountious King)all 
c the reſt thar I am preparing to render you, which 
«I donot queſtion {hall wear the badg of more de- 
<« fert and importance , than any that preceded 

«© them. 'Tis true Sir, that Riches and Dignities are 
< not rated by my courage as the world efteems 
«them, bur you have a treaſure in your power, that 

<© may dazle the boldeſt aſpirer to a diſtruſt of his 
<< ambition, and if I have raſhly raiſed the wings of 
« my delires that way, I do but take the juſt di- 

<« menſions of your greatneſs , which I cannot of- 
<< fend, ſo weakly to ask any thing below it in pro- 

cc mm vny In fine, Sir, the Princeſs Eliſa is the on« 

« ly fruit, the Centre, the Soul of my life, and all 

< my happineſs, and( ifI may dare to call hero) 

«the price of my a&ions, if my ambition has broke 
«the bounds of her proper ſphere, and ſoars too 
© high, 1will ftriveto train my fervices to the ſame 
< fublimity, andif Crowns be wanting to ſet off 
< that vertue , which your Majeſty ,has honoured 
« with ſo highan eſteem , ſince neceſlity requires 
< thoſe ornaments to excuſe my raſhnefs, ſo long 
<< as any ſhall fit upon the heads of your Enemies , 
<& we ſhall have right enough to promiſe you their 
£c poſſetion, 

Artaban in ſucceſs of theſe words, put a knee to 
the ground before the King , a poſture that he 
thought fitteſt to follow this hardy Petition, when 
he faw his face turn pale, then-preſently over-flow'd 
with a fiery bluſh,and in a few moments, by the con- 
tinu'd rifings of more clouds, grown the Omen of a 
; following tempeſt, In 
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In effe&, Phraares,the proudelt and moſt haughty 
hearted Prince upon Earth, was io deeply incens'd 
at Artrbans demand, as he had much adoto ſuffer 
the memory of kis ſervices, to itop the natural 
courſe of his own inclination, which you know, by 
what you have already underitood of his life, was e- 
ver prone to bloudy and barbarous affe&tions. How» 
ever he made a ſtrong aflault upon himſelf ro mo» 
derate the fierceneſs of his paflion, and regarding 
Artaban with a face full of ſcorn. © I cannot now 
< wonder, ſaid be, at your former proceedings,and 
<« | find you had reaſon to diſdain offices of ſo petty 
&c a concernment,ſ{ince you had ry'd your pretences 
& tomy Daughter and my Crown. The boldneſs 
< of that thought were worthy of an examplary pu- 
<& niſhment, in any perſon that weigh'd le(s' in my 
& eſtimation than you,but the conſideration of your 
& fervices has got your pardon,in hope you will take 
<« future care to pull ſome Feathers from the wings 
© of your ambition. 

Artaban received this ſudden changein the Kings 
ſtile, like the blot of a thunder-bolt, but his un- 
daunted courage quickly came to his reſcue from 
that unſtoniſhment, when repulling the danger,to its 
own credit of ſuch a ſurpiizal , and clearing his 
looks of all the troubles that had newly invaded 
them : © If the glorious reward I demand, ſaid he, 
& by a juſt computation, does over-top my fervices, 
© they areaboveall chingselſe that you are capable 
<«« of giving, nor can [I be ſo weak an Arbiterof my 
* own deſert, to loſe the knowledg that I have ad- 
<& ded more to your grandeuryby preſerving one,and 
6 planting another Crown upon your head;than the 

| 5 greateſt 
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greateſt of your Neighbour Kings can bring to 
« out-bid me for the title of your Son-in-Law: nor 
& would I be miſtaken to foſter any thought that 
<< | have, orcan ever pay a valuable price of merit 
*ftorſorich a Jewel ; bur Sir, if I be guilty, let me 
<< dare to fay, yourſelf is an accefſary,*twas you be- 
* tray'd me to theſe hopes, when you promiſed to 
* pay my ſervices with the deareſt and moſt precious 
thing you had in the world : I thought,reply'd the 
« Rrng, that thoſe favours,which I never placed up- 
* on any but yourſelf, might have challeng'd the 
« Epithets of dear and precious enough in your 
* thoughts , and ſo your own judgment ſaved you 
< the labour of making ſo unlikely an explication of 
&© my promiſes; *tis from the valour of my own ſub- 
<« jects, that T hold the aſſurance of Parth;a,and the 
© conqueſt of my other Kingdom , and if your 
& Sword has carv'd me your ſhare of victory, fince 
<« Tgid you the honour to place you at the head of 
<< my Army, you have gotten glory, and gathered 
< protit enough from that employment, to content 
«any ambition that is leſs unreaſonable than yours: 
& Yes Sir, reply'2 the fierce Artabaa, the glory re- 
« mains ſtil} 1n my poſſeſſion, & with the advantage 
&« of obliging none but ingrateful Kings, 'cis all the 
c fruit I can ſhew of the ſcars I wear for you and 
« the unfortunate Tigranes, from whoſe lofty creſt 
. «] pinck'd down victory, co perch her upon your 
« Standards , tumbled him from his Throne, and 
« chas*'d him out of his Territories, andall this co 
& put you in poſſefſion of a power to treat me ill in 
& yours : thoſe very Subjefts to whoſe valour you 
*arc fo deeply indebted, methought a” 

| | DUC 
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& but feebly,when the point of my ſword was turn'd 


© againſt them, and had not 1 lead them theway to 
&« oJory, perhaps your oldSubje&s would never have 
SY 4 {af 

* {ubdued you new ones. Sir, | muſt know no fear 
© to ſay that this handalone pur both the Scepters 
<« into yours, and the glittering ſpoils you enjoy 
© of thoſe victories, were purchaſed by my bloud, 
© and bought with the peril of my life: could juft 
« anger ſpur my will to ſuch an a@, I might yer 
« change the lotof Warr,and carry back the ſmiles 
« of Fortune to your Enemics party, and could [ 
c« prevail with my ſelf,to doas much for Tigranes,as 
c Thave lately done for you, peradventure I ſhould 
&« find ſtrength enough toliftr him up again to that 
« throne, from whence I pull'd him for your inte» 
& reſts : but the reſpe& that I muſt ever preſerve for 
« the Princeſs Eliſa, forbids me to carry. any aid 
<to her Fathers Enemies,and for her ſake alone,the 
& Smord,which is yet keen enough to curtthe threds 
& of as many Parthians, as it has freſhly done of Me= 
& dijan lives, ſhall never more be drawn either for or 
& againſt you. 

At theſe words he return'd his back, and offered to 
leave the room, when the King ſtaying him by the 
arm : © Say no more, ſaid he, with furious look, that 
© Lam ungrateful for the ſervices thou halt ren- 
&« der'd me, and in lieu of that grand reward thy 
© ſaucy hopes did aim at,receive thylifeat the hands 
© of my unmerited mercy, which thy Inſolence has 
* forfeited to the Sword of Juſtice : till now I never 
© ſuffered reproach or menace from any mortal 
& perſon, and thou alone haſt put my patience ro a 
& proof, that would haye been fatal ro any other, 
© and 
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& and may at laſt be deſtructive to thy ſelf, it thou 
c« doſt nor teach thy tongue more becoming lan= 
« guage : King of Parthia, ſaid Artaban, fince thou 
<« haſt refuſed me al! that I thought worth the ask- 
& ing, Iſcorn to owe thee for either mercy or fa- 
« your; and if thouthink'ſt I can take my life as a 


cepift at thy hands, know that I diſdain to keep ic | 


© at ſobaſea ranſom,and now methinks, as thy in- 
&« gratitude has disfiguredit,it looks ſo ugly,I would 
© not receive it from thee,but as the greateſt plague 
<« that Heaven can ſend me, coming from thee, I 
<& refuſe, reje& it as I did thoſe offices and honours 
& thou would*it once have given me,andif thou haſt 
<c not fergot what is paſt,thy concernmencs will in- 
< {tru& thee, to cut a man from the world, that 
© wants no more than intention to ruine thee. 

The King heard not theſe laſt words, for fo ſoon 
as he had vented his own patljon, he turn'd his back 
to Artaban, and had left a pretty diſtance betwixt 
them , before he had done (peaking. Artaban, ra- 
ther dead than alive,by the Kings example,bent his 
ſteps to another part of the Garden, and making 
choice of the moſt ſecret and untrodden Alley, that 
His ſorrows could light of, he buried all his hopes 
and comfort in. the cruelleft thoughts that ever 
ſhook ſogreat a ſpirit, this ſad and ſudden change m 
his condition , had like to have made his deſpair 
his Executioner, and he often pur a hand to the 
guard ofhis Sword,with a purpoſe to make a paſſage 
for his Soul to get out at:ſome few moments after,a 
furious Demon of vengeance, turn'd the impetuous 
torrent of his thoughts againſt Phraates. And ſolong 
as that violent proxiſm of choler laſted,never did 0- 
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pen anger, or ſecret malice, contrive a deeper re- 
venge, than what his tumultuous thoughts then ur- 
ged againſt him:but the remembrance of Eliſa,hung 
chains upon his paſſion, and he had no ſooner ad- 
mitted the confideration that Phraates was her Fa» 
ther, but ic turn'd the edge of his keeneſt reſerpt- 
ment, and baniſhed all that diſobey*d his love : 
ſometimes he prepared himſelf to go find Tigra- 
nes, and joyn intereſts with him for their common 
vengeance, feeding his hopes of that deſign, with 
the haughcy opinion of his own merit;but thoſe mo- 
tions were quickly out of favour, when the memory 
of Tigraxes affeftion to Eliſa came once to accuſe 
them, & it leſs affronted his reaſon to (eek a retreat 
in the remoteſt corners of the Earth , than hide his 
head under the roof of his Rival: belides he remem- 
bred the promiſe he had made the King, never to 
beararms againtlt my Father, & though his Conſci- 
ence could have grown conteuted to diſpenſe with 
the breach of that engagement, yet the fear he ſtill 
kept to diſpicaſe me, had tos powerful an influence 
upon him,to defeat that reſolution: in fine,where e- 
ver his fancy mov*da wing,{he encountred new tor- 
ments, and freſh cauſes of incurable vexation , and 
{ti[] as he ſent his thoughtsto hunt for comfort,they 
brought home no other quarry, than variety of 
waies to periſh; © unfortunate Artaban, cryed be, 
© what doſt thou longer here ? get thee down into 

c the ſhades in queſt of that repoſe which the world 
©« denys thee,and conteſt no longer wich thy impla- 


' © cable enemy, Fortune, whom thy evil Genius has 


<< brib'd to undo thee ; the Sun has ſhin'd upon no 
6 part ofthe world, where thou haſt been, wherein 
CC thy 
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« thy felicity has not been affronted, and if the 
« fares have favoured thee in War,the harveſt of thy 
< yictories have been taken in by other hands , the 
& pain, the ſhame, and the deſpair, fill ſtays wich 
© thee; torthee the Earth is fruitfil in nothing bur 
& ingrateful perſons, every man. 7c chee will either 
© be a Tigranes, or a Phraates, and by ſuch as thoſe 
© the Gods,whoſe wrath is the produtt of thy pride, 
© havedecreed to tread upon the neck of thy ambi- 
cc tion : ſure they are angry to ſee how audacioully 
& thou doſt raile thy courage above the birth they 
cc allotted thee; and if thou canit not humble it to 
& equality, try to bound thy unjult pretences with a 
& death that has on]y power to free thee from theſe 
© calamities, to which chy aſpiring defires will erer- 
co nally expoſe thee : But why ſhould I die,continued 
« he, after « little breathing , before I (ez how the 
« powers above will diſpoſe of thoſe puniſhments, 
< which(how ſeverely ſoever they have uſed me)are 
& doubtleſs ready todrop upon the heads of chele 
<& unworthy wretches? it may bethey have made 
« them their Inſtruments to humble thee,withourt an 
c« approbation of their ingratirude, and the deſtiny 
<« that waits on that may inftruCt chec to hope a hap» 
&« py change in my Fortune,and a revenge of my In- 
<« juries: Did I ſay to hope, added be, what baſe fear 
<« ſhall uſurp ſuch power to pinion my endeavours, 
« that I may not make it a certainty? Has the change 
& of my condition ſunk it ſelf into my nature,and 1s 
c« that valour ſhrunk away from my afſiſtance,that a 
© few months {ince has cauſed ſuch ſtrange revolu- 
c tions in two great Empires? May not 1 reſtore to 
« the humbled,and pollible cepentant ac” 
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& | took from him, for the proud and diſdainful 
c« Phraates, for Phraates a thouſand times more in= 
c« grateful than the King of Media, and all this with 
© a ſucceſs {o unconceiv'd by the moſt pregnante' 
« hopes, as my ſelf had enough to promiſe all thar 
<« was perform'd ; go then wronged Arraban, and 
<« once more draw thy Sword againſt this inhumane 
& monſter , whoſe Soul is ſanguin'd with the ruine 
«of all his neereſt kindred, eſpouſe thy quarrel with 
« the loud cries of his Fathers and Brothers blood, 
© whom he barbarouſly butcher'd 3 andif we have 
©* provok'd the Gods,in lending ſuccour tothis Par- 
& ricide , let us ſtrive toappeaſe thoſe angry powers 
<« by carrying the Sword and fire into the bowels of 
« his Paribia , which in his quarrel roo lately deva» 
& [ted the Median Empire : Oh my reſolutions ( con- 
« tinued he, after a little interval of ſilence ) how juſt 
© you are, and yet how faintand feeble , when E- 
& liſz enters the liſts againſt. you ; what an invincit- 
<« ble ditticulcy does my ſpirit feel ( deeply ſtung as 
© 1tis with the ſenſe of my injuries ) to frame the 
<< leaſt proje&ion, or ſo much as ſhelter a thoughe 
* that may diſpleaſe my Soveraign Princels : this 
© Sword, that once was fortunacely drawn for her 
*< intereſts , has neither edge nor point againſt her 
* Father; and if the greedy thirſt of revenge ſhould 
© ever ſeduce my conſent to offend her fo rudely , I 
© could not think of a leſs expiation, than ro force a 
<« paſſage with the point to that hearc, which theen= 


| © certainment of (o profane a defire would render 


utterly unworthy cobe the Guardian and Tablet 


. * of fo fair an Image, 


Thus did the two fations of his reaſon grapple with 
| each 
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each other, while he ſought, the moſt unviſited cor- 
ners of the Garden , to make a liſtfor the Combar, 
andin fine, the conreſt was like to be determined by 
ſome deſperate reſolution, when his Etes encounter'd 
with me, onely attended by Urince and her Daugh=- 
ter; I had fpy'd him as I croſt an Alley, with a pur- 
poſe co ſhelter my ſelffrom the Sun, in the covert of 
an Arbour,and deſcrymg a part of thetruth through 
his melancholy garb and choice of ſolitude , the 
crembling defire 1 had to clear my conjefure, made 
me givethe reſt of my train a command to wait my 
retreat upon the bank of a Brook that ran through 
the Garden, while I, propping my ſelf on either 
ſide with Urinoe,and Cephiſa,direfted my ſteps to the 
father part of that Alley , which I had ſpy'd Arta- 
ban enter at the other end, and [had nor left many 
paces of it behind me , 'when I was ſuddenly upon 
him , before thedeep diſpute of his thoughts would 
permit himto diſcover me. I ata fti}] croubled at the 
remembrance of that ſad eſtate wherein I found him, 
his viſage was totally changed; and if for ſome mo- 
ments 1t was painted with the fiery colour that Cho- 
ler gives, preſently grief got the viftory, drove that 
ſanguine cidetoa retreat , and cover'd it with his 
own complexion , fo wan and pale, as if the cold 
approach of Dearh had newly frozen up all choſe 
Crimſon channels ; his Eies the uſual Heralds of his 
Heart, that were ftillſparkling the contents of ſome- 
_ thing there that was great aud noble, were now 

eclips'd with 2 dull gloomy cloud of woe, and his 
very diſcerning faculty almoſt choak'd up with ſome 
tears, Which made themſelves a breach in ſpight of 
all his Conrage, that deny'd them paſſage, | 
Gods 


| 
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Gods ! what a fearful divination of my ſucceeding 
miſchief did that obje& ſhoot into my Soul ! how 
quickly did my Spirit at the ſame time rake the ium- * 
prefſion of my mifery, and releaſe my repoſe? I ad- 
vanc'd towards Artaban, with little leſs diſquiet in 
mine, than his looks had ſhown me ; rhe noiſe of wy, 
approach made him lift up his head , and he knew 
me, in ſpight of the prepoſſeſlion of thoſe paſlions 
thar difpured precedency in his Soul : the tight of 
me inrag'd the ftorm of thoſe tranſports that thook 
him, and he had much ado to ſtop the torrent of his 
griefs from breaking out into a diſcovery by a loud 
out=cry; though I often call'd him by his name,as I 
made my approaches,it was long before he could di- 
geſt his woes into words;and,inftead'of advancing to 
meet meghelean'd his back againſt an Arbours and 
holding his arms a croſs upon his breaſt, he ſtaid my 
coming up in a poſture, that pierc'd my ;yery Soul 
wich pity : my atf- tion ſoon reach*d me a lare an 
his angu#h, and ir coſt me no ſecond thoughts to dt- 


. vine the cauſe of his inquierude, . the fear 1 had en- 


tertained to learn ſomething from his mouth thasx 
would juftifie it ſelf, made my tongue turn coward 
for a time, & chare&ered a diſturbance in my looks 
that were little thort of his;3 in fine, I firſt overcame 
the confuſion , that ſhared it ſelf betwixt us , and 
violently putting by my own ſad apprehenfions, ' 
that my judgement might have libercy co-make a 
more dexterous application of-camfort to:his: *<Hlow 
«© now Artaban, ſaid T, are'your:knowledg and cou» 
«rage both wrack'd with one guſt? what have you 
£ ler your ſelf fink under the weight of a grief;(that 
© appears in your viegn the knowledge ob 
2 AC 
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At theſe words Artabay drew up two or three 
groans from the bottom of his breait, and faſtning 
his Eies upon me with a wild and half diſtrafted 
look : © Yes Madam, I do know you, ſaid he , with 
© & voice compos'd of almot as many ſighs as words, and 
<« oh that Heaven had pleas'd I had known you leſs 
© or better ! In fine Madam, purſued he , a little 
cc re-inforcing by ſpirits, the ſame Gods that took 
«me from you, have cruelly torn thoſe hopes from 
« my heart, that my indiſcretion planted there; and 
« a King,whom I can neither call cruel, nor ingrate- 
© ful, becauſe he is your Father , does rigorouſly 
« punifh the ſame offence your indulgence pardoned, 
& his refuſal expoſes me to a death, that mighr 
© have been far le(s bitter, and more glorious, had 
I received it as a juſt doom of my boldneſs from 
«your command, but in this my deſtmy is much 
© morecrue], that (utterly unable to love the man 
&© that pays me no other price but Death for all my 
< ſervices ) it is not permitted me to hate him that 
<« diſclos*d ſuch a myne of treaſure as your ſelf co the 
& world. 

At this period a ſhower of tears , that violently 
broke their way , ftai'd the purſuit of his diſcourſe, 
which ſoften'd my Soul to ſuch a melting temper, 
as forc'd me freely ro unlock the channels of my 
own, and putting my hand before my face with a 
purpoſe in part ro hide them ; <* Artaban, ſaid T, 
© my fears were always Prophetick of what has 
© befallen' you, -and [though ( your ſervices e- 
« fteem'd aright ) I believ'd ever, there could 


« be nothing too great for your expeCations, yer 


&] know the Kings diſpokition too well to am—— 
© {6 
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&« fo (adan augury : this I may ſafely proteſt, and 
& pollibly, with coo much truth , that the cauſeand 
«fenſe of your ſorrows have equally divided 
& themſclves betwixtusz and fince you cannot be 
<< ignorant that I love you , you may cafily gueſfle 
«*fromthat , how large a ſhare my heart has carv'd 
< it ſelf in the (ufferings of your diſgrace : would co 
*© Heaven it lay in my power to ſmooth all che 
*frowns in the face of your fortune, and rhat the 
*© Gods had as happily ſuiced the Kings intentions to 
** mine, as my will is {ubmitred ro the indiſpenſable 
© eyes of duty, toan abſolute dependance upon his: 
*< Believe it Artaban, you ſhould quickly know, that 
* your vertue takes place of all thoſe dignities in my 
** choice, thac (well the cicles of the greatelt Kings 3 
*© norhas the whole Univerſea capacity tocourt my 
© foul with a clearer ſactsfaCtion , than by putting 
© you in poſſeſſion of that priviledge my wiſhes 
© defign you : Bur ſince the Gods will not let us 
* be happy at our own Eleftion, call upon che 
© greatneis of your Courage for a relignation to 
© cheir wills, 'tis that mult create you hopes to calm 
feand quiet your diſpleaſures, and doubtleſs cut you 
© out fairer fortunes, than any can flatter your ex- 
«© pectations in the Court of Paxrthia. I cannot (ee my 
* (elf reduc*'d, Dear Artaban, without a ſad re- 
£ Juftance, to offer you this Counſe), but you mult 
© not be ignorant how poorly my power can be- 
<« friend my will in a butinefs of this nature, and 
*© you know with what a preciſe obedience maids of 
& my birth are ty'd tothe auſtere rules of their duty, 
& they are thoſe that ſubſcribe me a blind ſubmiſlt- 


* onto the will of my Fatherand my King : And 
VM « they 
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<« they are thoſe, interrupted the ſad Artaban,that re 
© duce me to this deplorable eſtate , which draws 
©. rears from your fair cies 3 no Madam, *t1s not the 
£' power of a King that creates my misfortune; had 
© I nothing but that to combat , perhaps I mighr 
© find forces enough to hold up my Buckles, which 
* now I muſt lay down at your feet, fince you are 
* my oppoſer; it may be 1 ſhould throw down all o- 
© therdithenlties that ſtand in my way to happigels, 
*and I think the powerfulleſt impediments would all 
& become the Trophies of my reſolution , if your 
© conſent would vote the Triumph 3 but *cis that I 
* know not how to hope : and 'cis that too, Madam, 
«that has made a coward of all my courage to de- 
© mand it ; no Madam, I dare not ask any thing that 
© crofſes your kumour in behalf of amiſerable man, 
© nor pretend to rhe violation of a duty that forbids 
© me to be happy 3 for though I were bora to great=- 
© erCrowns than thoſe that embrace your Fathers 
* Temples , 1 ſhould not ſuffer ſo bold a thought 
© but {ince a Sword is all the portion that Heaven 
& has given me, I ſhould be too too unworthy of the 
& glory I have gotren by ir, in ſerving you, ſhould I 
© ask more than what I have already received of 
* your goodneſs : my deſires then Madam , are all 
© contratted in this {ingle requeſt,continued be,throw- 
& ing himſelf at my feet , that you will onely ſutter 
**me to go away with the honour of being yours, 
* and continue it, till one ſhort Scene of my life he 
© ated, I ſhall not long trouble you with keeping. 
© the Commiſſion , and I promiſe you to make haſt 
* into thearms of Death, as the only medicine that 
* 1s left for all miſeries, 

W hilg 


» 
- 
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While he ſpake in this manner , I had ſeated my 
ſelf upon a bank that was behind me,and regarding 


him in that (adeſtare, wich all the render agitations 


of Love and Pity : © Yes my dear Artaban ,' ſaid I, 
© where ever you £0 you have my conſent to be al- 
«© ways mine, and che Godscan witneſs I would be 
© yours roo, had the King and his Daughters dehres 
& been as neerly ally'd as themfelves:live then with 
& this afſurance, but remember I bid you live, nay [ 
© command you to take care of your life,fince I have 
& ſome hope ttill left unitrangled that tels me Hea- 
© ven will notalwayslet you be unhappy 3 I know it 
« will concern your ſafety,to abfenc your (clfawhile 
<< from the Court, becauſe the Kings anger was ever 
<« too dangerous to be truſted, bur I hope the want 
<& of you at the helm of his affairs, will quickly make 
it telf known by fome following diladvantages, 
<« that will not onely oblige hinito call you back a= 
c gain, but offer that into yourarms, which he has 
< ingratefully refus*'d you : in the mean time,oppote 
«your deſpair with this'belief, he ſhall tind ic no 
« eate Province , tomaxe me diſclaim my right in 
«© you for a new obje&, and fo far as Decency 
© will defend thoſe endeavours, I ſhall take care 
c« to preſerve you from the miſchief, of ſeeing chat 
<< inanother mans poflefſion , which was unworthi- 


«ly deny'd you : If this be your reſolution , Ma= 


« dam, Cry'd Artaban. IT am not half ſo miſerable as 
© my ſorrows told me , but as I binde my pronufe 
& by all that ever was obliging , to make my future 
«© behaviour take laws from the profound reſpe& my 
«© Soul has for you , and obey them by regarding 
*© that happy man, without a delign to diſquier his 

T 4 6 FOr- 
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© Fortune, whom your own free ſuffrage ſhall raiſe 
"**to the honour of your bed , ſo I beg your licenſe 
4 co Oppoſe the felicity of thoſe , with all the power 

_ make that pretend to that bleſſed Priviledge 
* 8gainſt your content. I allow your requeſt, reply'd 
© 1, without a farther conſideration, and afcer this 
© permiſſion, do make it my prayer to you , tO re- 
« rire your ſelf from hence , lett (the laſt jars be- 
£ ewixt you and the King perpended ) I contraGt a 
& {ſevere cenſure by ſo long a diſcourte ; nor can [ 
£ chink my ſelf ſecure from the bolcs of his anger, 
«if ever he arrives at the knowledge of our privacy 3 
& Adieu Artabarn , and do not complain of a cold 
< unkindneſs in this farewel; for it you delire to 
& oblige me, you cannot do it berter, than by belie- 
« ving that Artaban's memory ſhall ever be as dear 
<< to mie, as Eliſa's life. 

Theſe laſt words took their flight with a torrent of 
unruly cears,that climb'd over the walls of their pri- 
ſon, while Artaban took has laſt leave of me with a 
very paſſionate diſcourſe;which in that broil of trou- 
bled choughts I couid underſtand bur confuſedly ; I 
left him half dead at this ſeparation, and walk'd 
away from him for fear of a ſurprizal , but in fo 
ſtrange a diſguiſe of grief, as it was long before I 
durſt come in fight of my Women, and I ſought our 
.. all the ſecreteſt walks in the Garden, that I mighr 
have lieſure to quiet and compoſe my diſorders be- 
fore I appear*d ; indeed [ think at laſt my face had 
parted with ſome of it ; but my ſoul was ſtill upon 
the Rack, and torn fo cruelly, as I believe Artaban 
himſelf ſcarce felt more rorment : The whole re- 
mainder of that.day I was utterly incapable of any 

Enter=- 
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entertainment or accolt : and I ſpake to none bur 
Urinoe and her daughter, whom [ ſuffer*d to be part- 
ners in my woe for Avrtaban's misfortune and my 
own. I ſay my own, for I always ventur'd an equal 
ſhare of happineſs in his Barque , nor was it in for- 
tunes powertoſendſucha ſtorm as would ſhip-wrack 
his joys, and Jec mine ſwim to ſhoar. 

&« Ah Urinoe, would I ſay, lince *twas impoſſible 
c for you to over-ſee this event , or miſfſe the fore- 
c« fighc of Artaban's pretences to me would never 
<< beauthoriz'd, why would you favour his attempt 
« ſoimprudently, and why wich ſo many prefling 
<< (olicications ſtrive to enter my heart with his love, 
c« that it might be this day wounded with his lofſe ? 
*© That untortunate 1s gone, and carryes away no 
« other ſalary for his great ſervices than his own 
< deſpair , nay poſlible he is gone into ſome other 
« Country lefle ingrateful than this, with a fatal 
<& refolution to throw off his miſeries with his life, & 
& force them both to expire together;while I ſtay be= 
<« hind with the ſtings of a remorſe for expoling a 
& man that has ſo bravely oblig'd mezto the cruelty 
© of fo many diſaſters.Buc as there is but a part of E- 
<« liſe ſtays behind him, ſo he cannor go away with 
& Artabanentire and undivided ; and it he leaves me 
© a heart, which I keep as the deareſt pledge that e-» 
* ver vas pawn'd by lover,ſol have given him leave 
{© co glory in the poſſeſſion of that which my duty 
6 ( how preciſe and ſevere ſoever it ought to be ) 
© could not refuſc to his Merit , his AfﬀeCtion and 
$6 Services. 

I breath'd my ſorrows with divers other diſcourſes 


of the ſame tenour, which I cannot repeat and be 
: civil 
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civil with your patience, and all my ations were 
c<ſtemper'd with a grief ſo violent , as there were 
very few eles in the Court too dim to difcover 
it. 
The next day after Artahan's departure, the King 
cameintomy chamber,and finding me in bed, which 
I reſolved to keep for ſome days, on purpoſe to 
conceal what my tel-tale looks would have betra! d 
roo plainly :- * The audacious Artaban, ſaid be, was 
cc yeſterday fo rath to demand you of me, for the 
&« fallary of his ſervices, can it be poſlible Eliſa, 
© that you ſhould either know, or approve his inſo- 
lence ? | 
Theſe words ſtab*d themſelves to my very heart, 
but unwilling to betray any trouble in too long a 
ſtudy for an anſwer : «Sir, ſaid 1, the ſervices of 
« Artaban are known unto me, 'buc I am a pertect 
< ftranger to his inſolence, and henever diſcover'd 
« any thoughts to me,that might juſtly offend your 
c Majeſty : If I thought, reply'd Phraates , knitting 
& by brows , that you favour'd the ambition of that 
© preſumptuous man, I ſhould ſoon make you know 
«the diſpleaſure you have done me. I he Queen 
coming in at this pafſage interrupted the (equel,and 
ſecretly ſtrove to allay the Kings paſſionate heat 
with milde and gentle infinuations , ſhe was a per- 
| fe& lover of Artaban's vertue, as ſhe deem'd her 
felf oblig'd , and had been touched with a tender 
ſenſe of his diſgrace : In tine , her glofſe upon the 
cauſe of his diſturbance differed much from the 
Kings;and though her opinion pointed at ſomething 
too hardy in the attempr of Artaban, yet that re- 


fle&ton could not blemiſh che eſteem {he _—_ 
Tp 
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him , and proved fo far from forcing his deſerts 
to the lo(s of any ground in her memory , as if his 
felicity had depended upon her diſpoſal , ſhe would - 
not have oppoſed it ; however ſhe openly regreted 
the unlucky cauſe of his abſence, and chough ſhe 
durſt not condemn that refuſal the King had made 
him, yet the made no (cruple to ſpeak ic in his pre- 
ſence. that ſhe was forry bis pathon had forfeited 
the future ſervice of ſo brave a manzand if he thought 
him not worthy to wear the ticle of his Son-in-law, 
ſhe wondered he would not rather endeavour to 
preſerve him by ſome other benefits, than pay the 
arrears due to his merits with 1njuries aud out- 
rage, 

The King who had yet lictle feeling of the fault 
he had committed,could not ſuddenly repent it, and 
repulſed all thoſe that adventured to urge the neceſ- 
fity of Artaban's valaur,for the defence of his eſtate, 
with ſuch thundring words, and a look ſo terrible, 
as none of them were hardy enough to re-inforce 
their arguments : the obitinacy ofthis humour ſtuck 
theſe ſentiments in his breſt fora time, and the pro- 
ſperity of his affairs had ſoinchanted his reaſon , as 
he had already driven Artaben from the place he 
held in his memory, and ſhufted him among. the 
common throng of men , priz*'d him no betrer than 
one that he might loſe with no inconvenience, and. : 
a perſon without whoſe afliftance , he and his Pare 
thians had eaſily performed what Artaban had done 
in his defence , and for the advancement of his 
grandeur, 

But it coſt him no long time todiſcover the vanity 
of theſe thoughts,and ſince *cis bur fit that I abrgdge 


my 
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my ſtory by ſtepping over the parcicular ſallyes of 
my grief into ſeveral complaints for my Artaban's 
abſence,which neither the inſenfible charms of time, 
nor allthe comforts Vrinoe could coin had power to 
a{ſwage. I ſhall ſucceed to paſſages of more impor- 
cance, and recount the ſtrange revolutions caus'd by 
the abſence of our fingle perſon , that in ſhort time 
befel a potent Empire. | 
Two months were ſcarce added to the age of time, 
when the King received intelligence , that Archilus 
King of Capadocia, and Philadelph Son tothe King of 
Cilicia, two young and valiant Princes, to whom 
Tigranes had fled for refuge , had rais'd a mighty 
Army in behaltof that uncrowned Prince,and with 
him enter'd Media, whereof the Peoples averſion'to 
the Parihian government, and the afſurance they re- 
pos'd in their own ſtrengrh, had furniſhed them with 
reaſons to afſure themſelves the ſucceſs of a reſub- 
je&ion to the proper owner ; Pbraates a little ſtartled 
at this news, drew his Forces together with a dex- 
rerous hait, andſenta flying Army of the firlt croops 
that rendezvouz'd into Media, reſerving the main 
- Body to be led on'by himſelf when they were ready 
to march 3 bur all che bloſſoms of his expe&ation 
were blaſted, for the Medes univerſally taking Arms 
at the appearance of their King , and the Parthian 
* Garriſons, frighted ar the vaſt number of their Ene- 
mies, daily render'd the places they defended upon 
very ſhameful capitulations. 
Artanes who commanded for Phraates in Media, 
having drawn togerher the body of an Army, with a 
purpoſe ro ſtaggerthe ſucceſſe of his Royal Enemies, 


WASCUT 1n pieces with kis whole Army , and of all 
| the 
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the moſt confiderable Cities in Media, there was not 
one that in le(s than two months time had nor plan- 


ted the Standards of their lawful Prince upon the - 


wall:, and either cur their throats, or ſent away the 
Garritons upon miſerable conditions. 

The forces that Phraates ſenc ro ſtop the courſe of 
this impetuous ravage, were defeated as ſoon as they 
appeared, and when he came himſelf into Media,zhe 
found ic intirely reduced to 1ts old obedience, 

Phraates was amazed at ſo ſudden and ſoftrange a 
change , and of two Crowns he poſſefied but a few 
monchs before, perceiving himſelf reduced by che 
chance of War to the moiety, he became very ſenft- 
bly affliged with ſhameand anger, and too late re- 
greted the lofle of Artaban, who could as bravely 
have preſerv*d what he generoufly acquir'd : Grief 
and Repentance <qually contributed themſelves to 
his diſquiet, bur rumourquickly repreſented the ne- 
ceſlity of other thaughts , when he learned that the 
three victorious Kings, (after they had made them= 
ſelves abſolute Maſters in the heart,and ſpread their 
ſucceſs through all the veins of the Kingdom) were 
coming up to tight him with an Army, which iwel'd 
ro a greater bulk at every ſtep, by the hourly addi=- 
tion of new forces that flock'd in to their Prince 
from all parts. 

Phraates plainly perceiving his numbers too thin 
to accept the defiance , was fearfut to fight upon (o 
great an incquality,and drew back his Army towards 
our frontier, his Enemies improving their pride and 
courage at this retreat , almoſt crod upon the heels 
of his Rear in their march, and appeared as ſoon as 
he upon che ancient limics of Parthia. 

The 
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The ſame Tigranes that a few months before {un- 
ableto tread a foot upon his own land) had been ins 
forc'd to beg the ſhelrer & ſupport of his life among 
ſtrangers, then ſaw himſelf repoſſeſs'd of his heredi- 
tary Throne, andin a more potent condition than 
ever to make the Crown of Parth;a tremble upon the 
head that wore it: in cffe&he was now in power to 
give a mighty check to the Parthian Monarchy, and 
the two Kings his Allyes ( Princes provok'd by their 
proper vertue , and the bruit of Phraates cruelty 
co lift themſelves on his Enemies party) werereſolv'd 
to break into his Territories, and with their friends 
to carry on the quarrel of divine po for the 
blood he had ſpilr at home with fo black a Cruelty ; 
all the Courage Phraates had', could not exempt 
him from ſhaking at the threats of this approaching 
tempeſt, and indeed he was in very great danger, 
when his fears were unexpeCedly releas'd from the 
Rack, by a friendly Demon to the Parthian Monar- 
chy, and my particular Enemy. 

T rgranes whally vanquiſt'd, deveſted and Uriven 
from all , had ſtill nouriſh'd the flames of a paſſion 
that I was ſo unlucky to kindle, and finding that ir 
ſtill blaz'd higher as he made his hoſtile approaches 
'toour Kingdome, he thought,himſelfin better cafe 
than ever to make it publick to the World, and de- 
mand me of my Father with a Sword in his hand, 
that fortune had already render*d very dreadful to 
Phraates;he made this propoſition to his two friends, 
and thoughthen their ſpirits boil'd with the heat of 
victory, yet they were loath to refiſt a deſigne, 
whereof the accompliſhment proffer*d peace to 


their People, and fatisfa&ion to their friend, won 
onely 
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onely cauſe that help'd them on with their Ar- 
mour, 


Tigranes, confirm'd by his friends conſent in this 


reſolution, and beſides, deliring to fit quiethy down 
with his Subjeds, and taſt the (weers of a calm re- 
poſe which ſo long had been expos'd to the miſeries 
of a cruel War, ſent two of his prime Nobility to 
Phraates , with an order to demand me for their 
Queen,and an abſolute power to conclude the Peace 
and Marriage. 

They could not have made this propolitzon to 
Fhraates in a more propicious ſeaſon, and the tes- 
rour of their Arms had already diſpoſed him to ac- 
cept conditions, much lefs advantagious than thoſe 


they offered him , for bekdes thar he had chen the' 


power of three grear Kings to grapple with , which 
he found himſelf too feeble to refiſt upon, equal 
terms, he diſtruſted his Peoples allegeance, who he 
knew deteſted his cruelty, and learning from- all 
parts of his Parthia, thar the moſt conſiderable per- 
tons thrunk away from the War , and openly cryed 
out for Peace, his Jealoulte foretold a dangerous 
inſurrection, if he took not a {udden care to content 
their longing, 

Phraates treaty with ſuch thoughts as theſe, when 
the Embaſſadours of Tigrazes arrived , not onely 


prepared their welcom, but procured them a favau- 


rable audience, and at the firſt overture of their 
Maſters meſſage , got them a tull conceflion to all 
they demanded , as well in relation tothe Peace as 
Marriage; never was affair of {o grand an impor- 
tance hudled up with (o thort a debate : befare 
the Embaſſadors returned to rheir Prince, the Peace 
as 
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was concluded, the Articles ſigned, and the unfor- 
tunate Eliſa deſtin'd as a victim to be ſacrificed for 
the publique repoſe. 

Trgranes diſtrufting the King of Parthia's perfor- 
mance of Articles, inſiſted upon a ratification of the 
Treaty,before he drew off his Army from the Fron- 
tiere, believing, that while he held Phraates in the 
chains of fear, he might more ſecurely'rye him to 
the accompliſhment of his word, than when he 
once retreated without an Enemy at his heels 
to the center of his Dominions; my Father repre- 
ſented that ſuch a precipitation in affairs of that 
nature, would carry a very ſhameful conſtruction, 
and appear to the worldwith all the proportions of 
a forc'd a& on his part , without the leaſt guſt of a 
liberty, that (content rightly ſtated, and reputati- 
ons conſidered) might pecform a clearer ſatisfattion 
co both. 

Art laſt Tigranes conſent ſtruck ſail to the opi- 
nion of his two Royal friends, that adviſed him to 
render Phraates the deference he deſired , couylivg 
their Counſel with a promiſe, that if he broke 
his word with him , they would once more 
2c. their Forces to his , with a reſolution to ruine 

im, 
All things thus concluded,and ſolemnly (worn on 
| both fides, the two Armies drew off from their 
Poſts and retreated , Trgranes and his two Coulimns 
took the ſeveral wayes that led to their own 
Provinces, and Phraates bent his courſe to Hecarom- 
olis, where we then refided, but he was follow'd 
by the Embaſſadours of Tigrazes , one of which, as 


cuſtome would have it , was to cſpouſe me in their 
Kings 


| 
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Kings name at the Parthian Courr, and after the 
Ceremony condut me into Media, | 
In the mean time l trail'd on my life ina very 
doleful condition, the memory of Artaban made a 
continuel war upon my quiet, Ilov'd him far 
dearer fince his diſgrace and abſence than ever be- 
fore, andif at thar diltance he could have travel'd 
his eye to the naked tablet of my heart, and ſeen 
how firong a guard of favourable and faithful 
choughrs I had there plac'd, about the Image of 
himſelf and vertue, it could not have brought him 
home a feeble ſatisfaftion, old time ( that uſually 
ſheds poppy upon ſuch reſentments) could never 
{ſhade the cies of mine with the Jealt inclination to 
drowzineſs, and if before he had appeared with 
ſome graces about him that were very lovely , he 
then preſented himſelf armed at all parts with ſuch 
invincible advantages, as left nothing in Eliſe's 
power togive away from him; I paſs'd away a part 
of my lifein diſcourſes of him with Vrznoe and Ce- 
phiſa; and they could not pleaſe me better than by 
ſtraining their art of ſpeaking well upon his praiſes, 
bur we never cloied our Converle without a warm 
Epilogue oftears, and ſometimes when thoſe were 
wip*daway,and liberty allow'dit,we begun the diſo 
courſe again, and ended it with another ſhower : 
You may judge Madam , whether I lightly con=- ' 
cern'd my (elf in the wrongs he ſuffer'd, ftince if 
for his conlideration , I,made no vows againſt my 
Own party , at lealt I learn'd the news of their di- 
{treſs wichour a figh, nay and in ſome kiad rejoyc*d 
atthe bad ſucce(s of our arms, and the unlucky 
confuſion co which my father had reduced himſelf, 


- 


we 
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by driving ſo brave a Pilot as Artaban , from the 
heim of his warlike affairs, © Had Artaban kept 
« hys command, would I ſay, when Fame brought me 
&« the news of our overthrows, Victory would never 
© haveleft us, and the faine Zigranes, that now 
cc o—_y rides in his Trinmphanet Chariot,had ſtill 
© hung down his uncrowned head, and tame- 
© ly taken the Chariotof a ſhelter from his Coulin 
« Kings. 

Theſe were my thoughts, theſe my employments, 
when I received the dittmal news of a publick peace, 
and my own, private diſaſter: I underſtood the 
King had made me the price of his ſafety, before he 
vouchſafed me the leaſt notice of ſuch an engage=- 
ment, end Ilearn'd he had given me away to 7i- 
granes, at ſuch a time, when my heart had more a- 
verhon for him, thaw any that nature had ever 
made of his fex. < 

Madam, as I have already told you , he was a 
Prince handſom enough , Conragious and Valiant, 
without the leaſt blemiſh of Cruelty, Avarice, or 
any other vices, which blot the Lives, and ſully the 
. Tepute of Princes,(at leaſt if you bate his ingratitude 

to Artaban, for which his love does make ſome A- 
pology ) and yer whether I derived my Antipathy 
from ſome undiſcqvered caufe in nature, or the rea- 
ſons already alledged, ſince the time that I firſt be- 
held him, when my heart was mine to diſpoſe of, be- 
fore Artzhan could plead any priviledge there , I 
never admitted the leaſt inclination to his perſon 3 
bur at ſuch a time, when his Competitor had made . 
ſoclear a conqueſt of my Will, I could not under- 
ſtand that I was promiſed to Tigranes, without 
falling 
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falling intothe extreams of a comfortle(s grief: 


& What, cry'd T,has the King given me to the great» , 


©<teſt of his Enemies, that would doubtleſs have 
& denied me tothe deareſt of his friends, and does 
<« he ſacrifice his only Child to his peoples repole, 
<« withour conſidering how juſtly her own does 
& plead for #place ithis thoughts ? 


In ſequel, I carefully mformed my ſelf of the 


truch, and receiving ( wherever I bent my in- 


quiry ) nothing elſe bur cruel confirmations of | 


my milery, I took a ſad farewel of all my _— of a 
reverting happineſs, and abandon'd my felt to the 


cold imbraces of a deſperate melancholy, that event 


core up my very Capacity of comfort by the 
roots. : 

In this calamitous conditton the King found me, 
when he arrived at Hecatompylis, and underſtand- 
ing the cauſe of it,he burſt into-an anger that would 
not ſuffer him to ſee me for ſeveral dayes after; but 
atlaſt, 1mportun'd by neceflity , either to bow or 
break me to his will, he cauſed me to be call'd into 
his chamber, and noſooner ſpy*d meat the door, 7 
when withour any other reception (though he had 
rot feen me of divers months before.) < What Eli 
£ſa,ſaid he,do you then oppoſe my intentions, have 
© you foflender a portion of reſpe& for the com= 
*© mands of a Father and a King, that you can give 
*them the hearing, and refuſe your ſubmiſſion? 

The herceneſs of the Kings a&ion, and the tone 
of his voiee , ſent ſome fear to my hearc, yet they 
could not ſo appal my Courage , bur it recovered 
ſtrength enough to throw me at his feer, and res 


turn him this anſwer, 
V 2 «Sir, 


F 
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«Sir, Iwas ever reſolved to ſpend my whole life 


© 11 a continued praftice of obedience to all you 


<< faall pleaſe to ordain me, bur you know Sir your 
© {elf has alwaies taken care to nourith (o frong an 
* aver{ibn in mic to 7 igranes, as I hope you will not 
*© rhink it ſtrange, if I feel an impollibility ro van= 
ky quifh it. . Tigranes was my Enemy, reply'd Phraa- 
* tes, When I commanded you to hate him,but how 
* lic 1s become a friend to the houle of Parthia, 'is 
* my abſoluce and indiſpeniible will, that you love 
** him wichall che faithtul rights of affe&ion, that 
**arc due to the man | have choſen for your Huſ- 
* band. Ah! my Lord, ſaid I, will you wrackthe 
** quier of my life, and {fink my joyes at once, for 
© State conſideration, and will you not give me 
* ſometimes at lealt toclear my breaſt of all chat de- 


*nyes himentrance there, before you force me to 


* his bed ? never think to obtain any thing of me, 
© reply*d the furious King, bur the extremelt degrees 
*© ot hatred and rigour , if you keep the leaſt abje- 
5 (tion to my will unvanquiſhed by your duty; go, 
*© get you out of my preſence, and come no more 11 
© my fight, before you have bow'd your ſtubborn 
© heert roobey me without a ſcruple of repugnance. 

I was ftruck dumb at the cruelty of his language, 
and returned to my chamber fo confus'd and afflift- 
ed, as it colt methe reſt of that day, to get my rea» 
fon again into her place, 

The next morning there came a command from 
the King, chac Ithould make my ſelf ready to 
receive {igranes Embaſſadors, who a little after, 
being entred my chamber, they entred me an ac- 
count of their delegation 11 behalf of cheir _— 

anc 


—— 
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and offered the firſt homage cf that reverence, which 
they paid me as due tothe Soveraign Queen. 

| would not ſuffer any paſſion to break looſe in 
their preſence, as withour doubt I had done, if [ 
durſt have followed the ſtream of my own relent- 
ments, but they cull'd a very fender farisfaGion 
from my language and looks, and if an impos'd for- 
mality pur ſome of my words in a civi] frame, they 
came from me in a polture (o viti bly conſtrained, as 
they mighr eaſily read through it the {mall inclina- 
tion I had to become their Miſtriſs, however in 
publick they deem'd it not fic rofilence any further 
inquiſition,and the King,withourt ſo much as vouch- 
ſaftng any enquiry what blows I had {truck in the 
Combat wich my ſelf,caus'd all thingsto be prepar'd 
for a Ceremony, to which I was to be lead as a vic- 
tim toan Altar, 

Gods! what a world of unquiet thoughts did then 
tread the mazes of my ſou! ! what excuſes did I not 
make to the unfortunate Artaban whom a rigorous 
conltraint had cauſed 'me to abandon ! how often 
have I ſummoned heaven to take notice of the vio- 
lence was offered me, how oftfrom the juſtification, 
have | paſſed tro a complaint againlt him, acculing 
his affe&ion of Apoſtacy, and falſly charging him 
with inſenſibility of my affteftion and diſcharge of 
my intereſts ! 

Cephiſa and her Mother daily indeavour'd to dry 
my eyes,buc were utterly unable to ltop their ſource 
with any Solace to my (ad heart, and the Queen 
my Mother, whoſe ſweet diſpoſition ever charg'd it - 
ſelf witha tender care, and a dear indulgence for 
the peace of my ſpiric, knowing her power too 

| EY wreak 
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weakto wreſtle with the Kings intentions, left no- 
thing uneſſaid to eaſe me of my anguiſh, by perſwa= 
ding a reſignation to his will, though ſhe has pro- 
teſted a hundred times a day, that ſhe would nor 
think it too dear a rate, to ranſome my repoſe at 
the price of her own, and vowed ſhe could not ſee 
the cruel preparation of my following miſeries , 
without getting all my ſighs and ſufferings by hearr 
in her own breſt. But fortune had not ſpent the 
ſpitefulleſt miſchiefes ſhe intended upon me,and ſhe 
raiſed menup a freſh diſarter (unforeſeen by my 
fears ) that {truck me deeper than all that fore-ran 
't, and now Madam, you are to underſtand the ex- 
tremeit etteCcts of ingratitude and Cruelty. 

There was but one day left unſpent before that 
Which was appointed for my nuptial Ceremony , 
when the King, being in one of the Palace Courts, 
1nviron'd with a proud train,compos'd of the prime 
Nobility among. the Parthians, and the King of 
Media's Embaſladors, ſaw himſelf aborded by a 
mati., whoſe unexpected appearance was quickly 
grown the aſtonilhment of all the beholders : His 
viſage was pale, and a little altered, yet not ſo e- 
ſtreng*d by that change, bur he was quickly known 
ro beArtaban, by the whole affembly; at the view 
ofa man ſoindear'd to the beſt, and affe&ionately 
rever'd among all the Parthians , their joy ſtarted 
Our into athouſand acclamations , and the King, 
recovering his face as well as the reſt, appear*'d with 
a greater (urprizal-jn-his looks than any of thoſe 
.attended him. 

Artaban not {ſo much as ſtraying one ſingle regard 
from his purpoſe upon the troop that GEES 
1 
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him, dire&ed his addrefles to the King himſelf, and 
his {teps no ſooner carrye: him near enough co be 
heard , when ſetting apart all other formalities : 
<« King of the Parthians, ſaid he, | am not returned 
© tothy Court todemand E!;ſz, nor to tell thee 1 
© am content to fall in the price of my ſervices to a 
© cheaper value: I am only come hicher, to make 
© thee anew offer of this arm, which of late thou 
<« haſt mi(s'] to thy grand diladvantage,and where- 
© of the ſole abſence has poſſibly reduced thee to 
EKrake very ſhameful Jaws from thy Enemies, I 
© hear thou art reſolved to give away thy Daughter 
© to Tigraxes, the cruelielt of all thy oppoſers , to 
« whom upon a fair and unforced treaty thou 
© would®t doubtleſs have refuſed her , and thou 
© receivelt him for thy Son-in-Law, at a time when 
« all Afratakes notice to thy ſhame,thar nothing but 
c« fear and weakneſs makes rhe match ; Phraates, 
& if chou haſt not caſhier'd all care and eſteem of 
< thy repute and glory , yet break this diſhonou- 
& rable Marriage, and inttcad of giving with thy 


£ Daughter, the Crown of Parrhia to Tigranes , 


«(utfer me to reſtore thee chat of the Medes, which 
© once before thou did'lt receive at my hands,[ dare 
<« engage all the honour | have garcher*d in theField, 
c< to recover it before Gods and men; and if with 
«the ſole alliltance of thy Forces I. do not ſer it- 
© once more upon thy head, before the Sun ſhall 
« compleat the Circle of a year, I am contented 
<« mine ſhall be expos'dto all the rigours thy wrath 
© can invent, with an utter abjuration ofany plea 
«© for mercy. 
Thus did the undaunted Artabar diſcloſe his. 
V 4 thoughts 
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thoughts, and the King, who during this diſcourſe 
had recovered himſelf from his firit amazement, 
darting at him a diſdainful look : ** And whence 
& comeſt thou, ſaid he, thou that did'lt ſo baſely 
& ſhrink from me in the war , has thy fooliſh pre- 
<©{umption brought thee to be my Counſellor in 
& peace, art thou now crept out of thoſe lurking 
<< places,where thou did*it ſhroud thy head from the 
© ſhowers of danger in our Combats, to diſturb 


&«{ mineand my fubje&s repoſc, to re-kindle a war, 


© that has already coſt fo much bloud , and by the 
_ < example of thy own perfidious ations oblige me 
© to break an alliance , which my word and honour 
<are laydin pawn to perform. _ 

At theſe injurious words, Artahban loſt- all pati» 
ence, andas nature had planteda noble ſcorn in his 
- ſoul to pocket any wrongs for fear of death , his 
contempt of that bug-vear received an extraordina- 
Ty increaſe from the provocarion ofthis unhanſome 
language, and beſpeaking the expeCtarion of what 
he had co ſay with a terrible look : © The glory of 
<< my formeraGtions , ſaid he, has power enough to 
c« juſtifie and ſecure it ſelf againit the reach of any 
<« ſtain from thy reproaches, and thou haſt ſeen me 
<« fight with too much prodigality of bloud for 
<« thy Intereſts, to make thy ſelf believe that fear 
«could everforce me from the Combatzno Phraates, 
<jfT forſook thee in the war, thou knoweſt 'twas 
«thy igratitude berefrthee of my Sword, and I 
&< cannot be accuſed of Cowardiſe, and difloyalty by 
& any but Monſters and Parricides. 

Theſe boli! words that openly uncovered the 
blackelt of his crimes , ſet ftis cage a running = 

wild- 


| 
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wild-fire through all the parts of Phraates body, and 
turniig to his guards ; Seize upon bim, cryed he, in a 
flame of fury, let bim be taken dead or alive. 

Theſe words had ſcarce mingled themſelves with 
the air, when Art:ban was inviron'd by a thouſand 
of his Enemies,buc though the love of life was utter- 
ly expell'd his breſt, yer revenge ealily got his con- 
{ent to hold it ar 2 very dear rate to thoſe that firſt 
attack'd him,and now he preſented the ſame dread- 
ful (word co che throats of his oppolers, which they 
had often ſe:n him brandiſh againſt their foes in fo 
many Combats, and from which the Snn then firſt 
beheld victory to be ravithed by an unequal num» 
ber : Euptrates their Captain was preſently thrown 
dead ar ths feet of his Companions , and in a few 
moments the forwardeſt of his men received a hke 
paſs from his ſword to follow him : Artaban then 
quitting the care of his own preſervation ruſh'd in 
among them with a headlong fury, and quickly go- 
ring himſelf all over with their bloud , was in an 
imitant become fo terrible to the hardieit of his Ene- 
mies, as Phraates himſelf, though bulwark'd round 
with thouſands of armed men, ſcarce thought his 
perſon ſecure behind ſo many bucklers : Yet at laſt 
this prodigious valour grew incapable to guard his 
tiberty, and whileit was ſtil] cytting lanes through 
thoſethat faced him,they aſſaulted him behind with 
better ſucceſs, and by an inundation of his Ene- 
mics, Which powred themſelves at once upon his 
back, he was born to the Earth, and reduc'dto an 
cltate of making no more reſiſtance. 

By the Kings orders he was immediately bound 
and led before him, and Phraates had cruelty e- 

nough 
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nough to aggravate the ſenſe of his misfortunes 
with menaces and reproaches unworthy of enter 
rainment in che mouth or mind of a King : Artaban 
retorted all his threats with contempr, and was fo 
far from ſtooping to a power, with the leaſt Fiex- 
ure of {ubmilton, that might have given or taken 
his lite at pleaſure, as regarding him with an eie that 
{poke nothing bur diſdain and indignation : ©* Phra- 
<< ates, ſaid he, I ſhall receive the bloody kindneſs of 
* thy command that dooms me to dye, and prefer 
*<1r (the main one denyed) above all the dignities 
* that fortune has left at thy diſpoſal, credit me 
© King, 'tis a neceſſitated ſacrifice for the ſafety of 
* thy Son-in-Law, and might concern thy own, if 
« my reſpect ro the Princeſs Eljſa did nor guard 
< thee from ſuch intentions. 

The King efter he had vomited ſome outragious 
words againſt him, that ſhewed the cruelty of his 
nature, ſent him to one of the rudeſt dungeons in 
rhe Ciry, commanded his hands and feer ſhould be 
laden with Irons, and impoſed very ſtrift precauti- 
ons upon his guard, that madethem acquainted with 
the importance of the Priſoner, and the fear was 
due to the recovery of his liberty. 

This laſt diſaſter of Arraban ſpread a {trange a- 
mazement through the Parth;ax Court, & thoſe that 
a while before had ſeen that great man at the head 
of their Armies dealing deſtrufion with a dexterous 
hand (asif he ay with victory ) among their E- 
nemies, gaining battels, conquering Kingdoms , 
and quitting himſelf in all his deportments, as if he 
had been ſent with a Commiſſion from Heaven to 
make their nation happy, could not ſee him chrown 
11to 
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into a Pungeon, charged with Irons, expoſed to 
ſhamey/ and in all their judgments, pitch'd as an e- 
minent mark for death to draw her bow at, with- 
our ſpending ſome ſerious refleftions upon the 
ſicklyconſticution of human fortunes,and deploring 
the tate ſo brave a man with all that could fignal- 
lize an unfawd affition: 'Tisrrue, they found 
tomething thar required a ballance in the haughty 
humour and indomitable ſpirit of Artaban,but when 
their memories glanc'd upon che marvellous things 
he had done for them and cheir Country,they knew 
not how ro aecule his conkdence ; tince it took a 
lawful birch from the greatneſs of his heart and 
Courage, which had ſo bravely beaten off, and de- 
feated danger, that threatened chains and ruine to 
their Country : burcif the Parthjans interefied 
themſelves in Artaban's fortune , judge Madam in 
what manaer [| was touch'd at the newes of this un- 
luckly paſſage, Iam diſcouraged to enterprize the 
deſcription by che difficulty I feel to perform it, and 
ſhall cloſe it in a few words as will ſerve totell you, 
that my grief ſeem'd to have borrowed ſome darts 
of death ro ſtrike me, and I think the ſuden arreſt 
of fate it ſelf, would not have dealt more cruelly ? 
My ſorrowes were grown fo head-ſtrong as they 
eafly taught their untoward children my tears to 
break their bounds, aud I had (o licle power to pt- 
nion the aery wings of my fighes, that they broke 
looſe in whole Troops to carry newes of my reſent- 
ments ; all that day I ſhut up my (elf with Vrane 
and her daughter, not permitting ſo much as the 
light ofany other perſon;all the parts of ſpeech that 


belonged to the Grammar of alawful grief had a 
free 
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free paſſage through my mouth, and ifTl lamente d 
Artaban's misfortune, complained a thouſand rimes 
ofhis imprudence, and decry*d his deſperate reſolu- 
tions that loaded my minde with more miſery than 
it was able to ſupport; the Kings bloody diſpoſition, 
flld me full of deadly fears in his behalf, and I 
cou}d not examine the danger that menaced his life, 
without ſuffering ſuch thoughts to devour my quiet, 
chat werethe neereft neighbours to deſpair. 

«Ah Artaban, world I ſay, art thou come back 
© on purpoſe, to bring the cruzlleſt addition tomy 
<< grief,that 1t was capable of recerving,& was it not 
© enough for the unfortunate Eliſa to ſuffer for thy 
« abf{ence but thy return muſt chrow us both head- 
«long mto our Tombs ? I had ſadly lott the hope 
© of ever ſceing thee again,and nov chou halt rathly 
co removed that affliftion, but ah ! rhou haſt done it 
<« with a dangerous appearance that puts meto far 
< greater pain, than a perpetual divorce could ever 
& have mfliced. 

[ tormented my felf in this manner, and waſted 
the whole night in ſuch a doleful condition, as I 
think my ſorrowes would have ſofrned the ftony 
heart of Pbraates himſelf, had he rightly under- 
itcod them; bur in this full ride of aMi&ion, maugre 
all my proteſtations and tears, | was forced ro obey 
a cruel order from the King, that cauſed me to be 
condufed to the Temple, there to eſpoule Tigranes, 
in the perſon of his Embaſſador, and receive the 
Crown of Media. 

I was too great a ſufferer at this Ceremony,to bring 
away thedeſcription: In ſhort, I was ther: eipouſed, 
chere publickly crowned,and( after all the _— 
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formalities that uſuallywait upon ſuch folemniries) 
led back co the Palace, in an cftace char concrafted 
piry from all thac ſaw me, the King my Father ex- 
cepted. - 

Afcer this ation he fell ro conſlider what he ſhoutd 
Go with Artaban ; the revenge he believed was 
due to the unbecoming words he had given,carryed 
weight enough in his thoughts, to make a ſeeming 
Juſtice his affaſſine, bur betdes the turbulent mo- 
cions of his Choler,he had many other rea(ons,and 
thoſe of no feeble footing in his breaſt, that ſolicited 
Artaban's ruine; his experience of this mans invinci- 
ble ſpirir, and his amorous aims at mezhatched him 
ſome ſanguin fears, that he would prove a perpe- 
rual ague to himſelf, and his ſon-in-law, remove 
Heaven and Earch, to raviſh Eliſs from the hands 
of Tigran?s, and alwayes keep a capacity conſiſtent 
wich his life, to diſquiet the two Kingdoms, as well 
by the help of his offended courage, as the atfe&ion 
and authority,which his grand ations had acquir'd, 
and were likely to preſerve him among the Medes 
and Parthians, In tine, he thought he could not 
{leep ſecurely,ſo long as ſuch an Artaban was above 
ground to traverſe his delignes, and this conftidera- 
tion ealily got the vifory ot all that refiſted- it to 
conclude his murder, but when his memory made a 
freſh oppolicion, by reviving the ſervices that man 

had done him, he gave credit to a new conception, 
that he could nor bring him toa Scattold, withour 
deepning the tincture of his execrable crimes,to the 
Eye ofthe world, and drawing upon himſelt a dan. 
gerous encreaſe of his peoples hatzxed, to whom he 
was already very odious. 


The 


_ 
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The influence of theſe reaſons on both ſides held 
him ſome daies irref{olute, but the laſt could nor pre- 
vail for Artaban's pardon: in fine, he cloſed with one 
invention, that he thought would render him lefs 
odious than any that had trod their ſucceſlive lteps 
through his fancy. 

He was well acquainted with the cauſe and tem- 


per of Tigraxes reſentments againſt Artaban, and” 


belides the knowledge thar all che world had of ir, 
he remembred in his propoſitions of peace, he de- 
manded his head, or Artaban dead or alive in his 
firſt Article; beſides, he had underſtood that fince his 
impriſonment Artaban had openly proteſted, if he 
were at liberty again, he would kill T;graves, wich 
being told to the Median Ambaſſadors, they had 
brought it in as a new complaint againſt him to the 
King;this ſprung him a conceit,that he might ſafely 
rid himſelf of Artabaxn, and tie Tigranes to him in an 
immortal otligation, ſending (with his ſpouſe) his 
enemy in chains, by his death to ſatisfie tor all the 
lofſes he had cauſed him. 

This thought had no ſooner made it ſelf known, 
but preſently grew up to a reſolution, and tothe 
perions were appointed to condut me into Media, 
there was added a great number of others to guard 
Artahan thither, but becauſe he feared thoſe friends 
that Artaban's vertue had acquired among the Par- 
thians, ſhould attempt a reſcueifwe took the orde- 
nary road, he dire&ted our voyage through Hirca= 
#i4 though much the farther way, and gaveſecret 
orders to a certain number of veflels, that he judg'd 
neceſſary for my condut and Artahan's , to wait 


usat a Port-upon the Caſpian Sea, where we were 
LO 
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to imbark , after we had traverſed Hircanta, 

See Madam how far he ſtrerched his mgracitude, 
and what a rancorous malice inhabired his heart,to 
expoſe a man that had fo gallaucly obliged him to 
the rage of an enemy, that had uiever been fo bur 
becauſe he ſerved him, 

The rumour of this reſolution that raiſed a gene- 


- ral murmur among the Parthians, Ruck me with an 


unparallePd aſtoniſhment; all the bloud I borrow'd 
from his veins, could not ſtop my cries againſt this 
laſt effe& of Phraates cruelty, bur when I had fpent 
ſome ſerious refle&ions upon this deſign, I ſpied a 
little glimmering of comfort , and I believed there 
was more hope of procuring Artabans ſafety, b 
my intreaty to Tigrazes , upon whole ſpirit I {till 
thought atteftion had lefc me ſome authority, and 
whole diſpolition was never voic'd by the common 
repute to be cruelly enclined, than by leaving him 
to my Fathers mercy , whoſe marble heart never 
gave acceſs topity, when choler or ambicion kept 
the gate. 

Bur why ſhould my relation travel the farther way 
towards 1ts journies end, by ſuch unpleaſant patla- 
goes? this delign ofthe Kings was aFed as reſolved, 
and I was ſnatched out otthe Queen my mothers 
arms (who as well as the wretched Eliſa, was rea 
dy to die for grief at ourſeparation)before my fears 
of ſuch a ſudden divorce had time to feel themſelves 
in ſcaſon,and conducted with Artaban,through Hir- 
cana,which is under the King my Facher's Domini=- 
on, tothe Caſpian Sea, where after | had given my 
laſt farewel to thoſe, who, through private reſpe& 
or publick command, had accompanied me thither; 
I 


- _— —_— —__ I cots = 


204 Hymen s Preludia. Part 3. 


I was put into a veſſe] among the Medes : Artaban 
laden with Irons, in another full of armed men,and 
borh theſe followed by three other Ships, freight= 
ed full of Soldiers, that were rather ſent as a 
guard tothe Priſoner, than a train to the Princeſs: 
they were commanded by Oreſjtes brother , to the 
ſame Euphrates that was killed by Artaban a few 
daics before in the Court, and therefore for the 
greater aſſurance, preferred by the King to that 
charge,as his bitterett Enemy: Oreſtes had with him 
a thouſand well trained men in thoſe veſſels, and 
Polinices, who by the Kings Commiſſion was Cap» 
cain of my Convoy, commanded two or three hun- 
dred Parthians that wereall in our Ship, with my 
Women, anda parc of my Family; of all his Ser- 
vants, then the unfortunate Artaban had no other 
with him but Te/amon,a young man of a great heart, 
a lively wit, and rare fidelity. 

I ſeemedas if I had rather been conducted to my 
Tomb than my Nuptials, and if ſome Bolts and 
Shackles had not made the difference betwixt us; 1t 
would have troubled any judgment,nor anticipate 
to diſtinguiſh which, of Artabaz or I, was the Pris 
ſoner. 

All the time we travelled by Land, Idurſtnot 
ſo much as demand a light of him , andI deem'd 
the requeſt would be caſter obtained , when we were 
once on Ship-board, and had loſt che ſight of fo ma- 
ny perſons that cameno farther than the ihoar,and 
might probably carry back dangerous news of them 
char permitted it, however the firſt day I thought ic 
unkfic to hazard a repulſe,till I had made my felt bet- 
cer acquainted with the faces of thoſe that bad 
power 
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power co grant it , but the next day after ſome en- 
deavours to ſofren and flex the ſpirits of Polinices 
and Tigrares Embaſſadors with gentler words , and 
ſmoother looks than I had formerly put on, [ beg*d 
cheir permiſlion for a ſight of Artaban upon the deck 
of his Veſſel ; at fir theſe barbarous men made ſome 
ſcruple to conſent , and defended their difobedi- 
ence, with the Kings orders , which they alledged 
were poſitively expreſs and rigorous againlt it : bur 
at Jaſt I aſſaulred their obſtinacy with ſo many pow» 
erful and prevalent reaſons, telling them that the 
fight of me could no way conduce to the ſafety of 
Artaban, thar at belt they would but rob themſelves 
of an opportunity to oblige me, ſince I knew Icould 
owe the tame favour to Trgranes when ever [ delired 
itzand at laſt threatning to let my ſelf dye with hun. 
zer, and (o bereave them of all che honour and re. 
wardthey expeRcd for their ſervice in my condu@& 
ro the King of Media , if they refuſed my demand, 
as in fiae, whether the fear of a future revenge for 
the churlith refu{al,or the importunity of my pray. 
er was the beſt advocate, they gave me my detres : 
then was Artaban s veſſel brought neer to mine, and 
himſe}f placed upon the Deck, with all his Irons a- 
bout his arms and feet ; this objeCt ſtruck a horrour 


through me of my Fathers inhumanity 3 and if Ce- 


phiſa (tanding by) had not ſupported me,doubtleſs 
I had fallen upon che Deck, and all the ſuccour ſhe 
could lend my feeble ſpirits, had much ado co hold 
in my ſenſes ro their (cveral properties. 

Artaban took ſome ruddy ſhame into his looks, 
that I faw him in that flave-like poſture charg'd with 
Irons, and Ireadin the very rays, that hisetes dart- 


ed 
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ed downwards ( for I ſaw they fled my face ) that it 
was not the fear , but the kind of death that trou- 
bled him, & he could not patiently cake the account 
of chole thoughts that told him, he was carried to be 
thrown at the feet of his mercy, who had (o lately 
been diſpoil'd and ftrip'd of his purple by his own 
hands, of a man that was Enemy and Rival con- 
Joyned, andſucha Rival, whom not only his anger, 
bur his amorous intereit had compoſed him a reſo- 
lution to kill him in the very centre of his guards : 
theſe refleftions ſwell'd his great heart to a purpoſe 
of anticipating his death, before he received it by the 
King of Media's doom 3; and in purſuit of that de- 
ſign , perceiving he was too ſtrictly guarded, to ſur- 
prize any opportunity of throwing himſelf into the 
Seazhe reſolved to make hunger his Executioner,and 
had therefore taken very little nouriſhment fince we 
tirſt imbarqued. 

After Thad a little recovered my ſpirits, that at 
firſt were driven from their places , by the aflaulr of 
ſoſad a ſpeCftacle,faſtning my eies upon his face, and 
diſcovering all to his eaſic interpretation in the Dia- 
le& of my looks, that the preſence of (o many wit- 
neſſes adviſed me to hide : © Artaban, ſajd T,the con- 
& gition you appear in is very unworthy of you, and 
& if I received not fome comfort from a hope to re- 
& leaſe you of all the ſhame and danger, you ſhould 
& quickly know how large a propriety I claimin your 
© misfortunes. 

Artaban , { fierce as a Libian Lion to all beſides, 
onely in my preſence ever gentle and ſubmiſlive ) 
raiſed his eies co my viſage, and ftrusling with him- 
ſelf to keep ſome ſighs from breaking prilon. _ 

«© dam, 
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« dam, ſaid he, my condition is very glorious, {ince 
«jr takes a pedigree from no other fountain but the 
<« [ove of youu, I hall imbrace my death , and finiſh 
« my 1] ragedy without the leaſt reluctance , if my 
c« ({utfcrings for you may ſpeak the Epilogue: for you 
c« alone | abandoned Trgrazes Intereſts, for you 
« chaſed him out of your Fathers Kingdom , and 
& diſpoil'd him of his own, for you incur'd the in- 
« dignation of Phraates; and in hne, for you, am 
<« now going to tender my naked throat to the 
«(word of the incenſed Tigranes : *Tis I Madam, 
cc muſt be made the ſacrifice to propitiate four Hy- 
« men, and Tigranes will potleſs his Heaven of 
« happineſs in you without a cloud , when he ſhall 
« once ſee his fears waſhed away with the blood ofa 
<« 11a1, that had he lived, would ſtill have held him 
«toa very cloſe diſpute of his title 3 this 15 my De- 
<« ſtiny, and y ours Madam, 1s to be led in triumph in- 
«to the arms of a young King , that attends your 
<< approaches with a panting expeRation, to receive 
« a flouriſhing Crown , and paſſe away your dayes 
«with all the varieties of content and delight, that 
Xare worthy to entertain you : the eſtabliſhment 
«of yours, and the end of my life , I believe will 
© both arrive at oneconjunCture of time, fince your 
& conſent has ſealedcotheſe, I forbid my ſoul fo 
© much as a ſecret murmur;but if my preceding ſer-, 
& vices bave made me worthy to prefer a ſupplica- 
© rion , I would fain conjure you to obtain of Ti- 
&« granes , that he would not let me ſurvive this laſt 
< Scene of my misfortune,there is cauſe roſuſpe&,if 
© I come alive into his hands, he will prevent the 
« death he intends me, by another martyrdom ten 

X 2 * thouſand 
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& thouſand times more crue}, which I ſhall ſuffer e- 
© very ſeveral moment, in being made a fpetator 
© of his felicity , but your googne(s bids me hope 
© you will take care to cur off this approaching dit» 
© aiter, and repreſent to Trigranes that he ought to 
*© content himfclt with his Fortune, and my lingle 
<« fate, without trampling upon me by an ignoble 
< triumph at wy death, that will ſully the credit, 
<and tarnifh all the glory of his life, 
While Artaban exprefled himſelf in this manner, 
I was half drowned in my own tears, which the ſad 
contexture of his language, and the deplorable e- 
ſtate wherein I beheld him, drew away from my eics 
in great abundance z and though his reproaches of- 
fered me {ome cauſe of exception, FI ealily pardoned 
all ro his grief, and aflur'd my elf they were the oft= 
ſpring of a belief, rhat I had willingly difpos'd my 
telf by the conquelt of all my repugnance to eſpoule 
Tigranes, | 
If I could ſafely have truſted my juſtifications 1n 
thar place, as it was then peopled, I had quickly 
cured him of his errour , and indeed, I that had 
been the ſource of all his misfortwies, could} not ewe 
lefle to that eallant man, whom I then ſaw ready to 
periſh for my ſole intereſt ; I durtt not give him my 
rhoughts at their ful] proportion, and yer I was un- 
willing to keep all under hatches that my heart had 
for him, ſuppoſing thoſe that heard us, would part- 
ly conjefure pity io be the parent of that which = 
deed was the child of att«CEtion ; encouraged by theſe 
thoughts, and regarding hun with more paſhon 
than ever | taught my eics to exyreſſe betore : 
« Artaban, ſaid I, youare\ery crnel to aggravate 
© my 
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© my diſpleaſures by your reproaches, and by them 
& you have given me cauſes of complaint , whicl 
<« would not have been eakily pardoned at another 
{« (eaſon: I reliſh no ſuch (weernel(s in this trium- 
& phanc' condition Cas your unkindnels ftiles It ) 
& which the Deities know I oppoſed with all my pu 
&<iflance, and [ mult nor bluth to tel] you before 
© Trgranes Embaſſadors , that 1 fled as far from 
{the offcred honour of his alliance,as the obedience 
& duetoa Fatheranda King would permit mezthole 
&« that bzlicve they made a clear conquei: upon my 
& will, did not well underſtand me, nor do I think 
&« that any akion of mine couli} ever raiſe them a 
« rational conjefture to feed ſuch hopes : for all 
© elſe thar had no dependance upon me, and want- 
« eda remedy beyond my reach , cifpute 1t with 
< Heaven, npbraid my Soveraigns, and accule your 
« Fortuncand mine : bur if you have lent any cre- 
cc dit tO a thought, that [ can plant riy felf any re- 
c« pole with Tegranes upon your ruines , or behold 
c« the death you are in danger to take upon my 
c« {core,witha calm b:ow,anda quiet heart, you are 
cc more unjult, more ingratetul your felt,than thoſe 
<« that have condemned you to Ltutfer it:No Arteabayn 
« take your leave of that opinion,zand be aftured thar 
<inſtcad of demanding your acath at the hand of 
& Tigranes , if I do noc obtain your life , he ſha!l 
<< quickly (ge the end of mine: remember I pafs you 
<« chis bold promiſe, before theſe inceretled perſons, 
& and do ſolemnly protcit in their preſznce , char 
« whenſoever he condemns you to die,he pronoun= 

& ces my ſentence. 
« Ah Madam, cryed the aflifed Artahan, how 
R 3 6 yain 
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« yain and fruitleſs, nay how cruel is this unfeaſon- 
« able pity of yours :: quit quit I beſeech you, the 
« hope that I can ever take my life of TiZraxes , or 
© of you yourſelf at the rate of keeping theſe eyes 
© uncloſed ro fee my Princeſs in my rivals poſleſſt- 
& on ; by this time I might have cut down thoſe high 
& grown hopes with his life , had I ſtill been Maſter 
© of wy liberty, and I would not bately bargain for 
© my own with animply'd condition,to attempt his 
© no more upon the guilty penalty- of ingratitude 
© and cowardiſe : thus you would injoyn me Madam 
© todye by degrees of unſpeakable torture, inſtead 
* of one gentle blow that will ſend me down to the 
5 ſhades , from ſufferings far more inſupportable 
© than it (elf; bur lince at theſe extremes of my mi- 
* ſery , you are contented to unmask a compallion, 
© that [ never merited, which forces my acknow- 
© ledgment that Forcuneis the only cauſc of all my 
* complaints, give me leave to ſatiate the thirſt of 
© an implacable foe to my felicity, who has ever bin 
©<ſtrewing impediments in my way to an acquett, 
that couid not be the quarry of a common vertue, 
© prevent the malice of my Enemies that would 
© make my ſhame their triuumph,and ſpare my Prin- 
© ceſs the pains of diſcompoting her bridal joyes 
© with a troubleſome pity, which [ know her excel- 
© lent diſpoſition cannot deny toſuch an obje&:No 
* Artaban, ſaid 1, apprehending my deſigns, I can ne- 
© ver agree tothat ; and if your will ſtill allows my 
© pretences of ſome power upon it , you cannot di- 
© (poſe of four life, nor attempt any thing againſt 
© it without my conſent : What would you then 
© have me Go, ſaid he, railing his voice higber than 

« ordinary? 
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© ordinary 2 1 would have you generoully endure, 
<« replyed I, theſe frantick firs of your Fortune, and 
« conſider that with a weaker courage than yours, [ 
© have born the oppreilion ofalmolt as weighty fuf- 
<« ferings : former ages have lefr us many prefidents 
© of a hopelefſe change in Aﬀairs as deſperate as 
« yours; and if you can but qnier thoſe reſt over 
&« boilings of yourſpiric, and conform your ſelf ro 
*the will of Heaven,you will certainly receive cither 
< eaſe in your miſeries , or conſtancy to ſupporc 
© them : there iS this belides to comfort you , that 
the perſon for whole fake you abide theie tor- 
< ments , has as great a ſhare as your ſelf in the 
© ſame affliction , and methinks this ſhould (weerten 
< the ſenſe of your calamities , to fce how'neer a 
© community they had with hers, for whole fake 
«you are fo willing to ſuffer chem , call home then 
& Artaban,the ſtragled forces of your ſpitit, and do 
© not put a Maid to the bluſh tor your weaknels, 
whereof till now (he never ſuſpe&ed you guil- 
cC ty, 

I uncloath*d my thoughts in chis manner,and Ar- 
taban made ſome ſemblance to moderate his raſh re- 
ſolutions, as well by the prevalence of my language 
as the example that I gave him of my conltancy 3 
when ſome upon the main Maſt cry'd out, they dif- 
cern'd ſome veſſels making cowards us with full ſails, 
and a while after,when a thorter diſtance gave them 
leaveto take the objeds at a truer proportion, they 
added there was cauſe of ſuſpition, they intended to 
aſſault us,eſpecia!ly-becauſe they made their advan- 
ces toofwiftly towards us , to be accounted any 0- 
ther than Enemies, 

X 4. My 
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My conductors were troubled ar this intelligence, 
which cauſedthem to break off my diſcourſe with 
Artaban , and when they had led them back ro the 
ſame Cabin that was his Priſon before, they began 
to prepare themſelves for the encounter of thoſe 
dangers,that theirfears forefawzthey were (ſcarce {1n- 
olcdiotheir ſeveral tacks, but every minute ſprung 
new cauſes toincreaſe their apprehentions , & they 
that were beſt acqainted with that Sea, had no fov- 
ner zemarked the flags of thoſe approaching Ships, 
but they cry'd out with a mortal fear,it was the Pi-= 
rate Zenodorws, Zen:dorus the molt redoubrted Rover 
that ever rob'd upon the Ocean, or rather the on1e- 
ly man that by his proſperous villanies was become 
terrible , fince the great Pompey purg'd the Seas of 
thoſe difeaſcs. 

Our Commanders as well as Souldiers,turn'd pale 
at the very name of Zensdorys : but when they had 
coniidered themſelves Maſters of five ſtrong Ships, 
and that the Pirats number exceeded nor theirs a- 
bove one or two, they quickly recovered ſpirit and 
relolution to defend their lives and libertics coura- 
viouſly. 

Polinices and the Median Embaſſadours preſently 
fitred themſelves for the fight , Oreſtes was covered 
with Artaban's armour, which he had beg'd and eb- 
rained of the King, the ſame day we began that un- 
lucky voyage , Arms that were fignally rich in 
beauty, fame, and their Maſters glory,wherein their 
ulurper appearedlike anpther Patrecles,in thoſe that 
belonged to the valiant Achilles, 

Artavai was half diſtrafted with rage, to ſce that 
Rook in his plunder'd plumes, and wiſh'dthey might 
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be as facal , 28 the (ons of Pelzus prov*d to his pre= 
ſumptuous fs1end. 

The Commanders arm'd, and the Soldiers ready 
for Combat, we ftaid the coming np of our Enemies, 
ſince the weighty bulk of our Vejicls would nor ſut- 
fer us to ſave our (elves by flight; and we waited nor 
long in that poſture before they powr'd themſelves 
upon us with a skilful fury. 

They were zndeed a part of Zenodorm fleet, com- 
manded in his abſence by his Nephew Ephialte, one 
of the boldeit Pirats that ever rode the Ocean, who, 
without meaſuring danger, either by the number or 
force of thoſe he encountred,had made it his cuſtom 
tocharge all chat came neer him ; the combar was 
begun by the Pirates , and their ſhock ſuſtained by 
onr men with a great deal of reſolution , my 1gno- 
Yalce will nor let me de{(cribe you the fight in parts; 
but Madam, ſhall I give you a {hore liſt of my reſent- 
ments at that preſent?indeed I cannot chule bur tell 
you,thatthe deteſtation I till cherithed, of the very 
chought to eſpouſe Tigranes, and the grief I took for 
Arraban's misfortunes had left me (o litcle care , or 


Jove of life, as I can hardly ſay that death look'dug- - 


ly enough ro affrighr me;and if I may affume the li- 
berty to undiſguite my criminal thoughts withour a 
reſerve, I think Artabar's danger was attended with 
as largea portion of my fears, as thoſe that regard- 
ed my proper latety. 

In the mean time an interchanged cloud of ar- 
rows rain'd upon both parties , the Pirates quickly 
found a reſiſtance, that made them wiſh the danger 
unattempted, and certainly the advantages they 
got , had coſt them a great dgal more blood , if O- 
| reſtes 


as 
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reſtes (aS if thoſe famous Arms had refuſed todoſer- 
vice to their maſters Enemy) had not been tumbled 
dead at the feet of his men, by ſome of the firſt 
blows that were ſtruck in the Combat, and my con- 
duQgor Polinices, with one of the Median Embalſla- 
dors ſuddenly acquitted (by divers martal wounds ) 
of the care to obey their Maſters Commiſſion. 

The death of their Commanders diſtributed a 
terrour among the common Soldiers , which froze 
up thoſe Courages that were fo hot at the fights be- 
ginning, andloling all bope of victory, they diſpu- 
red it {fo poorly, as the Pyrats almoſt had it in poſ- 
ſefſhon when they leaſt ſuſpe&ed it: They were upon 
point to boord our veſſels, whereof the decks were 
then but very faintly defended, when inſpired with 
a thought that deatn'd me to the threats of danger, 
I boldly ſtep'd upon the Deck , and heightning my 
voice that I might be underſtood by thoſe in Oreſtes 
veſſel: **My friends,cry'd L,if you delire ſafery,or with 
<c victory , theyare only to be had from the hands 
&« of Artaban, ea(e him of thoſe irons that will not 
«ſuffer him to ſuccour you , give him but arms for 
« your own defence , and hope for all from his va- 
© Jour, that man can do when he once fights at the 
& head of you. Theſe words ſucceeded to my wiſhes, 
for {ince Oreftes death , Artaban had no more Ene- 
mies left in; the veſſel ; the Parthians that ador'd 
his vertue , whom the ſole authority of Oreſtes 11- 
forced to keep him captive, that had ſo often taught 
them the art of overcoming , no ſooner ſaw them= 
ſelves at liberty to reſtore him his,but chey ran down 
mn throngs to releaſe him, and even envi'd his own 
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his [rons : whil- the over-joy'd young man was do- 
ing this office to his dear Maſter, others haſtily em- 
ployed themielves in ſtripping Oreſtes carkaſs of 
thoſe arms he had unworthily ulurped, and Artabar 
no ſooner ſaw his chains unlocked, when he felt his 
manly limbs reinveſted in che ſame armour that had 
faithfully ſerved him in fo many vifories, and when 
his warlike dreis was compleated, lifting up his 
{word and voice with a fierce cry : © My friends, 
«(2:4 he , in exchange of this freedom you have 
© oiven ine, I do here promiſe to requite you with 
© VIEOry. 

As he brought forth* theſe words , he flew before 
them at the audacious Ephraltes that had newly 
boorded the veilel,and by that bold a& provok'd his 
face; for che furious Artabar, darting himſelf npon 
kim, wich a force and ſwiirneſs like that of Light- 
ning, prevenced his deſizn with a deadly thruſt, 
which finding a default in his Arms , pierced him 
quite through the body , when atter he had reed 
rwoor three paces backward, he fell dead into his 
own hip. 

The death of Ejh1a/tes congeal'd the courages of 
his men, but the following a@tons of Artaban 
quickly ftifled all cheir hopes of vitoay, and as if 
the deftinies had fecretly lodg'd a fatality in his 
Sword to all that oppoſed him, he carried it to no 
part of the fight, where ic did not cut down Enemies 
in heaps, and change the fortune of both parties, 
with a prodigious prompricude ; che ations he pere 
formed with his own hands, his admirable condu@, 
and the ſtrong beliet che Parthians had entertained, 
that his yalour was invincible brought forth fuch 
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marvellous effects, as in lefſe than one quarter of an 
hour, che Pirates changed their deligne of atfaulting 
their Enemies to defending themſelves, and profſper- 
ed ſol] ia that too, as in lefſe than another , they 
beheld cheir Ships cover'd with their fellows carkat- 
{es, and the Sea painted with their blood. 

So ſoon as Arteban had chas'd out thoſe Pirates 
that invaded his Veſlel, he leap'linto mine, and 
there it was | ſaw him do things in my defence, that 
would make an Infidel of the eaſteft credulity. 

[n tine, the victory became entirely ours,the grea- 
ter part of the Pirates lot their lives, two of their 
Ships weretaken, and the reſt ſaved themſelves by 
i:ght, or rather by the ſmall regard we took co pur- 
(ue them; Artaban contrary to the Parthians inclina- 
tions, gave the Priſoners their lives , but he left all 
che booty to the Soldiers, & commanded divers of 
the Pyrats mtoour Veſſel , toſerve in the places of 
thoſe Mariners that we had loſt in the combat. Thus 
after he hadſet the belt face of order upon all things 
that his haſt would permit him, he ran to me all co- 
ver'd with blood,in a poſture that had half affright- 
ed me,if he had nor taken off his Caſque as he threw 
himſelfat my feet, and diſcovered his face, wherein 
me-thought the heat of combat had diſcloſed ſome 
new beams of maſculine beauty, that I never ſaw 
there before; at leaſt my fancy was ſo deeply in- 
chanted with that apprehenſion, as it degraded my 
judgment ſo farto ler the Medes and Parthians then 
preſent ſee me throw my arms about the neck of the 
kneeling Artaban, andlean my head upon his with 
an aCtion ſo tender]y paſſionate, as at this very con- 
fellion of my weakneſs , I feel the warm blood is 
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come into my cheeks to accuſe me, 

Madam, I will not trouble your patience with the 
repetition of thoſe diforder'd words that Artaban Vc 
I exchanged at that point of time,indeed they were 
too to0 full of confulton to de{erve recital : andift 
his liberty gave him ſome ſatisfaftion , I was fo ra- 
vithed wich joy to ſee him in fo different a condition 
to that heappeared in but a few hours before , as [ 
could not expreſie my contentment better, than in 
ſhewing by a few disjoynted words that I could not 
expreſs it : In fine, afcer I had raifed him from his 
knee, and preſented him to the Parthians ; © Well 
& Parthians, ſaid 1, do you judge Artahban worthy to 
& return to his chains, or enjoy his part of that li- 
& berty his valour has given you ? if you have done 
him a courceſie in permitting him to fight for 
<« your defence, 1 hope he has tairly enough requi- 
<redit to deſerve the continuation. 

The Parthians anſwer'd me with loud cries ; *© Ar- 
<< taban, (aid they, is not only free bur ſtill our Ge- 
© neral, and you Madam are our Soveraign Mis 
<« ſtreſs, to whom weowe, and will ever be ready 
«to render all forts of obedience : Do you all 
« yromiſe me this, replyed T, and may I ſecurely re- 
© poſe a perfect contidence in this atteftion you 
< have exprefled to your Princeſs ? Yes Madam, en- 
c« ſwered they, you thall never defire any thing ar 
<< our hands that we will not undertake at the peril 
<« of our lives to ſerve you. If that be ſo, ſaid T, 
&« turning towards the Median Ambaſſadours that eſ- 
« caped the Combat , you may go home to your Ma- 
c« ſter Tigranes , and tell! him from.,me , that Eliſe 
« will never be a partner of his bed, The chief Am- 
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baſſador reply*d ſomething in the Kings behalf, and 
aſſuming the libercy chat his ofhce and quality al- 
low'd him, menac-d the Parthians with the power of 
Tigranes and his Allies to revenge that indignity : 
bur in fine they were forced to ſuffer what they felt 
themſelves too feeble to prevent,and with thole few 
men that Fight had lefr him, be entred into a Ship 
IT had caufed to be configned him, and took the way 
towards Media full of grief for the ſad ſucceſs of his 
negotiation, 

If Artabarn had felt any anguiſh for what was paſt, 
he then ſaw his ſufferings drowned in a flood of un- 
expected joy ; and though he had utrerly given 0+ 
ver treating with any hope, at lciit noc tucha one, 
as aimed at my reje&ion of 7igrimes, to pur himin 
his place, without the conſent of thoſe that nature 
impowered with a right to my ſubmillion , he took 
ſuch a comble of contentment, to ſee me openly re- 
nounce a Rival, whom in a few daies he thoughr 
would beconfirmed in the poſſeflion of his Eliſa, as 
he felt ſome time to tye himſelf ro the rules of tem- 

erance, fell again at my feer,gave them a thouſand 
Ifles, made me as many diſcourſes full of tranſport, 
that was Rhetorical without method or connex1on, 
and proved it by all his behaviour , that a courage 
able codefend ic ſelt from the rudeſt blows of For- 


tune , had not ſtrength enough to hold in a head. 


itrong joy ; bur if Arraban was ſeized with thele ex- 
ceſſes of fatisfa&ion, and if my own were lictle ſhore 
of his, to ſee my (elf freed (by ſuch a favourable ac- 
cident) from the powerofa man I deteſted , and a- 
nother pluck'd from the jaws of death, and reftored 


to my arms, that I loved above my lite, I think che 
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pride of his contentment & mine, was abated at the 
ſametime with the ſame rhoughts that aſſaulteditr. 

'Tis true , Iſaw my ſelf delivered from the hands 
of Tigranes , or rather from an inſupportabletlave- 
ry,that looked with a more dreadful tacethan death 
it (elf 3 but when ſome ſobererthoughts had gained 
my attention, [ eaſily perceived by the help of their 
cies, to What a perplexing Dilemma that evenc had 
reduced me : *cis true , I loved Artaban, and ifthe 
elefion of a husband had depended upon uone but 
Eliſa's will , Thad preferred him {as he was) before 
the greateſt of his Sex, but I never humoured the 
leaſt inclination to eſpoulſe him without my Parents 
confent 3 nor harboured any intent of expoſing my 
nametothe Ages obloquy , by an unexamin'd a& 
{o full of levity , and fo little a kin to the great- 
nefle of my birth 3 beſides che publick notice of his 
paſſion , gave me ſome apprehenſion of blaſting my 
repure by remaining in his power, againſt the King 
my Fathers intent, but then ro condemn my ſelf 
again to the rigid hands of Phraates was that I could 
not reſolve, for belides my inducements to dread 
a man that never had pity for the neareſt of his 
blood , the gentleſt treatimenc I could expe from 
that furious Father,was frclt to be uſed with a great 
deal of cruelty , and then ſent ſhamefully back to 
Tgranes to wear out my litein a bondage that had4 
ne parallel. 

Artaban ſaw ſomething in my looks that ſecretly 
pain'd me, and enquiring the cauſe, I diſcover'd all 
with an innocent freedom, not ſo much as reſerving 
the leaſt part of the rruth from his knowledge; he 
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conſiderations, but as he wasa friend to reaſon,and 
had always a ready ſubmiſſion to my will, he quick- 
ly brought his judgment toan agreement v.ith mine, 
and eaſily cleanſed his breaſt of thoſe defires char 
might expoſe me to reproach. © Madam, {aid he, | 
« am reſolv'd that neither paſſion nor intereſt ſhal] 
& diflwade the execution of your commands,, no, 
&*& though they ſhould condemn me to lead you back 
& to Phraates , or give you up into the hands of 77- 
« granes himſelf, I would not diſgrace my obedience 
«{o much as with a murmure, but if heaven has not 
<« been deaf to your adorers wiſhes, that you think 
cc the retreat to either of thoſe Courts can neither 
© be ſafe nor plealing , command me to carry you 
c« whither you pleaſe,& I beſeech y ou Co nor wrong 
cc me with a thought,that I will ever take advantage 
c« of your (weetneſs to name a requeſt{though in the 
c humbleſt manner)that may make the (ame a ſuffe- 
<& rer:but if my opinion be nor erronious, the ſecu- 
<« reſt moſt decent recepracle can be rhought of,will 
&« be to the K. of Libia, father to the Qu: your mo- 
<« ther:'tis true the way thither is long,and you will 
c« be conſtrain'd co travel part of ic by Land ; but if 
& you can take a reſolution firong enough to over- 
© come the difficulty, there are many inducements 
« tothe voyage thar declare their favour to your 
wiſhes ; beſides that affeftion which the neers 
<nefſe of blood , and the fame of your virtues has 
& gain'd you in the King your Grandfather,the di- 
<« {taſts he has juſtly conceiv'd of Phrastes cruel hu+ 
© mour, and his mortal enmity againſt Tigranes, 
«& will doubrlefſe induce him to prote& you from 
© thg latter, and impower him,by degrees, to make 
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& your peace with the King your Father : in the 
<« mean time you may live therein the quality of his 
« Dau:hrer, ill cime gnd nature ſhall molitie your 
&f Fathers marble ho , and beget an occaſion to 
© break his conditions with T igranes. 

This advice of Artaban appeared fo rational, as 
I could tinde no obje&ion weighty enough to fill 
the other ſcale againſt my conſent, andafter I had 
renderly acknowledged , how much his vertuous 
complacency to my will, and the noble care he took 
of my reputation had obliged me,I readily conſent- 
ed to the preſent execution of his prudent advice, 
proteſting that no conſideration ſhould ever leſſen 
the faith and fervour of my love: andif my Pa- 
rents prov'd inexorable to ail mediations, and in» 
treaties that laboured our Marriage, at leatt their 
threats and promiſes, reaſons and rigours ſhould all 
be loſt upon Eliſa, who would never admit any 0» 
ther in the quality of a Husband, 

The comfort of this promiſe, and the vows we 
both enterchanged, fora time quitted the greateſt 
part of our cares, and after Artaban had cauſed the 
veilels to be clenſed of the blood that defhled them, 
and the dead bodtes tobe buried in the Sea, we di- 
ſpoſed our Canvas to accept the favourable breath 
of a wind, that blew towards the ſhoar of Tberzs , 
where we were firſt to land. 

Madam, it is not neceſſary to tire you with the re- 
cital of a tedious voyage. In ſhort, we travers'd the 
Caſpian Sea,to the port we intended, and there pro- 
viding ſuch things as were requiſite for our journey 
by Land, we paſled by the foot of mount Caucaſus, 
ſaw the Sermatique Ports, _ having crolled Theria 
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and Celchis, we re-imbarqued, and paſſing through 
tne Enxine Sea, with three veſſels that we hired, 
ſpread our Sails for the Coaſt gf Aﬀrick, 

Alas how treacherous was'the cranquility of the 
Winds and Waves ! how ſhort liv'd the quiet of our 
{pirit$! 1t ſeems the Gods had not free*d us from a 
fore-going miſery, with any other intent thanto 
plunge us in agreater, orrather the deepeſt that 
ever Imagination ſounded. Poor Artaban , thy va- 
lour only ſerv'd to prolong thy misfortunes , and 
wretched Eliſa , the Gods only brought ſome eaſe 
ro thine,with a purpoſe ro exquilite the ſenſe of thy 
laſt calamities. 

The fourth night after we imbarqu'd was already 
well advanced,when the mutinous waves began an 
inſurreion , abetted by the molt raging tempeſt 
that ever frighted a Pilot , all the winds declared 
themſelves againſt our ſafecy, the waves flew up as 
if they had taken up the Giants quarrel to ſtorm 
Heaven again, and the danger became fo diſmal 
as the £kilfulleſt heads and the hardieſt hearts a- 
mong us began to deſpair of life. 

We had only three Ships in the company,where- 
of ewo carry'd our Soldiers, and thethird only my 
ſelf, Artaban, my women, and the Officers of my 
houſe : awhile they withſtood the angry Elements 
without ſeparation, bur in fine diſpers'd by the im- 
petuous winds,& driventoa large diſtance from each 
other without hope of re-joyning , our Veſſel was 
left alone to the mercy of thoſe enraged floud»,that 
flew upon us with a ſenſible increaſe of fury. A cthou- 
ſand images of death preſented themſelves to our 
affrighted fancies;but the unfortunate Artaban my 
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all his fears upon my account, and the care he had 
of myſafery,made him negle& his own in that man- 
ner, as he {ſeemed to let fall and diſavow his citlezto 
wit, his great courage was utterly unable to charm 
the pangs of hisgrief, and he deteſted hif own life, 
becauſe his uncharitable ſorrow charged it with the 
guile of deſtroying mine : Inthe mean time the 
rempelt roared every moment louder ,&at laſt raged 
to that extremity, that our maſt was broken, and 
our [hip reduced to the miſerable obedience of be- 
ing governed bythe cyranny of the ſea and fortune: 
all my women were half dead with fear of death, 
and (che weaknels of my ſex conſidered) 'tis eafte to 
believe that I fele my part in the common calamity, 
bur the inconſolable Artabax, was all this rime im- 
bracing my knees, letting fall new floods of tears at 
my feer,and oftering the Gods,with a prodigality of 
noblenefs to die a chouſand times over, upon cen- 
dition they would pity me and fave my fingle life, 
Thus we had ſpent ewo entire daies, and a great 
part ofthethird night, when the billows (as if they 
had been tir'd with ſo violent a motion) began to 
rake a repoſe, that letina little glimmering of hope 
to Arraban and the Pilots, I fay alittle, for the 
ftorm had ſo miſerably corn our veſſel, as the for- 
wardelt among us could ſee but lictle more than a 
pollibility of eſcape : the ſhip drank water on all 
ſides, the maſt ant! rudder were both broken, and 
the Marriners forc'd, (all their $kill now became in- 
effetual ) corefer themſelves only to the conr- 
tefie of heaven for deliverance : the reſt of that 
night we were carried up and down at the uncon- 


trolled will of the winds, and ſhe had (carce begun 
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to disband her [hades, when we deſcry'd a great fire 
upon the water : though this ſpefacle appeared ve- 
1y ſtrange, yer it lent us ſore rayes of comfort, 
and our men took courage at that ſight to imploy 
all cheir ſtrengthandart, ro vet our miſerable vel- 
ſe] neexer to a place, whererthey expected to receive 
{ome {uccour. 

The dates arrival drowned a great part of that 
I1zhe, in his own that outlhined ic, but by the aid of 
thole clearer beams, we received objefts at a truer 
dimenſion, and the fir!? that ſaluted our eyes, was 
prefently known by the Pilot, for the ſtately A- 
{txandria. 

The comfortable ſight ofthis City perfe&ted ſome 
nalf-drawn hopes within us,when in che midſt of our 
toyleto get neer the fire, we beheld ewo ſhips of 
var make towards us, to oppoſe our pallage, and 
bavinglaid us a board on both ſides, they comman- 
ded us to yeild. 

Artabai, unuſed to be overcome by words, quick- 


1y got into his arms, andpreſented himſelf upon the 


deck like a man reſolved to ſell his liberty : bur he 
was followed by none but his own Squire, and of 
all thoſe that wore the faces of men in our veſlel, 
there was ſcarce one beſide himſelf that had a heart 
undiſmayed at the number of our enemies : I was 
terribly atfrighted at the fight of Artaban's raſh- 
neſs, and believing ( unleſs ſtopp'd in time ) ic 
would infallibly coſt him his life, I commanded him 
ro render himſelf, as well becarffe it was as utterly 
hopeleſs, thar he alone ſhould maintain the combar 
againſt five or {ix hundred armed men, as likely by 


a perverſe reſiſtance, he would provoke the OY ; 
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of me, their Captain, let fall ſome fignes of reſpect, 
but the faces of him and ſome of his men were.nv 
ſooner diſcerned by thoſe Pirates, we had taken to 
ſupply their places in our veſſel, that weloſt in the 
laſt combat, (who with the reſt of our people had 
followed us, all our land-voyage, with outward pre- 
rence of obligation and acknowledgment for the 
mercy and mild ufage they received at our hands, 
though indeed with an intent very different Y) but 
running to him with loud cries; «© Ah my Lord ! 
« ſaid they, ah Zenoderus ! See the cruel man thar 
« has maid us his f{laves, defeated your forces, and 
© killed your Nephew Epoyzaſtes with his own 
< hand. | 
Theſe words ſpread the face of Zenodorus with a 
trouble that preſaged a fatakeffe&, and regarding 
Artaban acroſs, Is this the man, ſaid he, that 
<« ſlaughtered my forces and murdered Ephiaſtes ? 
The Pirates confirmed their language with loud ex- 
clamations, and Zen:doris no longer doubting the 
truth, . © Let him die, ſaid he, ler the butcher of 
« Ephiaſtes die, or rather let the wretch be' taken 
& alive, and ſuffer ſuch puriiſhments as are cried for 
c by his bloody crime. | 
This barbarons doom was noſooner given, but a 
hundred ſwords were drawn upon Artaban, who 
Y 3 daring 2 
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daring all with a brave derifion, and ſhooting a fu- 
rious look at the face of Zenodorus : © Yes Pirate, 
© Iwill die, ſaid be, ifhe that killed Epbiaſtes mult 
© not live, but before I diſmiſs mine, perhaps I ſhall 
& ſend thy black ſoul to keep thy Nephews compa» 
© ny: at theſe words he flew at Zenodorus through 
the throng of his men, for he knew it impoſſible {or 
himſelf to ſcape. Zenodorus avoided Artaban's 
thruſt by ſtarting aſide, yer he could not throw him- 
ſelf ſo far from his reach, but. he catched him in 
his ſtrong arms, and 4eſperately preſſing towards 
the verge of the deck, he threw himſelf and his ene- 
my, (as his revenge had ty'd them together) back- 
wards into the ſea : but theavaters would not ſuffer 
him to perfe@ his intent, and ſeparating thoſe hate- 
ful embraces in the fall, Zenodorus (not incumbred 
with arms) eafily kept his head above water by 
ſwimming till hismen brought him ſuccour,and the 
unfortunate Artaban carried to the bottom by the 
weight of his, did there ſink down with himſelf, all 
my hopes, all my joyes. 

When the Princeſs arrived at this deplarable 
paſſage, ſhe felt ic impoſſible to purſue her ſtory, be- 
fore ſhe had paid ſuch iamentable Obſequies to the 
death of her dear Artaban as touched the- fair Ethi- 
oprans tender heart with a true griet for her miſery; 
and inſtead of ſtaying the courſe of Eliſa's tears, ſhe 
mingled the ſtream with a filver {hour of her own, 
Jet looſeby a juſt compaſſion. 

It was long before Eliſa's fighs and tears would 
let her ſpeak, but when ſhe had once cleared the 
paſſage for her words, * Thou didf die,ſaid ſhe,my 
&« faithful, my generous Artaben, and I ftay here 
| * among 
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© among the living to conſecrate the wretched re- 
« [iques of a languiſhing life, to regiſter and repeat 
« what I oweto thy dear and 1Jluſtrious memory , 
« in thee I have loit all that in my eie was lovely 
&« upon earth,and I think the world could not have 
cc parted with any thing greater and more truly e- 
c«{timable than thy ſelf : but Artabar I muſt adven- 
« tureto ſay, that thou didit not totally die, fince 
&« there 1s {till a part of chee(unraviſh'd by the hand 
© of death) in the heart of Eliſa, and fo long as 
© that liccle parcel of life ſhall laſt, co which the 
« Gods have condemn'd me, thy memory ſhall ever 
© be as dear and never die but with her (elf. 

After this Rapſody of grief the dry'd her etes,and 
turning towards Caxdace; What remains to tell 
you, Madam, ſaid fhe, (beſides that my own weak- 
neſs acquaints me witha neceſſity of drawing to a 
period ) is very inconfiderable. 

I was preſent at all chart paſt, hadheard che Pirates 
words to Zenodorus,trembled at the cruel command 
be gave them, and turned pale at Artabar's furious 
reſolution: bur when I ſaw him fall into the Sea, I 
fell roo into a deſperate (woond, that ſnatched all 
the knowledge from me of what had paſſed : the re- 
covery of my (pirits rowſ(ed the remembrance of my 
loſs, andI1 regained the uſe of my tongue, to no 0- 
ther end but to breath complaints, thar would have 
ſofren'd any thing with pity, but the rocky Souls of 
Pirates : when my ſenſes recurn'd, I found my ſelf 
laid upon a courſe bed with Urinoe and Cephiſa 
ſtanding on either fide, and only them two the Pi- 
rates could nor frighc trom my attendance,who had 
reſolutely told them, they would ſooner chooſe to 
| ST & throw 
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throw themſelves into the Sea, than ſorſake their 
Miſtreſs: they had put the reſt of my Servants into 
another veſſel, and divided them into ſeveral ſhares 
( before I knew how they were uſed) as a part of the 
booty. | 

ZLenodorus eſſard to give me comfort, but when 
he ſaw I was utterly incapable of receiving it,he lefr 
me to his Lieutenants care, himſelf appearing with 
the marks of a deep diſcontent in his tace,for ſome- 
thing that had befallen him, | 

It was the Joſs of you, Madam, that touched him 
to the quick, and j think ( with delign to learn 
what had befallen you)after he lad rode at Anchor 
m the ſame place the reſt of that day,withour going 
nearer the ſhoar;z the night following, he ſecretly 
landed with twenty of his men , leaving me m the 
veſſel, under the guard of his Lieutenant, whom he 
commanded to attend them there , and nor ro thr 
from that place till he came back again. 

This Pirate permitted me during the remains of 
that night to take ſuch repoſe as my ſorrows would 
licence, but coming the next day to my beds fide 
Cwhere Tlay breathing our my (ſoul in {ighs, and 
melring into tears, the winds and waves of grief for 
my loſs ,- refolving .a quick diſpatch of my life by 
ſhutting up my tears from comfort, and my mouth 
from nouriſhment) he-began to make love to me 
with a brutiſh rhetorick : if my force had'equalled 
iny ſpight, I think [ had torn out his eics, however 
weakas. I was, I madefhifc ro handle him courlly e- 
- nough to pur himto a cold retreat, but a few hours 
>. afrer,he renew'd the affault,and by the hateful pro- 
{ecution of his ſuit, taught me ſo true a ME 

Or 
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for ſurviving Artaban, as if Vrinoe and Cephiſa had 
not violently reſcued me from my own deſperate 
reſolution, I had infallibly thrown my ſelf into the 
Sea; he was content for a few hours more to attend 
his Captains rerturn,but at laſt perceiving Zenodorus 
came not,and ſpurred by a baſe and beſtial inclina- 
tion to rob him of the prey he had committed to his 
keeping, he quitted the place where he promiſed to 
attend him, pur cff ro Sea, and took a contrary 
courle to A'exanaria, with all che haſt that his can- 
vas wings could make. 

When once he ſaw himſelf abſolate Maſter , he 
eaſily reſolved co abuſe his authority, and after he 
had loſtſome breath in perſwading my conſent to 
his will, he began co make force the executioner of 
his black purpole, which certainly would have made 
me run bluſhing to my death, if the Gods: had nor 
ſent ſome {hips co my fuccour commanded by Cor- 
#welius to (cowre the Sza, upon report of Pirates that 
infeſted it, by theſe Romans the Sea-rebbers wich 
their Captain, were all cur inpieces, andthus the 
unfortunate Eliſu was ſnatch'd from the gulph of. 
her greateit danger, condutted to this City and | 
brought to theſe lodgings, where ſhe.had the hofiour 
to ſee and embrace the great Candace, from whoſe 
dear ſociety alone ſhe has already received_more 
comfort, than ſhe could ever have hoped while her 
ſoul and body are companions. 

And now, Madam, continued ſhe, I have brought 
my woful ſtory to 2 period, and acquainted you 
with accidents rarely - found in the fortunes of a 
Prince(s of my age and extrattion ; you have heay 
the confeſſion of my faults, & though perhaps t 
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- + havejuſtly incurred your cenſure , I have laid them 

naked before ſo perfe& a candour, as I can hope for 

nothing leſs than your pardon, as a juſt debt to 
/ _ thole merics that made me guilty ; agd my Artaban, | 
L as he lies in his watry grave, is now more glorious 
| chan ever, ſince a Princeſs has thought him worthy 
of her precious tears, whoſe compaſſion is able to | 
change che condition of the miſerable; and ſweeten 
the very gall of fortunes malice. 

Thus did Eliſe wind up the clew of her ſtory,and | ., 
Candace had ſcarce patience to ftay the finithing , 
when ſhe tenderly preſſed her between her arms , 
and making {ome affe&ionate kifſes ſpeak the pro- 
logue to what followed ; © 'Tis true my fair Prin» 
«ceſs, ſaid ſhe, your misfortunes are capable of in= 
<c oendring an equal grief to yours, not only in the 
« render and unpradtiſed heart of a young Princeſs, 
cc but even ſtagger the ſureſt-footed conſtancy in 
— «the firmeſt and beſt fqrtified ſouls, yet ( all this 

* granted » I cannot recant my opinion that the 
< yaliant Artaber = ſtill be among the living , 
& the place where he fell into the Sea (as 1 gueſs 
«© by your recital) is near the ſhoar, fince it cannot 
« be far from that where I fired the veſſel , and- 
< forſook the thoughe, of a poſlibilicy to eſcape the 
& danger 3 Madam,why might not heaven ſend him 
& ſuccour as well as me, eſpecially fince experience | 

© makes it no wonder to fee perſons overcome and 
« ſurvive greater perils,than the ſame.you ſaw him | 
Fc affaule ſo fiercely. Ah Madam, reply'd Eliſa 
$ with a geſture , wherein ſorrow had apparalled it ſelf 
in ſweetneſs, how deeply am I obliged to your ge- 
1erous compallion, and how well pleaſed with the 
| 5 knowledge, 


. _ 6 


3- FLib. 4+ Or, Love's Maſter-piece. 331 


« «© knowledg, that (ro flatter my grief ) you are 
o | © contented to ſhape me our ſome comfort which is 
\ þ << not the workmanſhip of your own opinion; hows 
« ſ << ever it be, in obedience to you, Iam willing to 


& wait for ſome extraordinary favour from heaven, F 
Y | «and make room in my ſoul for a few of my ba- 
' & niſhed hopes ro come home again, which I could 
&© not entertain without a previous eonfideration, 
1 | *© how lard it is for your excellent judgment to 
© mittake. 
| They had amplified theſe civilities , if Gallas re- 
' | turning from the diſpatch of ſome affairs that de- 
| ained himchat whole day, had not come into the 
chamberand interruptedthe progrels ; his preſence 
broke off the Dialogue, and as well during the time 
» of their repaſt, as the reſt of that Evening , which 
+ he paſſed away in the Ladies company, they only 
entertained him with diſcourſes of indifterenct things, 
till che nighe came ofage to ſend them to their ſeve- 
ral Couchesz the Ladies were very loath to part, _ 
though their ſeparation was to laſt no longer than 
the next morning. | 
We will teave them for a few daies in poſſeſſion of 
thoſe mutual ſweets they taſted in each others ſoci» 
ety, to follqw the track of Ceſario, whom we left it; 
purſuit of the Pirate Zenodorw, PR 
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Books Printed for Richard Lowndes, and are 
tobe ſold at the White-Lion, in S. Paxl-s 
Church-yard. p 


R ANCION, A Comical Hiſtory, wherein vVari- 
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| CLEOPATRA: done into Engliſh by Robert 


. acied by Maſſanello, rendred out of the Italian, 


ety of pieces are limn'd in their native colours, Em- 
eliſhed with many pleaſant Stories, and quaint Feſts.” 
Vritten Originally in French, by the excelent Pen of - 
Monſieur De Moulines , Sieur DE PARC, « LO-- 
RAIN Gentlemen; and tranſlated into Engliſh by a perſon 
of Honour, in Folio. 

HYMEN'S PRALUDIA : Or LOVES 
MASTER-PIECE, The fir|, ſecond, and third 
Parts of that ſo much admired Romance, entituled 


Loveday,in $. 

CLERIOandLOZIA: Their Loves and Adv 
ventures. Anew Romance, Tranſlated into Engliſh, 
by Fra: Kirkman, Gent. in $., 

A Tragi-Comical Hiſtory of our Times , under- the 
yg name of LISANDER, and CALISIAS 
in $, 

IDOL of the CLOWNS, A relation 8f *\. 
Tylets Inſurre&ion, in the fourth year of King Richard 
the ſecond, with O5ſervations upon it, in $. 

A Relation of the late Kevolutions ia NAPLES 


J»m=c Howel, Eſq; in $. 
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The Defrine of Faitlr handled, in thirty fix Ser- 
mons, wherein the Apoltles Crecd is explained and | (6 
applyed , by Chriſtopher Cartwright , Miniſtcr at | yi 
York, ir $. Jo 

. Seven Sermons preacned upon ſeveral occaſions, ly 
the Right yeverend , and Learned Father in God >| a1 
William Laud,/ate Arch-Biſhip of Canterbury, in 12, 

The Chriſtian Moderator in three Parts, wherein | $5 
Perſecution for RELIGION, # Condemned by | yy 
tbe Light of Nature, Law of God, Evidence of our | ;;/ 
own Principles, the fourth Edition, in 4. 

A Chriſtian Caveat : Or, A Vindication of our - 


Goſpel-Feftivals : wherein is held forth, that Chriſt 
was born the 25 day of December , and all objetions 
Fo the Contrary reſuted, &c. the fifth Edition, by E&- | 
ward Fiſher, Eſq; in 4, 

Three Exa# Pieces in Chirurgery, by Learned Phi- 
oravant, Knight, and DoGor in Phyſick,, together with 
a Book of excellent Experiments, and Secrets, colle(i- 
ed out of the Praiſes of ſeveral Expert men in both 
Faculties, in 4. 

The Anatomical exerciſes of Door William Har- 
Vey, Phyſitian to the late King, concerning the motion of 
- the Heart and Bloud, in Engliſh, in 8. 

Alatine Grammar, compiled by James Shirley, 
for the benefit of all thoſe that are deſtrous to learn the 
atine tongue, in 8. _ 

Engliſh Accidence, being @ ſhort and moſt eaſie way | 
or the attaining to the Larine tongue, ſo framed, that | 
ung Children may be exercſed therein, as ſoon as they 
# read Engliſh, and thereby enabled to turn any 
wence into pure and elegant Latine, by Joſ: Pool, 
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The Art of COOKER T refin'd and augmente2$ 
containing ſome rare unpoliſhed Keceipts in Cookery, 
with an addition of Preſerves, Conſerves, &c, by Maſter 
Jol: Cooper, chief Cook to the late King, is 12. 

The Dark Lanthorn, Or, Perpetual Paliament, 
a Poem, by Geo: Withers, Eſq; is 8. 

KING CHARLES bz Meditations in his 
Sufferings , alſo Papers which paſfd betwixt him and 
Mr. Henderſon, concerning Church Government, with 
other Editions, in 24. 


